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PilEFA'CE. 



The plau of this talc is old, having suggestoil itself to the writer 
*inany years since, though tho details arc altogether of recent in- 
vention. The idea of associating seamen and savages in incidents 
that might he su))poscd characteristic of tho Great Lakes having 
been mentioned to a publisher, tlio latter obtained something like 
a pledge from tho Autlior to carry out tho design at some future 
day ; which pledge is now tardily and imperfectly redeemed. 

Tho reader may recognise an old friend, utidor new circum- 
stances, in the principal character of this legend. If it should be 
found that the exhibition made of this old acquaintance, in the 
novel circumstances in which he appears, shall not lossoi his 
favour with tho public, it will bo a source of extreme gratification 
to the writer, since he has an interest in the individual in tj\ios- 
tion that falls little short of reality. It is not aji easy task, 
however, to introduce tho same character in four separate works, 
and to maintain tho peculiarities thataro indispensable to identity 
without incurring a risk of fatiguing tho reader with sameness ; 
and tho present experimont has boon so long delayed quite as 
much from doubts of its success as from any other cause. In 
this, as in every other undertaking, it must be the “end” that 
will “ crown tho work.” 

The Indian character has so little variety that it has boon an 
object to avoid dwelling on it too much on the present occasion. 
Its association with tho sailor, too, it is feared, will bo found to 
have more novelty than interest. 

It may strike tho novieo as an anachronism to place vessels 
on Ontario in tho middle of the eighteenth century; but, in this 
particular, facts will fully boar out all tho licouso of tho fiction. 


VI 


PREFACE. 


Altlioii"li tlio precise vessels mentioned in these pages may never 
have existed on that water, or anywhere else, others so nearly re- 
sembling them as to form a sufficient authority for their intro- 
duction into a work of fiction, arc known to have ua^Hgated that 
inland sea, even at a period much earlier than the one just 
mentioned. It is a fact not generally remembered, however well 
known it may he, tliat there are isolated spots along the lino of 
the great lakes that date as settlements as far back as many of 
the older American towns, and whicli were the seat.s of a species 
of civilisation long befiirc the greater portion of even the older 
states was rescued from the wilderness. 

Ontario, in our times, has been the scene of important naval 
evolutions. Fleets have manceuvred on those waters which, lialf 
a century since, were as deserted as waters well can be ; and the 
day is not distant when the whole of that va.st range of hikes 
will become the seat of empire, and fraught with all the interests 
of human society. A passing glimpse, even though it bo in a 
work of fiction, of what that vast region so lately was, may help 
to make up the sum of know]e<lge by which a just appreciation 
can be formed of the wonderful means by whicli Providence is 
clearing the way for the advancement of civilisation across the 
wholo Amcricau continent. 
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THE PATHFINDER. 


CHAPTER I. 

** The turf shall be iny fragrant shrine, 

My tem{)lc, Lord ! that arch of Thine ; 

My censer’s breath the mountain airs, 

And silent thoughts my only prayers/’— MooiiR. 

The sublimity connected with vnstiioss is familiar to every eye. 
The most nbstruso, tlio most fnr-rcnclung, porlmps the most 
chiistenod of the poet’s thoughts, crowd on tho imagination as ho 
gazes into tho dcptlis of the illimitablo void. The cxiwnso of tlio 
oeeaii is seldom seen by the novice with indifforonro, and the 
mmd, even in tho obscurity of night, finds :i parallel to tliat 
grandeur, which seems inseparable from images that tho sc)>si\s 
cannot compa-ss. With fecjiiigs akin to this admiration and awo 
—•the oftspnng of suhltmity— were tho different ehnraetors wi(h 
winch the actimi of this talo nuist open gjizing on the scone 
before them. Four persons in nil— two of each sex— they had 
managed to ascend a pile of trees, that had been nntorn by a 
tompest, to catch a view of tho objects that surrounded them. It 
IS still the practice of the oonulry to call these spots wind-rows. 
By letting in tho light of heaven upon the dark and damp 
messes ot the wood, they form a sort of oases in tho solemn 

row nf U- America. Tho particular wind- 

row of which wo aro writing lay on tho brow of a gentle 

acclivity, and, though small, it had opened tho way for an 

extensive view to those who might occupy its upper maiSii S 

wis SrhnfoA® ‘ As^Lual tlm spot 

was small, but oynng to tho circumstances of its lying on tho low 

acch^\ntymeiitioned,andtliatoftho opening’s oxtouiiug downward 

t offered more than common advantages to the ivo ^Ssonh^ 

aesolato spots of this description: some ascribing it to tho 
S'^immito H J while others. 

KrioZid but tim of otfoauis of tho 

On ^ ‘ effects m tho woods aro familiar to all 

the upper margin of the opening to which there is nUusioni 
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tlu‘ vi(“\v]o>.s iiilluenco liad on tron, in sncli Ji manner 

as iiad not only enabled tlio two mail's of tlie j>aity to nsoend to 
an elevation of some tliirty feet above tlie level of (he cartli, bub 
with a little can* and onconia<;einent, to induce their luoic timid 
eompanions to aeeonipany them. Tlie vast trunks tliat had been 
lirokeji and driven l)y the force of the "ust, lay lilendedlike jack- 
straws, wliile their l)ianehes. still exhalin" tlic fractranee of wilted 
leaves, were interlaci'd in a maojicr to atYord sullieient support to 
the liaii'ls. One tree had been completely tijirooted, an<l its 
lower etid, lilled with eartli. had been ca-t upp«-rinost, in a way to 
snpiily a sort of sta"in<f for (lie four adventurers, when tlu'y liad 
piined tiie deslrcil ilistanoe from the j'round. 

The reader is to anticipate none of (lie ap])liances of people 
of condition in the description of tlie personal apjiearancos of tho 
•rroup in (jiiestion. They were all wayfarers in the wilderness ; 
and had they not been, neither their jirovions habits nor their 
actual social positions would have aecnstomcil them to many of 
the luxuries of rank. Two of the party, indei'il, a male and 
female. belon"ed to the native owners of the soil, beinj; Indians 
of tlie well-known tribi' of tie* Tiiseavoras ; while tlieir com- 
jiauions were a man who bore about him the jiecnliaritics of one 
wlio ha<l passed his days on the oeean, and that too. in a .station 
little, if any, above that of a common mariner; while his feinalo 
associate was a maiden of a class In no "icat decree .superior to 
liis own; 1hon;;li her youtli. swectne.'ss of conntenanei', and a 
modest blit sjiirited mien, h-nt that cliarai-tcr of intellect ami 
refinement wlii'-ii aihls so imieli to tin* charm of beauty in tho 
sex. On the present ooeasion her full blue eye n'tleetod tlio 
feeling' «il‘ sublimit}' that tin; scene <‘xcite<l, and liev pleasant 
face ^vas beaming with the pensive expres-ir>n. with wliieh all 
deej) emotions, even though they bring tlie mo.st grateful 
pleasure, shadow the countenances of the ingi'nnous ;md lliuu^lit. 
fnl. 

And truly the kc« n* was of a nature deeply to imjircss flio 
imagination of tho beholder. Towards the west, in which direc- 
tion tlie faces of tho party were turned, and in wliiidi alone could 
much bo seen, tho eye ranged over an ocean of leaves, glorious 
and rich in tlie varie<l but lively verdure of a generous vegeta- 
tion. and shailcd by tlie luxuriant tints that belong to the forty- 
second degree of latitude. The <'lni, with its graceful and 
weeping top, tlie rich varieties of the ma]>le, nio.st of the noble oaks 
of the Amoricaii forest, with the broad-leafcil linden, knouui in 
tlie parlaneo of the eounfry ns the ba-ss-wood. mingled their 
uppermost branebes, forming one broacl and seeniingly iiiter- 
ininnblo carpet of ftdiage. that stretched away towards tho 
.settiii" sun. until it boiimh d the liorizon. by blending with tho 
clouds as the waves ami the sky meet at the base of (ho vault of 
Heaven. Here and there, by srune accident of the tempests or 
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l)y a caprice of Nature, a trifling opening among tliese giant 
members of the forest permitted an inferior tree to struggle 
upward towards the light, and to lift its modest head nearly to a 
level with the surrounding siu’face of verdure. Of this class were 
the birch, a tree of some account in regions less favoured, the 
t|uivcring aspen, various generous nut-woods, and divers others 
that resembled the ignoble and vulgar thrown by circumstances 
into the presence of the stately and great. Here and thcr«“, too. 
the tall, straight trunk of the pine pierced the vast lield, rising 
liigh above it, like some grand monument reared by art on a 
plain of loaves. 

It was the vastness of the view, the nearly unbroken surface 
of verdure, that contained the principle of grandeur. The beauty 
^yas to be traced in the delicate tints, relieved by gradations of 
light and shadow ; while the solemn repose induced the feeling 
allied to awe. 

“ Uncle,” said the wondering, but plea.sed girl, addressing 
her male companion, whoso arm she rather touched tlian leaned 
on. to steady her own U^ht hut lirm footing, ‘‘ this is like a view 
of the ocean yon so muc^i love ! ” 

“So nuich for ignorance, and a girl’s fancy. Magnet,”— a 
term of atfoction the sailor often used in allusion to his niece’s 
personal attractions,—” no one but a cbild would tbink of liken- 
ing this handful of loaves to a look at the real Atlantic. You 
might seize all those tree-tops to Neptune's jacket, and they 
would make no more than a nosegay for lii.s bosom.” 

“ More fanciful than tnie, 1 think, uncle. Look thither; it 
must he miles on miles, and yet wo see nothing but leaves ! what 
more could one behold, if lookiiiff at the ocean r* ” 

. vcturned tlio uncle, giving an impalient gesture 

with the elbow the other touched, for liis arms were crossed, and 
the hands were thrust into the bo.som of a vest of rod cloth a 
fashion of the times, “mure. Magnet? sav, rather, what loss? 
Whore are your combing seas, your blue water, your rollers, vour 
breakers, your whales, or your water-spouts, and your endless 
motion, m this bit of a forest, child ? ” 

“And where are your tree-tops, your solemn silence, your 
fragrant Imvcs, and your beautifnl green, uncle, on the ocean ? ” 
Magnet ; if yon understood the thing, yon would know 
honife^ ® s^’ftreeTy roltshcs a grcoii- 

i". different thing. Hist ! that sound is 
the air breathing among tlio leaves ! 

wind^a^loff S breathe, girl, if you fancy 

wina aloft. Now, where are vour gales, and hurricanes and 

fojiT’ ”anrl incidents, in this bit’ of a 
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‘‘That tlicrc liavo bi-eu tenipcsis here, tliesc sipfiis <arouu(l us 
plainly show ; and beasts, if not fishes, arcbencath those leaves.” 

I do not kiiow that,” rotunied the uncle, with a sailor’s 
dogmatism. ‘‘They told us many stories at Albany, of the wild 
animals wo should fall in with, and yet we have seen uotliiii" to 
fri;'htcn a seal. I doubt if any of your inland animals will eom- 
paro with a low latitude shark ! ” 

“See!” exclaimed the ni-ce, who was more occupied with 
the sublimity and beauty of the “ boinidless wood ” than with her 
uncle’s arprumeuts, “yomleris a smoke curliii" over the tops of 
the trees — can it come from a house?” 

“Ay, ay; tliero is a look of humanity in that smoko,” 
returned the ol<l seaman, “ which is worth a thousand trees. I 
imust show it to Arrowhead, who may be runniti"' past a port 
without knowinj' it. It is probable there is a camboose whero 
there is a smoko.” 

As ho concluded, the undo drew a hand from his bosom, 
touched the 'male Indian, who was standing near hiju, liglitly on 
the sliouldcr, and pointed out a thin lino of vapour that was 
stealing slowly out of the wiblerncss of leav«>s, at a distance of 
about a mile, and was diffusing itself in almost imperceptiblo 
threads of humidity in the<piivcring atmosphere. The Tuscarora 
was one of tho.so nobledoooking warrior.s that were oftoner met 
with among the aborigines of tliis continent a century since than 
to-day, and, while he had mingled sufficiently with the colonists 
to bc'fnmiliar with their habits, and even with their language, ho 
hud lost little, if any, of the wild grandeur and simple dignity of 
a eliief. Ilelwecn him and the old seaman the iutereourso had 
been frieudlv, but distant, for the Indian lind been too itmch 
accustomed to mingle with the olficers of the diffi'reiit military 
posts he had frcfiucnted. not to understand that his present 
companion wa.s only a subordinate. So imposing, indeed, had 
been the quiet superiority of the Tusenroras reserve, that 
Charles Cap, for so was the seaman mimed, in his most dogmatical 
or facetious moments, had not ventured on familiarity in an 
intercourse that had now lasted more than a week. Tlio sight of 
the curling smoke, however, had struek the latter like tho 
sudden apiiearanco of a sail at sea, ami, for tho first tinio 
since they met, ho ventured to touch the warrior, as has been 


quick oyo of the Tuscarora instantly cauglit a sight of 
the smoke, and for quite a minute ho stood, slightly raised on 
tiiitoo with distended nostrils, like tho buck that scents a taint 
in the’ air and a gaze as riveted as that of the trained pointor 
while ho waits his master’s aim. Then falling back on Ins feet, 
a low exclamation, in the soft tones that form so singular a con- 
trast to its harsher cries, in the Indian warrlor’.s voice was b.arely 
audililo- otherudse, ho was iimlistiirhcd. Ills countenance was 
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calm, and Lis quick, dark, eagle eye moved over tljo leafy 
panorama, as if to take in at a glance every circninstaiico that 
might enlighten his mind. That the long journey they had at- 
tempted to make thi*qugli a broad belt of wilderness was neces- 
sarily attended with danger, both nncle and niece well knew; 
thougli neither could at once determine whetlicr the sign 
that others were in their vicinity was the harl>itiger of good 
or evil. 

“ There must bo Oncidas, orTusearoras, near ns, Arrowhead,*’ 
said Cap, addressing his Indian eompanion by bis conviuitional 
English name; “will it not bo well to join company with 
them, and get a comfortable berth for tho Slight in their 
wigwam ? ” 

“ No wigu’am there,” Arrowhead answered, in his unmoved 
manner — “ too much tree.” 


“But Indians must bo there; perhaps some old messmatc.s of 
your own. Master Arrowhead.” 

“ No Tuscai’ora — no Oneida — no Mohawk — palc-faco fire.” 

“ Tho devil it is ! Well, Magnet, this surpasses a seaman’s 
philosophy — we old sea-dogs can tell a soldier’s from a sailoi“’.s 
quid, or a lubber’s nest from a mate's hammock ; but I do not 
think tho oldest admiral in his Majesty’s licet can toll a king’s 
smoke from a collier’s ! ” 

Tho idea that human beings were in their vicinity in that 
ocean of wilderness, had dcei>oiicd tho flush on the blooming 
check aud brightened the eye of tho fair creature at his side, hut 
she soon turned witli a look of surprise to her I'clativc, and said, 
hesitatingly, for both had often admired the Tuscarora’s know- 
ledge, or wo might almost say, instinct — 

‘A pale.faco’a fire ! Surely, uncle, ho cannot know that ! ” 

“ Ten days since, child, I would have sworn to it ; but now, I 
Lft^dly know what to hoHove. May I take tho liberty of asking, 
Arrowhead, why yon fancy that smoke, now, a palc-iaco’s smoko, 
aud not a red-skin’s ? ” 

^ wood,” returned tho warrior, with tho calmness with 

much the pedagogue might point out an arithmetical demon- 
stration to his puzzled pupil. “Much wet— much smoke, much 
water— black smoko.” 

“ But, bogging your pardon, Master Arrowhead, tho smoko is 
not black’ nor IS there much of it. To my eye, now. it is 
os light and fanciful a smoke as over rose from a captain’s ten- 

fromth^^dnnnnge’’’®'^*^*^^^ 

Arrowhead, vrith a slight nod 
tm*1a f ^ too cunning to make firo with water ! 

Sow » anything ; much book, littlo 


“WoU, that’s reasonable, I aUow,” said Cap, who was no 
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devotee of Icaruin^ : “ lio means that as a hit at yonr readitig^. 
Magnet, for the chief has sensible notions of things in his own 
way. How far now, Arrowhead, do you make us, by your cal- 
culation, from the bit of a pond that you call the Great Lake, 
and towards which we liave been so many days shaping our 
coui*se ? 

Tlio Tiiscarora looked at the seaman with quiet superiority, 
as lie answered — 

“Ontario like heaven, one sun, and the great traveller will 
know it.” 

“ Well, I have been a great traveller, I cannot deny, but of 
all my v'y’gcs, this has neon the longest, tho least profitable, 
and the farthest inland. If this body of fresh water is so nigh, 
Arrowhead, and at the same time so large, one might think 
a pair of good eyes would find it out, for, apparently, everything 
within thirty mi'les is to be seen from this look-out. ’ 

“Look,” said Arrowhead, stretching an arm before him with 
quiet grace ; “ Ontario ! ” 

“ Uncle, you aro accustomed to cry ‘ land ho ! ’ but not 
‘ water ho ! ’ and you do not seo it,” cried the niece, laughing as 
girls will laugh at tlieir own idle conceits. 

“ How now. Magnet, dost suppose that I shouldn’t know my 

native element, if it were in sight ? ” 

“ But Ontario is not yonr native clement, dear nncle, for you 
come from tho salt water, while this is fresh.” 

“ That might make some difference to your young mariner, 
but none in the world to the old one. I shotild know water, 

child, were I to sec it in China.” , 

“Ontario.” repeated tho Arrowhead with emphasis, again 

stretching Ids hand towards the north-west. 

Cap looked at the Tuscarora, for tho first time since their ac- 
quaintance, with something like an air of contempt, though 
he did not fail to follow tho direction of the chief’s eye and 
arm both of which were directed, to all appearance, towards a 
vacant point in tho heavens, a short distance above tho plain of 

lodvcs. 

“ Ay, ay J this is much as I expected, when I left the coast 

to come in search of a fresh-water pond,” resumed Cap, shrug- 
<ring his shoulders like one wlioso mind was made up, aud who 
Thought no more need bo said. “ Ontario may bo there, or, for 
that matter, it may bo in my pocket. Well, I suppose there 
will be room enough, when we reach it, to work our canoe. But, 
Arrowhead, if there bo pale-faccs in onr neighbourhood, I con- 
fess I should like to get wthiu hail of them.” , . , , i 

Tho Tuscarora now gave a quiet inclination of his head, ana 
the whole party descended from tho roots of the uptom tree m 
silence. Wiieu they had reached tho ground. Arrowhead inti- 
mated his intention to go towards the fire, and ascertain who had 
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lighted it, while he advised his wife and tho two others to return 
to a canoe which they had left in the adjacent sti*eniu, and await 
his return. 

“ Why, Chief, this might do on soundings, and in an ofling 
where one knew the channel,” returned old Cap, “ but in an 
unknown region like this, 1 think it unsafe to trust tlio pilot 
alone too far from the ship : so, witli your leave, wo will not 
part company.” 

“What my brother want?” asked tho Indian, gravely, 
though without taking offence at a distrust that was RuiHciontiy 
plain. 

“Your company. Master Arrowhead, and no more. I will g«> 
with you, and speak these strangers.” 

The Tusoarora asseiited without difficulty, and again ho 
directed liis patient and submissive little wife, wljo seldom 
turned her full rich black eye on him but to express equally her 
respect, her dread, and her love, to proceed to the boat. But 
hero Magnet raised a difficulty. Although spirited, and of un- 
usual energy under circumstances of trial, she was but woman, 
and the idea of being entirely deserted by her two male protec- 
tors, in the midst of a wilderness that her seu'ses h.-nl just told 
her was seemingly illimitahlo, became so kocidy i)ainful that sho 
expressed a wish to accompany her uncle. 

“ Tho exercise will be a relief, dear sir, after sitting so long 
in the canoe,” she added, as the rich blood slowly returned to a 
cheek that had paled, in spite of her efforts to bo calm; “and 
there may bo females with tho strangers.” 

“Come, then, child— it is but a cable’s length, and we shall 
return an hour before tho sun sets.” 


With this permisoion, the girl, whose real name was Mabel 

Dunham, prepared to be of tho party, while the Dow-of-Juue 

as the wife of Arrowhead was called, passively wout her way 

towards the canoe, too much accustomed to obedience, solitude 

tho gloom of tho forest, to feel opprobousion. 

The three who remained in the wind-row now picked 

their way around its tangled maze, and gaincHl tho margin 

of the woods lu the necessary direction. A few glances of 

tho eye sufficed for Arrowhead, but old Cap deliberately set tho 

smoko by a pocket-compass, before ho trusted himself ivithiu tho 
shadows of the trees, 

may do well enough 

ircfllll 1 ft thorough-bred knows the virtue of tho 

needle, the uncle, as he trudged at tho heels of the light- 

stepping ^scarora. “ America would never have beem ^is 

covered, t^o my word for it. if Columbus had been nothing but 

ThI'Min machine like tins ? ” 

bol.l in compass, which Cap 

held in a way to direct his course, and gravely aiiswered— ^ 
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" A pjile-faco eye. The Tusearora sco iu Ins head. Tbe salt- 
water'’ (for so tlio Indian styled his companion) “ all eye now, 
no tou^^ie.” 

“Ho means, uncle, that we had needs be silent; perhaps he 
distrusts the persons we are about to meet.” 

“ Ay — ’tis an Indian's fashion of going to quarters. You 
perceive he has examined the priming of his lifle, and it may bo 
as well if I look to that of my o\vn pistols.” 

Without betraying alarm at these preparations, to wliich 
she had become accustomed by her long journey in the wilder- 
ness. Mabel followed with a step as light and elastic as that 
of the Indian, keeping close in tlio rear of her comj)anious. 
For (the first half mile no other caution beyond a rigid 
silence was obsen-ed, but as the party drew nearer to the 
spot where the fire was known to bo, much greater care becaino 
necessary. 

The forest, as usual, had little to intercept the view, below 
the branclic.s, but the tall straight trunks of trees. Everything 
belonging to vegetation had struggled towards tlio light, and 
beneath the leafy canopy one walked, as it might bo, tlirough a 
vast natural vault, that was upheld by myriads of rustic columns. 
These columns, or trees, however, often serve to conceal the 
adventurer, the hunter, or the foe, and as Arrowhead swiftly 
approached the sjwt where his practised and unemng senses told 
him the strangers ought to bo, his footstep gradually became 
lighter, his eye more vigilant, and his person was more carcfidly 
concealed. 

“ See, salt-water,” he said, cxultiiigly, pointing at the same 
time through the vista of trees, “ palc-faco tiro ! ” 

“By tho Lord, the follow is right,” muttered Cap; “thcro 
they are, sure enough, and eating their gnib as quietly as if they 
were in tho cabin of a three-decker.” 

“ Arrowhead is but half right,” whispered Mabel, “ for there 
are two Indians, and only one white man. 

“ Pnle-faccs,” said tho Tusearora, holding up two fingers; 

“ red man,” holding up one. . , , i 

“ Well,” rejoined Cap, “it is hard to say which is right and 
which i.s wrong. One is entirely white, and a fine comely lad ho 
is with an air of life and respectability about liiiii ; one is n rod- 
skin as plain as paint and nature can make him; but the third 
chan is lialf-riggcd, being neither brig nor schooner.” 

“ Pale-facos,” repeated Arrowhead, again raising two hiigor.s 

— “ red man,” showing but one. 

“Ho uiu.st be right, uncle, for his eye seems never to tail. 
But it is now urgent to know whether wo meet as friends or 

foes. They may be French.” , , rt 

One hail will soon satisfy us on that head, rcturued Cap. 
“ Stand you behind this tree. Magnet, lest tho knaves take it 



FKlKXD.'i on FoFUi 


15 



into tlieii* heads to fire a broadside without a i)arle^-, and 1 will 
soon Iciirn what colours they sail under.” 

The uncle had pLiccd his two liands to Ins iiioutli to form a 
trumpet, and was about to give the proinise<l hail, when a i-a])id 
movement from the hand of Arrowhead defeated the intention 
by deninging the instrument. 

“ Rod man, Mohiean,” said the Tuscarora ; ” good ; palc-faee, 
Teugcose.” 

“These are heavenly tidings,” nmrmured Mabel, who 
little relished the prospect of a deadly fray in that rcmolc wil- 
derness. “Let us approach at once, dear uncle, and pi-odaim 
ourselves friends.” 

“Good,” said the Tuscarora; “rod man cool, and know; 
pale-faco hurried, and fire. Let the squaw go.” 

“"What,” said Cap, in astonislunont, ‘•send little hlngnet 
ahead, as a look-out, while two lubl>ers, like you and me, lie-to, 
to see what sort of a land-fall she mil make ! If I do, I ” 

“It is wisest, uncle,” interrupted the generou-s girl, “ and I 
have no fear. No Chnstiau, seeing a woman approach alone, 
woidd fire upon her, and my presence will bo a pledge of peace. 
Let me go forward, as AiTowhead wishes, and all will bo well. 
Wo are, as yet, tmseon, and the sxirpriso of tho strangers will not 
partake of alarm.” 

“ Good,” returned AiTOwhoad, wlio did not concc.al his nji- 
l>robation of Mabors spirit. 

• xV unscainan.liko look,” answered Caj). “ but, being 

m tho woods, no ouo will know it. If you think, Mabel ” 

Uncle, I know. There is no cause to fear for luo ; and you 
arc always nigh to protect me.” 

“ Well, take one of the pistols, thou ” 

“Nay, I had better rely on my youth and feeblcuoss.” said 
the girl, smiling, while her colour hoightoiiod under lior feelings 
— among Christian men, a woman’s best guard is her claim to 
their protection. I kmow nothing of arms, and wish to live in 
iguoranco of them.” 


receiving a few cautious in- 
mW Tuscarora, Mabel rallied all her spirit, nml 

the ‘ir group seated near tho fire. Although 

1 ^ ^ girl boat quick, her step was firm, nml lier move- 

ments, seemingly, were without reluctance. A dcath-liko silence 
reigned m the forest, for tliey towards whom sho approached 
were too much occupied in appeasing that great natural Simetito 
hunger, to avert their looks, {or aiYiustaut, from the imS 
busiucss m which they were all engaged. When Mnbef how 

S stferaud ^f^**"*^ the fire, she trod upon a 

^ea stick, ana the ^ifiiug noise that was produced bv her lio-l.f 

Maf to''“d" proiLted fho 

luaian to be, and lus compamou, whose character had been 
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thought so eciuivoeal, to rise to their feet as quick as thought. 
Both glanced at the rifles that leaned against a^ tree, and then 
each stood without stretching out an arm, as his eyes fell on 
the form of the girl. Tho Indian uttered a few words to his 
companion, and resumed his seat and his meal, as calmly as if no 
interruption had occuiTed. On the contrary, the white man left 
the fire, and came forward to meet Mabel. 

The latter saw, as the stranger approached, that she was about 
to bo addressed by one of her own colour, though his dress was 
so strange a mixture of the habits of tho two races that it required 
a near look to be certain of tho fact. Ho was of middle age, 
but there was an open honesty, a total absence of guile, in his 
face, which otherwise would not have been thought handsome, 
that at once assured Magnet she was in no danger. Still she 
pdus 6 d, iu obt^cliciico to a law of hcv habits, if uot of iiaturo, 
which rendered her averse to the appearance of advancing too 
freely to meet one of the other sex, under the circumstances m 
which she was placed. 

“ Fear nothing, young woman,” said the hunter, for sucli lus 
attire would indicate him to be, “ you have met Christian men m 
tho >vilderuess, and such as know how to treat all kindly that are 
disposed to peace and justice. I am a man well known m all 
these TKirts, and perhaps one of my names may have reached 
vour cars By the Freuchers and the red-skins on the other 
side of tho Big Lukes. I am called La Longue Carabine ; by the 
Mohicans, a just -minded and upright tribe, what is left of them. 
Hawk Eye ; while the troops and rangers along this side of the 
water call me Pathfinder, inasmuch as I have never been kuowu 
to miss one end of the trail, when there was a Mingo, or a friend 
who stood iu need of me. at the other.” ^ „ 

This was not uttered boastfully, but with the honest confi- 
deuco of one who well knew that by whatever name others might 
have hoard of him. he harl no reason to blush at the reports 
The effect on Mabel was iustantaueoiLs. Tho moment she heard 
the last sobriquet, she clasped her hands eagerly, and repeated 

the word — 

“ Pathfinder ! ” , *111 

“ So they call me, young woman, and many a great lord has 

got a title that ho did not half so wcU merit; though, if ti-uth 
be said. I rather pride myself iu finding my way where there is 
Tin oath than in finding it whore there is. But the regular 
troo\)s are by no moans paidicular, and half tho time they dou t 
know tho difference between a trail and a path, though one is a 
Sitter for tho eye, while the other is little more than scent. 

•• Then you are the friend my father promised to send to meet 


US. 


- If you are Sergeant Dunham’s daughter, the great Prophet 
of the Delawares never uttered more truth.” 
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“Imn Mabel, and yoiuler. hid by the trees, are my miele. 
whose name is Cap. and a Tusearora. called Arrowhead. \\ o 
did not hope to meet you until we had nearly reached the shores 

of the lake.” • i o • i 

“ I wish a juster-minded Indian had been your gnule, said 

Pathfinder, “for I am no lover of the Tu.searoras. who have 
travelled too far from the graves of their fathers always to re- 
member the Great Spirit; and Arnovlioad is an ambitious ehief. 
Is the Dew-of-June with him ? ” 

“Hi.s wife accompanies us, and a humble and mild creature 

sbo is.” 

“ Ay, and true-hearted ; which is more than any who know 
him will say of Arrowhead. Well, we must take the fare that 
Providence bestows, while wo follow the trail of life. I supjio.se 
worse guides might have been found than the Tuscaronv; though 
he has too much Mingo blood f<ir one who eonsort.s altogether 
with tho Delawares.” 

“It is then, perhaps, fortunate wo have met.” said Mabel. 

“ It is not misfortunatc, at any rate, for 1 promised tho ser- 
geant I would see his child safe to tho garrison, though I died 
for it. We expected to meet you before you reached the falls, 
where we have left our own canoo ; while we thought it might 
do no harm to como up a few miles, in order to bo of service if 
wanted. It is lucky wo did, for I doubt if Arrowhead bo the 
man to shoot tho current.” 

“ Here comes my uuclc and the Tuscarora. and our parties can 
now join.” 

As Mabel concluded, Cap and Arrowhead, who saw that tho 
confereuco was amicable, drew nigb, and a few words suflicoil to 
let them know as much as tho girl herself had learned from the 
strangers. As soon as this was done, tho party proceeded to- 
wards the two, who still remained near the fii*o. 


CHAPTER II. 

“ Yea ! long ns Nature's Immlilc.st child 
Hath kept her temple undcfllcd 
By simple sacrifice, 

Barth's fairest scenes are all his own, 

He is a monarch, and his throne 
Is built amid the skies ! SVilsoX. 

The Mohican continued to cat, though the second white man 
rose, and courteously took off his cap to Mabel Duulmm. Ho 
was young, healthful, and manly in nppearaiico ; and he wore a 
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ilross wliicli, wliile it was less rij'idly professional than that of 
the uncle, also denoted one accustomed to the water. In that 
aj^e. real seamen were a class entirely apart from the rest of 
mankind; their ideas, ordinary lau^iafje, and attire being as 
strongly indicative of their calling as the opinions, speech, and 
dress ot a Turk denote a ilussuhuau. Although the Pathfinder 
was scarcely in the prime of life, Mabel hail met him with a 
steadiness tliat may have been the consequence of having braced 
her nerves for the interriew ; but when her eyes cnemmtered 
those of tlie young man at the fire, they fell before the gaze of 
admiration with which she si\w, or fancied she saw, ho greeted 
her. Eacli. in truth, felt that interest in the other which simi- 
larity of age. condition, mutual comeliness, and their novel situ- 
ation. would bo likely to inspire in the young and ingenuous. 

“• Here,” sjiid Pathfinder, with an honest smile bestowed on 
Mabel. “ are the friends your worthy fatlicr has sent to meet you. 
This is a great Delaware’ ; and one that ha.s had honours as well 
as troubles in his <lay. He has au Indian name tit for a chief, 
but as the language is not always easy for the inexperienced to 
pronounce, we naturally turn it into English, and call him the 
Big Snrpent. You are not to suppose, however, that by this 
name we wish to say that he is treacherous, beyond what is law- 
ful in a red-skin, but that ho is wise, and has the cunning tliat 
becomes a wairior. Arrowhead, there, knows what I meau.” 

While tlie Pathfinder was delivering this address, the two 
Indians gazed oji each other steadily, and the Tuscarora advanced, 
and spoke to the otln*r in an apparently friendly manner. 

••lliko to see this,” continued Pathfinder; “the salutes of 
two red-skins in the woods. Master Caj), are like the hailing of 
frii-ndly vessels on the ocean. But, speaking of water, it re- 
minds me of my young friend, Ja.sper Wcsteni, here, who can 
claim to know something of these matters, seeing that he 1ms 

passed his days on Ontario.” _ 

- I am glad to see vou. friend.” snul Cap. giving the young 
fresh-water sailor a cordial gripe; “tliongh you must have some- 
thimr still to learn, considering the sehool to which you have been 
sent This is my niece Mabel— I call her Magnet, for a roa.soii 
she iiever dreams of. tliongh you may possibly have education 
enough to guess at it. having some pretensions to understand the 

'■*^*”?The rea.son i.s easily comprehended,” said the yoiinp man, 

involnntarilv fastening Ins keen dark eve at the 

the snlfused face of the girl ; ” and I feel Mire that the sailor 

who stivers hv your Magnet will never make a bail lanil-tall. 

•• Ha -yi'U do make u.se of some of the terms, I hud, and 
that with propriety and understanding : though, on the whole, 1 
fear vou have seen more green than blue w.ater ! 

• it is not surprising that we should get some of the phrases 
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that belong to the land, for wo are seldom out of siglit of it 
twenty-four hours at a time/’ 

“ iJorc’s the pity, boy ; more’s the pity. A very little land 
ouffht to go a great way with a seafaring man. Now, if tho 
truth were known, Master Western, I suppose there is more or 
less land all round your lake,” 

” And, nuele. is there not more or less land around the 
ocean?” said Magnet, quickly; for she dreaded a premature 
display of the old seaman’s peculiar dogmatism, not to say 
petlantry. 

“ No, child, there is more or less ocean all arouiul tho land ! 
that’s what I tell the people ashore, youngster. They are living, 
as it might bo, in tho midst of tho sen, without knowing it ; by 
sufferance, as it were, tho water being so much tho more pow»‘r- 
ful and the largest. But there is no end to conceit in this world, 
for a fellow who never saw salt water often fancies he knows 
more than one who has* gone round the Horn. No— no— tliis 
earth is pretty much an island, and all that can be truly said not 
to be so is water.” 

Young Western had a profound deference for a mariner of 
the ocean, on which he had often pined to sail ; but ho had also 
a natural regard for tho broad sheet on which ho liad passed his 
life, and winch was not without its beauties in his eyes. 

“ What you say, sir,” he answered, modestly, “ may be true 
as to tho Atlantic; but wo have a respect for the land, up hero 
on Ontario.” '■ 


‘ ^hat is because you arc alwaj-s land-locked.” relumed Cap 
nughing heartily; “but yonder is tho Pathfinder, ns they call 
Jiiin, with some smoking platters, inviting us to share in his 
mess; and I will confess that one gets no venison at sea. 
Master Western, civility to girls, at your time of life, comes ns 
easy ns taking in tho slack of tho ensign halyartls; and if you 

of I 

will i^mc mbel U ^ 


Master Cap uttered more than he was aware of at the time 
Jasper Western did attend to tho wants of Mabel, and she 

aitoiitioii of the vouiig sailor at this 
heir tiret internow. Ho placed the end of a log for a seat ob 
tamed for her a delicious morsel of tho veiiSn <ravo her a 

;:sK t ;;; rjt s 

agreeable, as when it comes from the young to those of tl.olr 

X ^’thdr” :imo wclu/ed^fX th""oci«ty‘of 
young Westoru was earnout, sincero. anTw/dfn 
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whit'll. tlioiiufU tlu>y wanted a conventional refinement, that, per- 
haps, Mabel never missed, had those winnin|f qualities that 
prove very sulfieient as substitutes. Leaving tlicse two inesperi- 
enced and misophistientcd jonng people to beeoine acquainted 
through their feelings, rather than their expressed tlioughts. wo 
will turn to the group in which the uncle, with a facility of 
taking care of himself that never deserted him, had already be- 
come a principal actor. 

The jiarty had taken their places around a platter of venison 
steaks, which served for the common use. and the discourse 
naturally jiartook of the characters of the different individuals 
that composed it. The Indians were silent and industrious--tho 
npi>etito of the aboriginal American for venison being seemingly 
inapjieasable— while tlie two white men were commiiuicativa 
and discursive, each of the latter being garrulous and opinion- 
ated in bis way. But as the <lialogue will serve to put the 
reader in possession of certain facts tluit may render the succeed- 
ing narrative more clear, it \vill be well to record it. 

" Tliere must be siitisfaetion in this life of yours, no doubt, 
Master Pathfinder,” contiiiuc«l Cap, when tlio hunger of the 
travellers was so far ojipcascd that they began to pick and 
choose among the savoury morsels; " it has some of the chances 
and luck that we seamen like, ami if ours is all water, yours is 

all land.” . , i i >» 

“ Nav. we have water too. in our yourneymgs and marebes 

returneilhis white companion : wc horder-men handle the paddle 
and the spear almost as much as the rifle and the huiitiug- 


Icui fo 

‘""Av • but do YOU handle the brace and the bow-line; tho 
wheel and the lead-line ; the reef-point and the top-rope r' The 
paddle is a good thing, out of doubt, in a canoe, but of wliat use 

' “Nay, I respect all men in their eallings, and I can believe 
the thiu<»'H you mention liave their uses. One who has h^^d, 
like myself, in company with many tribes understands differ- 
ences fn usages. The ’paint of a Mingo is not the pamt of a 
Delaware ; and he who should expect to see a warrior in the 
dress of a squaw might be disappointed. I am not yet lery old. 
>>ut I have lived in the woods, and have some acquaintance with 
man intur’. I never believed much in the learning of them 
that dwell in towns, for I never yet met with one that had an 

m™uu:^^roa.onl„K, Fall, finder, ton , an,, 

ifyl;.: Jiah him to uu,i5ratau,l hU ..wu chavaCar. Now. there .s 
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iny brother-in-law, tho sergeant, lio is as gooil a fellow as ever 
broke a biscuit, in his way; biit what is lie, after all 'f — why, 
iiotliiiig but a soldier. A sergeant, to be sure, but that is a sort 
of a soldier, you know. Whon ho wished to marry poor Bridget, 
my sister, I told the girl what ho was. as in duty bomid, and 
what she might expect from such a hnsbaml, Imt yon kimw how 
it is with girls when their minds are jammed by an inclination. 
It is true, the sergeant has risen in his calling, and tla-y .say 
he is an important man at tho fort ; but his poor wifi' has not 
lived to SCO it all, for she has now been dead these fourteen 
3 ’cars.” 

“ A soldier’s calling is an honourable calling. ]irovided ho has 
fi't only on tho side of right,” returned the Pathfinder ; *• ami as 
the Frenchers are always wrong, and Hi.s Sacred Majesty and 
these colonies arc always right, I take it the sergeant has iv 
(juiet conscience, as well ns a good character. I have never 
slept more sweetly than when I liave li’t the Mingos, fhougli it is 
tlie law with mo to fight always like a white man. and never like 
an Indian. The Sarpent here has his fashions, and 1 have mine; 
and yet have wo fou’t side by side, these many years, without 
eithei*'s thinking a hard thought consarning the other's ways. I 
tell him there is l)ut one heaven and one liell, notwithstanding Ins 
traditions, though there are many paths to both.” 

•• Thi s is rational, and ho is bound to believe you. though 1 
fancy most of tho roads to tho last are on dry laud. The sea i> 
what my poor sister Bridget used to call a ‘imrifying idncc.’ and 
i-s one oiit of tho way of temptation when out o‘f sight of land. 

I doubt if as much cau ho said in favour of your lakes up here- 
away.” ' 


“ That towns and settlements lead to sin, I will allow ; but 
our lakes arc bordered by tho forests, and one is every day 
called upon to worship God in such a femiile. That men are not 
always the same, even in the wilderness. I must admit, for tho dif- 
terence between a Mingo and a Delaware is as plain to be soon as 
the difference between the sun and the moon. I am glad, friend 
Cap that wo have mot. however, if it he only that you may toll 
thoBigSarpon here that there are lakes in which tho water is 
•salt. Wo have been pretty much of one mind since our acquaint- 
ance began, and if tU Mohican has only half tho fnitli in mo 
I I'c behoves all that I have told him touching 

o i,re tlmfTn* has always soomeii 

hones/ \ * ?i as free a belief ns an 

tW nf ® of the Big Salt Lakes, and to 

mi • rivers that flow up-stream.” 

Can witl/aTnn^ getting tiling wrong end foremost,” answered 

laS; Tn 1 ^ “You l^avo thought of your 

the boat^ t*io tides, ns 

the boat. Neither Arrowhead nor the Soi-pent ueetl doubt what 
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you hnve said concerning botli, though I confess myself to some 
difficulty in swallowing the tale about there being inland seas at 
all, and still more that there is any sea of fresh water. I have 
come this long journey as much to satisfy my own eyes and palate 
concerning these facts as to oblige the sergeant and Magnet, 
though the first was my sister's husband, and I love the last like 
a child.” 

“ You are wrong — you are Avrong, friend Cap. very wrong, to 
distrust the power of God in any thing,” returned Pathfinder, 
earnestly. '• They that live in the settlements and the toAvns get 
to have confined* and unjust opinions consuming the might of 
His hand, but we who pass our time in His very presence, as it 
might be, see things differently — I mean such of us as haA'o 
wlntc natur’s. A red-skin has his notions, and it is right that it 
shoidd be so, and if they are not exactly tho same as a Christian 
white man’s, there is no harm in it. Still there are matters that 
belong altogether to the ordering of God's Providence,— and 
these salt and fresh water lakes are some of them. I do not pre- 
tend to account for these things, but 1 think it the duty 
I>elieve in them. For niv part, I am one of them who think that 
the same hand Avhich made tho sweet Avater can make the salt. 

“ Hnhl on there, Master Pathfinder,” intermixed Cap. not 
Avithout some heat ; in tho Avay of a jiroper and maiily faith, I 
Avill turn niv back on no one Avhen ationt. Although imire ac- 
customed to’make all sung aloft, and to show the proper canvas 
than to pray Avlien the hurricane comes, I knoAV that av<* an* l)ut 
lielpless mortals at times, and I hope I pay reverence where 
reverence is due. All I moan to say. and that is rather msum- 
utod than said, is this : which is, as yon all know, siniplv an in- 
timation that, being accustomed to see water in large bodies salt, 
I sliould like to taste it before I can lK‘licvo it to be fresh. 

“ God has given the salt lick to the dccr. and He has givcm to 
man. red-skin and white, the delicious spring id which to slake 
liis thirst. It is unreasonable to think that Ho niay not liaAO 
given lakes of pure Avatcr to the Avest, and lakes of impure Avater 

*CarAvas awed, in spite of Ids overAveenlug dogmatism bv jho 
earnest simplicity of the Pathfinder, though bo did not relish the 
idea of believing a fact whicb. for many years ho had 
pertinaciously insisted could not he true. Unwilling to giAe up 
the point, and, at the same time, unable to maintain it against a 
reasoning to Avhicb bo Avas unaccustomed, and which possessed 
equally the force of truth, faith, and probability, ho was glad to 

Wen wen!S.d ho sai.l, “ivo ,vill .upper (l.o 
niLMiinent where it is; and, ns the sergeant has sent you to gixo 
ns^iilotao'o to this same lake, wc can try the water Avhen 
reach it. Only mark my words— I do not say that it ina> no 
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fresh on the stu-face : the Atlantic is soiiietiines fresh on the 
surface, near the mouths of great rivers; but rely on it, I shall 
show yoxi a way of tasting the wafer many fathoms deo]*, of 
which 5'ou never dreamed ; and then we shall know more al)out 
it.” 

The guide seemed content to let the matter rest, and the con- 
versation changed. 

We are not over eonceited eoiieerning «inr gifts,” observed 
the Pathfinder, after a short pause, “ and well kiniw that suelt as 
live iu the towns, and near the sea ” 

“On the sea,” interrupted Cap. 

‘‘ On the sea. if you wish it, friend, have opportunities that do 
not befall us of the wilderness. Still, we know our own callings, 
and they arc what I consider natural callings, and are not 
parvarted by vanity and wantixnuess. Now, my gifts are with 
the rifle, and on a trail, and in the way of game and scouting; 
for, though 1 can use the spear and the paddle, I pride not 
myself on either. The youth, Jasper, there, who is discoursing 
with the sergeant's daughter, is a different creatiir’, for he may 
be Mid to breathe the water, as it might be, like a fish. The 
Indians and Frenehers of the north shore call liisn Eau-<hiuc<'. on 
account of his gifts in this particular. He is better at the oar 
and the rope too, than in masiiig fires on a trail.” 

“There must bo something about these gifts of which v«m 
speak, after all,” said Cap. “ Now this fire. 1 will acknowledge, 
has overlaid all my seamanship. Arrowhead, there. .sai<l the 
smoko came from a palc-faec's fire, and that is a jiiece of 
jdiilosophy that I hold to be C(iual to steering iu a dark iii‘'^lit bv 
the ed^es of the scud.” ^ 

“It’s no great secret— it’s no great secret.” returned Path, 
huder, laughing with great inward glee, though habitual caution 
prevented the emission of any noise. “ N.dhing is easier to us 
who pass oiir time in the great school of Providence than to larti its 
lessons. Wo should bo as useles on a trail, or in carrying tidin<»'s 
through the wilderness, as so many woodchucks. <lid we not 
soon come to a knowledge of these niceties. Eau-douce. as wc 
call him, 18 so fond of the wafer that ho gathered a damp stick or 
two for our fire, and there are plenty of them, as well as tlu.se 
that are .thoroughly dried, Ijnng scattered about; and wot will 
bring dark sinoke, ns I suppose even you followers of t ho sea 
must know Its no great secret— it's no groat secret— tliongli 

nlLl.tv the Lord and His 

mighty ways mth humility nud tlinnkf illness.” 

difference.’““^^ -^«-rowliead’s to see so slight a 

"fb if didn’t ! No. no ; it is 
PvAi-v I • “v >’ed-skiu 18 outlying without using his senses, 
Every skm has its oum natur’, and every natur’ has its own laws 
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as well as its own skin. It was many years before I could 
master all tbeso higher branches of a forest edication, for red- 
skin knowledge doesn’t como as easy to wliite-skia uatur’, as 
what I suppose is intended to be white-skin knowledge; thougli 
I have but little of the latter, having passed most of my time 
in tlie wilderness.” 

‘‘You have been a ready scholar, Master Pathfinder, as is 
seen by your understanding these things so well. I suppose it 
would'be no great matter, for a man regularly brought up to tlio 
sea. to cat.-h these triHes, if ho could only bring his mind fairly 

to bear upon them ? ” , i • • 

“ I don't know that. The white man has his difficulties in 

getting re<l.skln habits, quite as much as the Indian in getting 
white-skin ways. As for the real iiatnr’. it is my opinion that 
neither can aetuallv get that of the other.” 

•• And yet wo sailors, who rim about the world so much, say 
there is but one nature, whether it be in the Chinaman or a 
Dutchman. For iny own part, I am much of that way of tliink- 
iiig too : for I have generally found that all nations like gold and 

silver, and most men relish tobacco.” , , , , , . „ 

Thou you seafaring men know little of tlie rou-skms. Have 
YOU over known any of your Chiiiameu who couhl sing their death- 
songs, with their flesh torn with splinters, and cut with knives, 
tijo firo rairiug arouiid their naked bodien, ;uid (loath stanug 
them ill the face? Until you can find me a Chinamau, or a 
Christian man. that can do all this, you cannot hiul a man with a 
red-skin natur'. let him look over so valiant, or know how to read 

all the hooks that were ever printed.” 

•• It is the savages only that play each other such licllisli 
triek.s ! ” said Master Cap. glancing his eyes about him uneasily 
at the apparently endless arches of tho forest. No white man 

is ever condemned to undergo these trials. i n -d n 

“ Nay therein you are again mistaken, returned tho Path- 
finder c-oolly selecting a delicate morsel of the venison as his 
honue louche; “ for though these torments belong only to tlm 
red-skin uatur’ in the way of bearing them like braves, white- 
skin natur’ may lie. and often has been, agonised by theni. 

“ Haiuiily ” saiil Cap. with on effort to clear his throat, none 
of Ids Majesty’s allies will bo likely to attempt such <^^«nnable 
cruelties on any of bis Majesty’s loyal subjects. 1 have not 
sen-od much in the royal navy, it is true, hut I have served— ami 

tliatis something ; anil, in the way of 

tho enemy in his ships and cargoes, I liave dono my 

But I tiist there are no French savziges on this side the 

lake, and I think you said that Ontario is a broad sheet of 

'^'''^'av it is broa.l in our eyes,” rotnruod "f* 

caring to conceal the smile which lighted a face that had been 
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Ijurut by exposure to a briglit reel, thoH^b I mi>trust tlinl some 
may think it narrow ; and narrow it is, if you wish it to keep otV 
the foe. -Ontario lias two ends, and the tmeniy that is afraid to 
cross it will bo certain to come round it.” 

“Ah! that comes of yonr d d fresh-water ponds!” 

growled Cap, hemming so loud as to cause him iMstantly to 
repent the indiscretion. ” No man, now. ever lieard of a pirate's, 
or a ship's, getting round one end of tlie Ailantie ? ” 

‘‘Mayhap the ocean'has no ends? 

‘‘That it hasn’t ; inn* sides, nor l)oltoni. Tlio nation that is 
snugly moored on one of its coasts need fear nothing from the 
one atichored abeam, let it he ever so savage, unless it. possesses 
the art of ship-huildiiig. No, no — the people wlio live on tlu* 
shores of tho Atlantic need fear but little for their skins or their 
scalps. A man may lie down at night, in those regions, in tho 
hope of finding tho hair on his head in the morning, unless he 
wears a wig.” 

■‘It isn’t so lioi’c. I don't wish to flurry the young woman, 
and thcreforo I will be no way particular — though she seems 
pretty much Hstcuiiig to Eau-douee, as we call him — hut without 
tho edieatiou I have received, I should think it, at this very 
moment, a risky journey to go over the vorv ground tlmt lies 
hotweeu us and the garrison, in the present state of this frontier. 
Tljero are about as many Ii*oquois on this side of Ontario ns 
there arc on tlic other. It is for this very reason, friend Cap. 
tliat tho sergeant has engaged us to come out and show you tho 
l)atli.” 


guns 


of 


’* What ! — do tlio knaves dare to cruise so near the 
one of Ins Majesty's works? ” 

not the ravens resort near tho carcase of tho deer, 
though thofowler is at hand. They come this-a-way. ns it miglit 
Iw. naturally. There arc more or less whites passing between 
tl»e forts and the settlements, and they are sure to he on their 
trails. The Snrpont has come up one side of the river, and I 
have come up the other, in order to scout for tho outlying nusenls. 
while Jfwpor brought up tho canoe, like a hold-hearted sailor, as 
ho 18 The sergeant told him, with tears in his eyes, all about 
his child, and how his heart yearned for her, and how gentle ami 
obedient she was. until I think tho lad would have dashed into 
^ u single-handed, rather than not n*coine/’ 

nf ; aiul shall think the bettor 

"St. XrTu ? ^ *''» t")- 1-^ run „o 

shot from a cover as ho forced tho 
^ smft rift, or turned an elbow in the stream, with liis 

1ms iunV and that risk 
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“ And why tlie dovil lias the serjjeant sent for me to travel a 
hundred and fifty miles in this outlandish manner ! Give mo an 
offing, and the enemy in sight, and I’ll jday with him in his own 
fashion as long as he pleases, long bows or close qnartei's ; hut 
to be shot like a turtle asleep is not to my humour. If it were 
not for little Magnet there. I would ta«-k ship this instant, make 
the best of my way back to York, and let Ontario take care of 
itself, salt water or fresh water.” 

“That wouldn’t mend tlio matter much, friend mariner, as 
the road to return is much long<*r, ami almost as bad as the road 
to go on. Tru.st to us, and we will carry you tlirough safe, or 
lose our scalps.” 

Cap wore a tight solid cue, done up in celskin, while the 
top ofliis head was nearly bald; and he mechanically passed his 
hand over both, as if t») make certain that each was in its right 
place. He was at the bottom, however, a brave man, and had 
often faced death with coolness, though never in the frightful 
forms in which it presented itself under the brief but grai)hic 
j)ictnre of his companion. It was too late to retreat; and he 
deti'rmined tt) put the best face on the matter, though he could not 
avoid muttering inwardly a few curses on the indifference and 
indiscretion with which his l)rother*iu-law, the sergeant, had led 
hiju into his prc.scnt dilemma. 

“I make no dotiht, Master Pntlifinder," he answered, when 
these thoughts had found time to glance through his mind, 
‘ that we shall reach iM)rtin safety. What distance may we now 
be from the fort ? ” 

“ Little more than fifteen miles; and swift miles too, as fho 
river runs, if the Mingos let us go clear.” 

“ And I suppose the woods will stretch along, starboard and 

larboard, as heretofore ? ” 

“ Allan ? ” 

“I mean that wo shall have to pick our way through these 
d d trees I ” , 

“ Nav. nay. you will go in the eaiioe, and the O.swego has 
been cleared of its Hood-wood by the troops. It will bo floating 
down-stream, and that, too, with a swift eurront.” 

"And wbat the devil is to prevent these Minks of which 3011 
speak from shooting ns as we double a headland, or are busy in 

steering clear of the rocks I' ” , , , • 

“ Tlie Lord ! Ho who lias so often helped others m greater 
difficulties. Many and many is tlie time that my head 'vonld 
have been stripped of hair, skin, and all, hadn’t the Lord fit of 
mv side. I never go into a skrimmago, friend niin-iner, wdlmut 
thinking of this great Ally, who can do more in battle than 
all the battalions of the GOtb, were they brought into a single 

“Ay, ay— this may do well enough for a scouter; but wo 
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seamen like our offinj?, ami to go into action with notliing in our 
minds but the busiuoss before ns — i)laiii liroadsido and broadside 
work, aud no trees or rocks to tbiekeu the water.” 

“ And no Lord, too, I dare to say. if the truth were known I 
Take my word for it, Master Cap. that no battle is the worse 
fou't for having tlie Lonl on your side. Look at tlie head of tin* 
Big Sarpent, there ; you can see the mark of a knife all idotig 
by ins left ear; now, nothing but a luillet from this loiig rilh- of 
mine saved his scalp that day, for it had fairly stal led, aud half 
a minute more would have loft him without the war-lock. When 
the Mohican squeezes my hand, aud intermates that 1 befriended 
him in that matter, I tell him no ; it was the Lord who led me 
to the only spot where execution could be done, or his necessity 
bo made known, on account of the smoke. Sartnin when 1 got 
the right position I finished the affair of my own nect)rtl. for n 
friend under the tomahawk is apt to make a man think quick, 
aud act at once, as was my case, or the Snriient’s .spirit would 
bo hunting in tho happy laud of his jieople at this very moment,” 

“ Come. come. Pathfinder, this ]Hilavcr is worse than being 
skinned frtun stem to stern; we have but a few houi-s of sun, 
and had better be drifting down this said current of yours 
while wo may. Magnet, dear, are you not ready to get under 
way ? ” 

Magnet started, blushed brightly, and made her preparations 
for an immediate dcparlure. Not a .syllable of tho discoui-se just 
related had she heanl. for Eau-douce, as young Jasper was 
oftener called than anything else, had been filling her curs with 
a description of the yet distant port towainl.s which she was 
journej'in^, with accounts of her father, whom she had not seen 
since a child, and with the manner of life of those who lived in 
the frontier garrisons. Unconsciously she had become deeply 
interested, and her thoughts had been t«io intently directed to 
these interesting mattei^ to allow any of the less agreeable 
subjects discussed by thaso so near to reach her eai-s. The 
bustle of deiiarture put an end to tho conversation entirely, anil 
tho baggage of the scouts, or guides, being trifling, in a few 
minutes the whole party was ready to proceed. As they were 
about to quit the spot, however, to the surprise of even his 
fellow-guides. Pathfinder collected a quantity of branches, aud 
threw thorn uiion tho embers of tho fire, taking caro even to see 

cn wood was damp, in order to raise as dark aud 

dense a smoko as possible. 

“ When you can bide your trail, Jasper.” ho said, “ a smoke 

fhmn limy do good iustoud of harm. If 

thcio arc a dozen Mingos within ten miles of us. some on ’em 

Ihein n look-ing out for smokes; let 

com“ L our "'I' 
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“ But may they not strifco, and follow on our trail ?” asked 
the youth, wIhxsc interest in the hazard of his situation had luucli 
increased since llie inectinj' with SJajjnet. “We shall leave a 
broad path to the river.” 

“ Tlie broader the better : when there it will surpass Mingo 
cunning, even to say which way the canoe has gone; up stream 
or down. Water is the only thing in natur’ that will thoroughly 
waslj out a trail, and even water will not always do it when the 
scent is strong. Do yon not see, Ean-douce, that if any Mingos 
have seen our path ])elow the falls they will strike off towards 
this smoko, and that they will naturally conclude tliat they who 
began by going up stream will end by going up stream ? If they 
know anything, they now know a party is out from the fort, and 
it will exceed even Mingo wit to fancy that wo have como up 
liere just for the pleasure of going back again, and that, too, the 
.sjuno day. and at the risk of our scalps.” 

" Certainly.” ndfled Jasper, who was talking apart with the 
Pathfinder, as they moved towards the wind-row. “ they cannot 
know anything about the sergeant's daughter, f«ir the greatest 
siMTCcy has been observed on her account.” 

And they will learn nothing here,” returned Pathfinder, 
<‘ausing Ins companion to see that ho trod with the utmost care, 
on the impression left on the leaves by the little foot of Mabel, 
•• unless this old salt-water fish has been taking his nioco about 
in the wind-r<iw, like a fa’n playing by the side of tho old doe.” 

“ Buck you mean, Pathfinder.” 

•• Isn’t he a queerity ? — Now. I can consort with such a sjulor 
as your-self, Ean-douce, and find nothing very contrary in our 
gifts, though yours belong to the lakes, and mino to the woods. 
Harkeo. Jasiier.” continued the scout, laughing in his uoUeless 
manner ; " sujipose wo try the temper of his blade, and run him 
over the falls ? ” 

“ And what would be done with the pretty niece, in the 

meanwhiloi'” . n 

“Nay — nay — no harm shall come to her; she must walk 

round the portage at any rate; but you and I can try this 
Atlantic oceaner, and then all parties will Woiuc better 
acfiuainted. Wo shall find out whether his Hint will strike 
fire; and ho may come to know something of frontier tricks. 

Young Jasper smiled, for he was not averse to fun, and had 
been a little touched hy Cap’s superciliousness ; but Mabel s fair 
face light agile form, and winning smiles, .stood like a shiolU 
between lier uncle and tlie intcn.led experiment. 

“Perhaps the sergeant s daughter will be frightened, ho 


s id 

“ Not she. if she has any of tho sergeants spirit in her. Sho 
doesn’t lo.k like a skeary thing at all. Leave it to me, then, 
Ean-donoo. and I will manage the affair alone. 
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“Isot you, Pathlliulcr ; you wtuM only tli-'jw ii liotli. If llie 
cauoe fTOos over, I must go in it.” 

“ Well, have it so. thou ; shall we smoko the iiipo of ngroo- 
mcut on tlie bargain ? ” 

Jasper laughed, nodded his head, by way of oonsont, and tlioii 
the subject was drojiped. as tho party liad reached <lie canoe so 
often mentioned, and fewer wortls had dolernuncd niucli greater 
things between the parties. 
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CHAPTER III. 


“ Before these fichhs were .shorn ami tilled 
Full to the hriiu our rivers flowed ; 

The melody of waters filled 

The fre.sh and boundless wood ; 

Ami torrents da.shccl, nml rivulets played, 

And fountains spouted in the shatle.” — Buv.v.sr. 


It is generally known that the waters which tlow ifito the 
southern side of Ontario are. i)t general, narrow, sluggish, ami 
deep. There aro some exceptions to this rule, for many of tlie 
rivers have rapids, or, ns they are termed in tljc languago of 
the region, rifts, and some have falls. Among the latter was 
the particular stream on which our adventurers were now 
journeying. Tho Oswego is formal by the junction of the 
Oneida and the Onondaga, both of which tlow from lakes; ami 
it nursues its way, through a gentle undulating country, 'some 
eight or ten miles, until it roaches tho margin of a sort of natural 
ten-ace, down which it tumbles some ten or fifteen feet to 
another level, across which it glides, or glaneos. or pursues’ its 
course with the silent stealthy progress of deep water, unlil it 
throws its tribute into the broad receptacle of the Ontario The 
oanoo in which Cap and his party had travelled from Fort 
btanmx, the last military station on tho Mohawk, lay by the side 
of this river, and iiito it tho whole party now entered, witli tho 

exception of Pathfinder who remained on tho land, in order to 

shovo tho light vessel off. 

•• Let her staru drift down-stream. Jasper.” said tho man of 
the woods to the young manner of the lake, who had dispossessed 
Arrowhead of his paddle, and taken his own station ns steersman • 
let it go down with tho current. Should any of those infarnals 
the Mingos, strike our trail, or follow it to this point, they will 
uot fail to look for tho signs in tho mud, ami if they diiovor 
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that we have left the sliore, witli the nose of theonnoe up-stream, 
it is a nattinil belief that we wont up-stream.” 

Tliis (lircetioii was followed ; ami, ^civiu" a vigorous shove, 
the Pathfimler, who was in the Howerof his strength andaetisity, 
made a leap, landing lightly, and ^vithout disturbing its equi- 
librium, in the bow' of the canoe. As soon as it had reached 
the centre of the river, or the strength of the current, the boat 
was ttjrned, and it began to glide noiselessly down the stream. 

The vessel in winch Cap and his niece had embarked for 
their long and adventurous journey was one of tho canoes of 
hark which the Indians are in the hahit of constructing, and 
which, by tlieir exceeding lightness, and the ease with which 
they are propelled, arc admirably adapted to a navigation in 
which shoals, tlood-wood. ami other similar obstructions, so often 
occur The two men who composed its original crew Imd seversil 
times carried it. wiien emptied of its luggage, many Imndred 
yards • and it would not have exceeded (he strength of a single 
man to lift its weight. Still it was long, and, for a canoe, wide, 
a want of steadiness being its principal defect in the eyes of the 
uninitiated. A few hours’ practice, however, in a great measure 
remedied this evil, and both Mabel and her uncle had learned so 
far to humour its movements that they now maintained then- 
places u-ith perfect composure; nor did the additional weight of 
the three guides tax its power in any particular degree, t!ie 
breadth of rounded bottom allowing the necessary quantity ot 
water to he displaced without bringing tlic gunwale very sonsih y 
nearer to the surface of tho stream. Its workmanship ^ya 3 neat ; 
tho timbers were small, and secured by thongs ; and tho wliole 
fabric, though it was so slight and m-ceanons to the eye. was 
jirobably cnpnhle of conveying double tho iminher of persons 

that it now contained. . , , . 

Cap was seated on a low thwart, in the centre of ho canoe; 

the Big Serpent knelt near him. Arrowhead and his wife 
occupied places forwanl of Imth. the former having rolinqui.shed 
las post aft. Mabel was hnlf-rcelining on some of her own 
c-ITods behind her uncle, while the Pathfimler and Eau-cloiioo 
stood erect, the one in tlic how. and the other in tho stern, iw-h 
using a paildle, with a long, steady, nojseloss sweep. Ihe 
CMnversati«*n was carried on in low tones, all of tho pait) hogiii- 
uiim to feel the necessity of prudence, as they drew nearer to 
the"nut.skirts of the fort, and had no longer tho cover of tho 

The O.swego, just at that place, was a deep dark ^^‘reaiu of 

l, 0 great width, its still, gh.omy-looking current winding its w^ 

among overhanging trees, that. Ill partirn ar spots. ^ 

m, t the light of the heavens. Here and tliero some half-fall* n 

forest h.y noarly across its surface re^lorn.g caro 
Dccessary to avoid the hmbs; and most ot the distance, tlie 
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lower branches niid leaves of tin; Iroes of smaller ifrowtli wore 
laved by its waters. The ihc^nre which lias boon so lieaiitifully 
described by our own adinii*ablc poet, and whieli we liave ])laee(l 
at the head of this chapter ns an epigraph, was here realised ; tlio 
eai’th fattened by the decayed vej^etatioii of centuries, an<l black 
with loam, the stream that filled the banks nearly to overflowinjr, 
and the “ fresh and boundless wood.” bcinj; all as visible to the 
cyo as the lien of Bryant has elsewhere vividly presented them 
to the imagination. In short, the entire sceno was one of a ri<-h 
and benevolent nature, before it lias liccn subjcctetl to tlu* 
uses and desires of man; luxuriant, wihl, full of promise, and 
not without the charm of tho picturesque, even in its rudest 
state. It will bo remembered that this was in the year 175 — , or 
long before even speculation had brought any porticni of western 
New York within tho bounds of civilisation, or the projeets of 
the adventurers. At that distant day there w»‘rc two gr<*at. 
channels of military communioatiou between tlie inhabited por- 
tion of tho colony of New York and the frontiers that lay 
adjacent to the Canadas that by Lakes Cliamplain and George, 
and that by means of the Mohawk, Wood Creek, the Oneida, and 
the rivers we liave been deseribing. Along both these lines of 
couimunicatiou, military posts had been established, though there 
existed a blank space of a hundred miles between the last fort at 
tho head of tho ilohawk and the outlet of the Oswego, which 
embraced most of tho distance that Cap and JIahel bad jonnp>ye<l 
under tho protoetion of Arrowhead, 

^ “I sometimes wish for i)eace again.” said (he Pathfinder 
‘ when one can range tho forest without searching for nnv other 
enemy than the beasts and fishes. Ahs me! many is the ilay 
that the Sarpent, there, and I have passed happily ninoiiff the 
streams, living on venison, salmon and trout, without thninrht of 
a Mingo, or a scalp ! I sometimes wish that (hem blessed days 
might come back, for it is not my real gift to slay my own kind 
1 in sartam the sergeant’s daughter don’t think mo a wretch that 
takes ploivsure in preying on Iminnu natur’ ? ” 

finder wV- interrogatory, was made, Palh- 

finder looked behind him ; and, though the most partial friend 

even Mabel thought lus smile attractive, by its simple imrenuoiis- 

rdTuc”rm„7. - if "'“o Kivo.t 

•‘That he wouldn’t, that he wouldn’t; the sorffeant is a man 
of feeling and many is the march ami the fight that we have had 
^stood shoulder to shoulder in, as U woW call Tt_th„igh 
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I always kot'i) my limbs free, wlioii uoar a Freiiclier or a Miu- 
go.” 

‘•Ymiaro tlioii the yoimp friend of whom iny fatlier has 
spoken so often in his letters ? ” 

“ His yonng friend — tlie sergeant lias the advantage of mo by 
tliirty year's; yes, he is thirty years iny scuioi', and as many my 
better. ’ 


" Not in the eyes of the daughter, perhaps, friend Pathfinder.” 
pnt in Caj). whose spirits began to revive, when he found the 
water oiieo more flowing around him. “The thirty years that 
you mention are not often thought to be an advantage iu the eyes 
of girls of nineteen.” 

Mabel coloured, and turning aside her face, to avoid tlie looks 
of those iu tlie bow of the eauoe, sho encountered the admiring 
gaze of the young man in the stern. As a last resoorcc, her 
siiiritcd, hut soft blue eyes, sought refuge in tlie water. Just at 
this moment, a dull heavy sound sweiit up the avenue formed by 
tlie trees, borne along by a light air that liardly produced a 
ripple on the water. 

That sounds pleasantly.” said Cap. pricking up liis ears like 
a dog that liems a distant baj-ing ; ‘‘it i.s the surf on tho shores 
of your lake, I suppose 't ” 

“ Not so— not so,” answered the Pathfinder; “it is merely 
tliis river tumhliug over some rocks, lialf a mile below us.” 

•• Is there a fall in the stream?” demauded Mabel, a still 
lirighter Hush glowing iu her face. 

“ Tho devil ! Master Pathfinder— or you. Master Eau-douee 
—(for so Cup began to style Jasper, by way of entering cordially 
imotbo bonier u.sages)— had you not better give tho canoe a sheer, 
and get nearer to the shorc ? These waterfalls have generally 
rapid.s above them, and one might ns well get into the Maelstrom 
at ouce as to run into their suction.” 

Trust to us— trust to us, friend Cap,” answered Pathfinder ; 
“ we are hut fresh-water sailors, it is true, and I cannot boast of 
being much even of that ; but we understand rifts, and rapids, 
and cataracts; and, iu going down these, we shall do our 
endeavours not to disgi-ace our cdication.” 

“ Iu "oing down ! ” e.xclainicd C’ap. — “the devil, man! you 
do not dream of going down a water-fall in this egg-shell of 
liark ! ” 

-Sartain; tin* path lies over the falls, and it is much 
easier to slioot them than to unload the canoe, and to carry that, 
and all it contains, around a portage of a mile by land.” 

Mabel turned her pallid conntounnee towards the young man 
in the stern of the cauoc, for just at that moTnont a fresh roar of 
the fall was borne to lier ears by a new current of the air, 
and it really sounded terrific, now tliat the eau-sc was under- 
stood. 
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Wc fhonglit, that hy landing the females, ami the two 
Indians.” Jasper quietly observed. “ %vo three white men. all of 
whom arc used to the water, might carry the canoe over in safety, 
for wc often shoot these falls.” 

“ And we counted on you, friend mariner, as a mainstay,” said 
Pathfinder, winking at Jasper over his shoulder; ‘‘for you aro 
accustomed to see waves tumbling abovd, and without someone to 
steady the cargo, all the finery of the sergeant’s daughter might 
be washed into (ho river, and ho lost.” 

Cap was puzzled. Tlio idea of g<»ing over a waterfall was 
perhaps more serious, in his eyes, than it would have been in 
those of one totally ignorant of all that pertained to boats; for 
he understood the power of the element, and the total feeldeness 
of man when exposed to its fury. Still, his pride revolto«l at the 
thought of deserting the boat, while others not only steadily, but 
coolly, proposed to continue in it. Notwitlistanding the latter 
feeling, and his innate as well as acquired steadiness in danger, 
ho would probably have deserted his post, had not the images of 
Indians tearing scalps froju the human hca<l taken so strong 
a hold of his fancy as to induce him to imagine the canoe a sort 
of sanctuary. 

■‘What is to ho done with Magnet?” ho demanded, afTce. 
tion for his niece raising another rnialm in his conscience. 
” We cannot allow Magnet to land if there aro enemy's Indians 
near ? ” 


” Nay — no Mingo will he near the portage, for that is a 
«pot too public for their devilries,” answered the Pathfinder, eon- 
fidoiitly. *' Natur’ is natur’, and it is an Indian’s iiatur’ to be 
found where he is least expected. No fear of him on a beaten 
nath, for ho wishes to come upon you when vtnprcpartHl to meet 
him, and the fiery villains make it a point to deceive you, one 
way or another. Sheer in, Eau-douco, and wo will Iniul the 
sergeaut s daughter on the end of that log, whore she can reach 
the shore with a dry foot.” 

The injunction was obeyed, and in a few minutes the whole 
imrty had left the canoe, with the exception of Pathfinder and 
the two sailors. Notwithstanding his professional pride. Cap 
would have g adly followed, but he did not like to exhibit 
sailor^'^^*'^^^^^ ^ weakness in the presence of a fresh-water 


“ I call all hands to witness.” he said, as those who had 
landed mov^ away, “ that I do not look on this affair as any. 
thing more than canoeing in the woods. There is no seaman- 
ship in tumbling over a waterfall, which is a feat the greatest 
lubber can perform as well as tbc oldest mariner.” ^ 

nnf IiT needn’t despise the Oswego Falls, neither,” 

fl o^ n they may hot be Niagara, nor 

the Gencssco, nor the Cahoos. nor Glenn’s, nor those on the 
c 
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Canada, they are nan’ous enough for a new beginnei*. Let the 
sergeant’s daughter stand on yonder rock, and she will see the 
manner in wlneh we ignorant backwoodsmen get over a difficulty 
that \rc can’t get under. Now, Eau-donce, a steady hand and a 
true eye, for all rests on you, seeing that wo can count Master 

Can for no more than a passenger.” i i 

The canoe was leaving the shore as he concluded, while Mabel 
went hurriedly and trembling to the rock that had been pointed 
out talking to her couii>anion of the danger her undo so uii- 
ueccssanly ran, while her eyes were riveted on the agile and 
vi<n)rnus form of Euu-douce, as ho stood erect in the stern ot the 
liffht boat, governing its niovemcnts. As soon, however, as she 
i-Mched a point where she got a view of the fall, she gave an in- 
voluntary but suppressed scroam, and covered her eyes. At tho 
next instant, tho latter were again free, and tlie entranced girl 
st<iod iinroovahle ns a statue, a scarcely breathing observer of all 
that passed. The two Indians seated them iinssively on a log. 
havdfy looking towards the stream, while the wife of Arrowluad 
came near Mabel, and appeared to watch the ^ 

canoe witli some such interest as a child regards the leaps of a 

*""As soon as the boat was in the strcani. Pathfinder sunk on 
his knees conlinniiig to use the paddle, though it wassloulj, and 
ira mSer not the efforts of his companion. 

The latter still stood erect, and. as ho kept liis eye on somo 
ohioct beyond the fall, it was evident that lie was earcfull) look- 

iii<r for the spot Tiroiier for their passage. i t> ,1 c i .. 

'’•‘Farther west, boy; farther west, niuUered 

“ there where you .see the water foam Bring the top of tho 

Aofid oak in a line witli the stem of the blasted lioinloek. 

'’'"EauV«.co mn,k. .,0 answer, for tl,o c.nnoo w»s ,n .1,0 con ro 

of tlic stream, witli its head pointed towards the fall, and it hail 

air • dv be-ou to quicken its motion by tlie mcrcasod forco of 

? I c cuWirt. At that moment. Cap won d cheerfully have vc- 
thc cumn possibly be acquired 

uounced cM*i) on'sLre. Ho licard the 

bytlie fca . . thundering, as it might be, behind a screen, 

Mblm .no.o rndlro Sislinct, lo«aer and lo, .dor, and bo- 

tec dm ib* «”» toroat below, alouK wb.rb o 

and angry .•Ic.ncnt seemed stretcbe.l and rfnu.ng, as .f tlio 

Articles were about to lose their principle of cobosion. 

* Down%vitli your holm- down with your helm, nan ! c 

exclaimed, enable any lonpr '» 
further up with her stam ! 
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Tlio rest was like the passage of the viewless wind. Enu- 
douce gave the required sweep with his paddle, the canoe glanced 
into the channel, and for a few seconds it seiMiicd to Cap that ho 
was tossing in a caldron. He felt the how of llu^ canoe tij), saw 
the raging.foaming water careering madly hy his siile, was sensj. 
hie that the light f.-ihrlc in which he floated was tossed nhout 
like an egg-shell, and then, not less to his great joy than to his 
surprise, he discovered that it wns gliding across the basin of 
still water, below the fall, under the steady impulse of Jasper’s 
paddle. 

The Pathfinder continued to laugh, but he antso from his 
knees, and, searching for a tin pot and a horn .spoon, ho began 
deliberately to measure the water that had been taken in in the 


passage. 

“ Fourteen spoonsful, Eau-douce ; fourteen fairly-measured 
spoonsful. I have, you must acknowledge, known you to go down 
with only ten.” v 

*• Master Cap leaned so hard up-stream,” returned Jnsi)er 
seriously, “ that I had difficulty in trimming the canoe.” 

^ It inay be so — it may bo so; no doubt it was so, since you 
say it ; but I have known you go over with only ton.” 

Cap now gave a tremendous hem, felt for liis cue, ns if to 
nseertam its safety, and then looked back, in order to examine 
the danger he had gone through. His safety is easily explained. 
Most of the river fell perpendicularly ten or twelve feet; but 
near its centre, the force of the current had so far worn away the 
rock, ns to permit the water to shoot througli a narrow passage 

f-Jr of about forty or forty-five degrees. Down this 

ticklish descent the canoe had glnnccd. amid fragments of 
broken vock, whirlpools, foam, and furious to.ssings of the clo- 

T‘ f eye would believe menaced in- 

eutable destruction to an object so fragile. But the very 

tlfo'oW<i'*^f* 4 f favoured its descent ; for. borne o’n 

the crests of the waves, and directed by a steady eye and an 

of W ! passed like a feather from one pile 

wettT Tb “ permitting its glossy side to* bo 

wetted. Thcie were a few rocks to bo avoided the pronor 

the‘'reS“*"^*'® observed, and tho fierce current Jlid 


his feSr"" k;”? astonished would not be expressing half 
wbJb 1 ^ **‘0 profound dread of rocks 

nouo„ ih..vrito ..a., 

pafcct safety. ® “unj two pounder earned over Uicso same falls iu 
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throat with the aforesaid hem, than he loosened his tongue in th© 

usual strain of superiority. i -.r i 

“ I do not gainsay your knowMge of the channel. Master 
Eau-douce (for such he religiously believed to be J^pers 
sobrxqMctX and. after all. to know the channel in such a nlaco is 
the main iwiut. I have had coxswains with me who could come 
down that shoot too. if they only know the channel. 

“It isn’t enough to know the channel, friend manner, said 
Pathfinder ; it needs narves and skill to keep the c.anoo 
straight, and to keep her clear of the rocks too isnt 

another boatman in all this region that can shoot the Oswego 
but Eau-douce. there, with any sartainty ; though, * Y’ 

one has blundered through. I can’t do it myself. by 

means of Providence, and it needs Jasper^ hand and Jfspei^s 
eve to make sure of a dry passage. Fourteen spoonsful, a^er 
all are no great matter, though I wish it had been but ten, see- 
ing that the sergeant’s daughter was a looker-on. 

“ And yet you conned the canoe ; you told him how to head, 

^“‘^‘‘^Human fraUty, Master mariner; that was a little o^‘*0‘ 
skin natur’ Now, had tho Sarpent, yonder, been m the boat. 

"P -’T S m‘lc"of'’trs at a?: to speak my 

ofteo )W the most clolic-ato lad..., m tho land. Tl.o Kings 

Uesslm) in tho canoe, in ^f.-^/rivnlnTn^’er oMt“ X- 
Sonco' wc stTl iTaTe TJa "j” the sergcants“ brother over Niagara 

’"‘■.‘ti"” "iilYcrY^tlS^onYiimt bo ioking^now ! 
Snrel^lt is n"t possiblo for a bark canoo to go over that mighty 

cataract!” Master Cap, in your life. 

g\==^tY^;e V w r y^ 

with my own eyes, and, if largest ship 

r t1roeearmi|b?t’ Carried over, »uld she 

tlm wbijdi^b,^ 

r^Iii forayllmYal ntve? srpeotod the possibility of going doivn 
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Niagara, feasible as tlio tbiiig must appear to every one, on a 
second tliought, the real difficulty existing in going up if. 

By this time the party had rcaeliel the place where Jasper 
had left his own canoe, concealed in the huslies. and tliey all re- 
embarked; Cap. Jasper, and his niece, in one boat, and Path- 
finder, Arrowlioad, and the wife of the latter, in the other. 
The Mohican liad already passed down (ho banks of the river by 
land, looking cautiously, and with the skill of his people, for the 
signs of an enemy. 

The cheek of Mabel did not recover all its bloom until tho 
canoe was again in the current, down which it floated swiftly, 
oeca.si(>nally impelled by the pn<ldle of Jasper. She witnes.sed the 
descent of tho ^ills with a degree of terror that had rendered her 
mute, but her fright hn«l not been so great as to prevent admira- 
tion of the steadiness of the yo\ith who directed tho nmvement, 
from blending with the pas.sing terror. In truth, ono much less 
quick and sensitive might have had her feelings awakciu'd by 
the cool and gallant air with which Eau-douco had accom])lishod 
this clover exploit. He had stood firmly erect, notwithstanding 
tho plunge; and to those who were on tlio shore, it was evident 
that by a timely application of bis skill and strength, tho canoo 
had received a sheer that alone carried it clear of a roek, over 
which the boiling water was leaping in jetit d'eau , — now leaving 
the brown stone visible, hikI n«)W covering it with a limpid .sheet, 
as if njachinery controlled the play of the clement. Tho toiiguo 
cannot always oxprc.sswhat the eyes view, Imt Mabel saw em)Ugli, 
even in that moment of fear, to blend for ever in her mind the 
pictures presented by the plunging canoe, and tho unmoved 
steersman. Sho admitted that insidioiis feeling whieh binds 
woman so strongly to man, by feeling additit)nal security in tiiul- 
ing herself under his care, and for tho fii-st time since leaving Fort 
Stauwix,she was'ontiroly at her case in tho fniil bark in wliicli she 
travelled. As the other caiioo kept quite near her own, however, 
and tho Pathfinder, by Hoatiiig at her side, was most in view, 
tho conversation was principally maintained with that jKJrson ; 
Jasper seldom speaking unless addressed, and constantly exhibiting 
a.wariness in the management of his own boat that might have 
been remarked by one accustomed to his ordinary confident, 
careless manner, had such an observer been present to note what 
was passing. 

“ Wo know too well a woman’s gifts, to think of carrying tho 
^rgeant s daughter over the falls,” said Pathfinder, looking at 
Mabel, while he addrc.ssed lier uncle; “though I've been 
aetp^nted with some of her sox, in these regions, that would 
think but little of doing the thing.” 

“ Mabel is faint-hearted, like lier mother,” returned Cap 
“and you did well, friend, to humour her weakness. You will 
remember the child Las never been at sea.” 
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" Ko— no — it wns easy to discover tlmt, liy your own fearless- 
ness — anv one ini"}it have seen how little you cared about Ihe 
matter! I went over once with a raw hand, and ho jumped out 
of the canoe, just as it tipped, and you may judge what a time 
ho had of it 1 

Wliat became of the i)00r fellow?’’ asked Cap. scarce 
knowing how to take the other’s manner, which was so dry, wliilo 
it was so simple, that a less obtuse subject than the old sailor 
might well have suspected its sincerity. ‘‘ Ono who has passed 
the place knows how to feel for him.” 

“Ho was a poor fellow, as you say; and a poor frontier- 
man, too, though ho came out to show his skill among us 
ignoranters. What became of him ?— Why, he weiit down the 
falls topsy-turvy like, as would have haj)pcued to a court-house 
or a fort.” 

“If it should jump out of a canoe.” iuterrupted Jasper, 
smiling, though ho was evidently more disposed than his friend 
to let the pas.'^age of the falls be forgotten. 

Tlio boy is right,” rejoined Fatiifinder, laughing in Mabel’s 
face, the canoes being now so near that they almost touched; 
“ ho is sartairdy nght. But you have not told us what you tliiuk 
of the leap wo took.” 

“It was perilous and bold,” said Mabel; “while looking at 
it, I could have wished that it liad not been attempted, tbongh. 
now it is over, I can .adrnire its boldness, and the steadiness with 
which it was made.” 

“ Now. do not think that wc did this thing to set ourselves off 
in female eves. It may bo pleasant to tlie young to win each other’s 
good opinions by, doing things tliat may scorn praiseworthy and 
bold; but neitlicr Enu-doucc nor myself i.s of that race. My 
natur’, though perhaps the Sarpent would boa better witness, 
has few turns in if. and is a straight natur’; nor would it bo 
likely to lead me into a vanity of tliis sort, while out ou duty. 
As for Jasper, ho would .sooner go over the Oswego falls without 
a iookor-oii than do it before a hundred pair of eyes. I know 
the lad well, from use and mueli consorting, and I am sure lu^ is 

not boastful or vain-glorious.” , ,, i 

JLibcl rcwardc<l tlie scout with a .smile that served to keen 
the canoes together for some time longer, for flic sight of youth 
and beauty was so rare iu that remote frontier, that even the 
rebuked aud self-mortilicd feeling.s of this wanderer of the 
forest were sensibly touched by the blooming loveliness ot the 


“ Wo did it for the Wst.” Pathfinder continued ; “’twas all 
for the best. Had wo waited to carry the canoe across the 
porta-^e, time would have been lost, and nothing is so precious as 

time *^'lieii you mistrustful of Mingos. 

“ But we can have little to fear now ! The canoes move 
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swiftly, and two hours, yon have said, will carry ns down to tlio 
fort.” 

“ It shall be a cunning Iroquois who hurts a hair of your licail, 
pretty one, for all here arc bound to the sergeant, and most. 1 
think, to yourself, to sec you safe from harm. Ha ! Eau-douce ; 
what is that in the river, at the lower turn yonder, beneath the 
bushes — I mean standing on the rock ? ” 

*• ’Tis tho Big Serpent, Putlifinder ; he is making signs t»> us 
in a way I don’t understand,” 

*• ’Tis the SarpeJit, as sure as I’m a white man, and he wislios 
us to drop in nearer to his shore. Mischief is brewing, or one of 
his deliberation and steadiness woidd never take tliis trouble. 
Courag'o, all ! wo arc men, and nmst meet devilry as becomes 
our colour and our callings. All ! I never knew good come of 
boasting, and bore, just as I was vaunting of our safety, comes 
danger to give me tho lie,” 


CHAPTER IV. 

// Art, stiyviiig to compaic 

With nature, did an arbor greeno di>prfd, 
rmined of wanton yvic flowing fayre. 

Through which the fragrant eglantines did .speed.” — 

SrLN.«>Kli. 

The Oswego, below the falls, is a more rapid, unequal stream 
thau it is above them. There aro places whore the river flows in 
tlio quiet Btillucss of deep water, but many shoals and rapids 
occur; and, at that distant day, wlion ovcrytbiiig was in its nat- 
ural state, some of tho passes were not altogether without hazard. 
Very little exertion was required on the part of those who mnn. 
aged the canoes, except in those places where tho swiftness of tlie 
current and tho presence of tho rocks required care; when, in- 
deed, not only ^ngilance, but great coolness, readiness, and 
. """• became necessary, in ortlor to avoid tbc dangers. 
Ut all tins the Mohican was aware, and ho had judiciously so- 
lectcd a spot where the river flowed tranquilly to intercept the 

canoes, m oi^der to make his communication without hazard to 
those ho wished to speak. 

. Tho Pathfinder had no sooner recognised the form of his red 
fneud, than, with a strong sweep of his paddlo, bo threw tho 
ncaa of lus own canoo townixJs the shore, motioning for Jasper to 
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follow. In a luinute both boats were silently drifting down the 
stream, within reach of the bushes that overhung the water, all 
observing' a profound silence ; some from alarm, and others from 
habitual caution. As the travellers drew nearer tho Indian, ho 
luado a sign for them to stop; and then he and Pathfiudor had 
a short but earnest couferenco in tho language of tho Dela- 

WAFCS* 

“ The Chief is not apt to see enemies in a dead log,” ob- 
served the white man to his red associate ; “ why docs ho tell us 
to stop ? ” 

‘‘ Mingos are in the woods.” , , . « , 

‘‘That wo have believed tliese two days; docs the Chief know 

it ?” 

Tho Mohican quietly held np the head of a pipe formed of 

stone. . , , . M ^ 

•• It lay on a fresh trail that led towards the garrison —tor 

60 it was tho nsago of that frontier to term a military work, 

whether it was occupied or not. , . x 1 1* 

“That may bo tho bowl of a pipe belonging to a soldier. 

Many use tlio rod-skill pipes. ’ . , xi • i i i 

“ See,” said tho Big t^erpent, again holding the thing he had 

found up to tho view of his friend. i -x i i i . 

The howl of the pipe was of soap-stone, and it had lieen 
carved with great care, and with a very i-espcctablo degree of 
skill In its centre was a small Latin cross, made with an accu- 
racy’that permitted no doubt of its lncaniIl<^ . ,*1 n 

That does foretell deviltry and wickedness, said the Path- 
finder, who had all the provincial horror of the holy symbol in 
question that tlion pet^'aded tho country, and which hcc.yne .so 
incorporated with its prejudices, by confounding men wdh tiling, 
as to^liave left its traces strong enough ou tho moral feeling ot 
the community to bo discovered oven at tho present no 

Indian who had not been jiarvartcd bv the euuiiing pnest of the 
Cauada.s would dream of carving a thing like that on his pipe . 
ril warrant yc tho knave prays to the image every time 0 
■wishes to sarcumvent tho innocent and %vork his fcaiful uieked- 
ness. It looks fresh, too. Chiiigachgook ? 

“ Tho tobacco was huriiing when 1 louud it. 

“ That is close work. Chief— where was the trail r* 

The Mohican pointed to a spot not a hundred yards distant 

l.ori“eBau to look very serious »n<l the Ivvo 

L^nied I'll" bank, approached the indicated spot. ^ 
ftiA fr-iil with tho utmost care. After tins investigation l a 
Ls Jl a ^ of hour the white man retui-nod alone, his 

^ .ho p»t.aindor 
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was that of simplicity, integrity, ami siuceiity, l)lcmloa ni an air 
of self-reliance that usually gave great e*nilitleii;‘0 to those who 
found themselves under his care ; hut now a look of concern 
east a shade over his honest face tliat struck the whoh- party. 

“ What cheer, M;ister Pathfinder?” cleinandcd Cap, p<-rniif- 
ting a voice that was usually dee)), loud, and confident, to sink 
into the cautious tones that hotter suited the danger.s of tho 
wilderness ; *• has the enemy got hetween us and our port ? ” 

“ Anau ? ” 

“ Have any of these painted scaramouch<*s anchorcil oil’ the 
harbour towards which wo are running, with tlie hope of cutting 
us off in entering ? ” 

“It maybe all as you say. friend Ca)). but I am none the 
wiser for your word.s; and. in ticklish times, the j)lniner a man 
makes his English tho easier he is luulerstood. I know nothing 
of ports and anchors, hut there is a direful Mingo trail witliin a 
Imudrcd yards of this very spot, and as fresh as venison witliout 
salt. If one of tho fiery devils has passed, so have a do/.eii ; and, 
what is worse, they have gone down towards tho garrison, and 
not a soul crosses the clearing around it that some of tlieir 
piercing eyes will not discover, when sarlain bullets will follow.” 

“ Cannot this said fort deliver a broadside, and clear every- 
thing within the sweep of its hawso ? ” 

“Nay, the forts tliis-a-way arc not like forts in the setth>- 
meuts, and two or three light cannon are all they have down at 
tho mouth of tho river; and then, broadsides tired at a <lo/.en 
out-lying Mingos, lying hehitid logs, ami in a forest, woid<l he 
powder spent in vain. Wo have Imt one course, and tliat is a 
very nice one. Wo nro judgmntically ))laecd here, both eanoes 
being hid by the high bank and the bushes, from all oyi s, exeept 
those of any lurkcr directly opposite. Here, then, we may stay 
without much present fear; hut how to get the bloodthirsty 
devils up the stream again ? Ha! — I have it — I have it. If it 
does no good, it can do no harm. Do you seo the wide-toj) chest- 
nut here. Jasper, at tho last turn in the river ? — On our own si<lo 
of the stream, I mean.” 

“ That near tho fallen ))inos ?” 

“ Tho very same. Take the flint and tinder-box, creep along 
the bank, and light a fire at that spot; may’ho the smoko will 
draw them above us. In the meanwhile wo will dro]> tho eaiioos 
carefully down beyond the point below, ajid find another shelter. 
Bushes are nlenty, and covers arc easily to ho had in tliis region, 
as witness tho many ambushincuts.” 

“ I will do it, Pathfinder,” said Jasper, springing to tlie shore. 
“ In ton minutes tho fire shall be lighted.” 

“ And. Eau-doucc, use plenty of damp wood this time,” half, 
whispered tho other, laughing heartily, in his own peculiar man- 
ner— “ when smoke is wanted, water helps to thicken it.” 
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Tlio yoiuig man, wbo too woU nmlerstood his dvity to delay 
unnecessarily, was soon off. making his way raj)idly towards the 
desired point. A slight attempt of Mabel to object to the risk 
was disregarded, and tlie party iminediatLdy prepared to change 
its position, ns it could be .seen from the place where Jasper 
intended to light his fire. The movement did not require haste, 
and it was made leisurely and with care. The canoes were got 
clear of the bushes, then suffered to drop down witli the stream, 
until they reached the spot wliore the chestnut, at tI>o foot of 
wliieh Jasper was to light the fire, was alino.st shut out from 
view, when tliey stopped, and every eye was turned in the di- 
rection of tho adventurer. 

‘‘ Tliero goes the smoko!” exclaimed the Pathfinder, as a 
current of air whirled a little column of tho vapour from the 
land, allowing it to rise spirally above the bed of the river. “ A 
good flint, a small bit of steel, and identy of dry leaves, lunke a 
quick fire ! 1 hope Ean-chmeo will liave the wit to bethink him 

of the damp wood. now. when it may servo us all a good turiu” 

‘‘Too much smoke— too much cunning,” said Arrowhead, 
.seutenliou-sly. 

“That is gospel truth, Tuscarora. if the Miug<is didn t know 
that they aro near soldiers: but soldiers commonly think more 
of their dinner, at a lialt, than of their wisdom and danger. N«\ 
no; let tho boy pile on his logs, and smoke them well too ; it 
will all be laid to the stnpiilify of some Scotch or Insli blun- 
derer. wlio is lliinkiug more of his oatmeal, or his potatoes, tliaii 

of Indian saveumventions or Indian rifles.” , . 

“ And yet I should think, from all wc have hoard in the 
towns that tlie soldiers on this frontier are used to the artifices 
of their enemies,” said Mabel, ” and have got to be almost as 
wily as the red men themselves.” , i ^ i-iii 

“Not they — not tlicy. Experienco makes tlieiii but little 
wisof and they wheel, and platoon, and battalion it about, hero 
in the forest, just as they ilid in their parks at home, of which 
they are all so fond of talking. One red-skiu h^s more ouinimg 
in hi.s natur’ than a whole regiment from tho otlier side of the 
water- that is, what I call cunning of tlio wood.s. But H'^ro is 
smoke enough, of all conscience, and we had better drop into 
another cover. Tho lad has thrown the river on his fire, and 
there is danger tliat tho Mingos will helieve a whole regiment is 

**"^\VIiile speaking, the Pathfinder permitted his canoe to drift 
away fronrtho busli by wliich it l.ad been re ained, and m 
a couple of minutes tlic bend in the river concealed the smoke 
and tlie free. Fortunately a small iiideutatioii m tho shore prc- 

*«,i mthin a few yards of the iioint they had 

passed ; and ’the two cauocs glided into it, under tho impulsion 

of the paddles. 
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A botfer spot could not liavo been found for the purpose of 
the travellers than the one they now occupied. Tlie biislies were 
thick, and ovorlmng the water, formiup: a complete canopy 
of leaves. There w.as a small gravelly strand at the bottom of 
the little bay, where most of the party landed, to be more at their 
ease, and the only position from which they could possibly be seen 
was a point on the river directly opposite. There was little 
danger, liowever, of discovery from that quarter, as the thicket 
there was even denser than common, and the laud beyoJid 
it was so wot and mai*shy as to render it dillicult to be 
trodden. 

“ This is a safe cover,” said the Pathfinder, after ho had 
taken a scrutinising survey of his position ; “ but it may be neces- 
sary to make it safer. Master Cap, I ask nothing of you 
but silence, and a quieting of such gifts as you may liave 
got at sea, while the Tuscarora and I make provision for the evil 
hour.” 

The guide then went a short distance into the h»>shes, ncconi* 
pnuied hy tho Indian, where the two cut off tlio larger stems of 
several alders and other bushes, using the utmost care not to 
make a noise. Tlie cuds of these little trees, for sueh, in fact, 
they wove, were forced into the mud, outside of the canoes, tho 
depth of the water being very trifling ; and in the course of ten 
minutes a very effectual screen was interposed hot ween them and 
the principal point of danger. Much ingenuity and readiness 
were manifested in making this simple arrangement, in which the 
two workmen were essentially favoured hy the natural formation 
of the hauk, the indentation in the shore, the .shallowness of tho 
water, and tho manner in which tho tangled bushes dipped into 
tho stream. The Pathfinder liad tho address to look fiu* bushes 
that had curved stems, things easily found in such a place ; and 
by cutting them some distance houcath tho bend, and permitting 
the latter to touch the water, the artificial little thicket had not 
tho appearance of growing in tho stream, which might have ex- 
cited suspicion ; but one pas'ing it would have thought that tho 
bushes shot out horizontally from tho bank, before they inclined 
ujmaixls towards tho light. In short, the shelter was so cun- 
luugly devised, and so artfully prepared, that none but an 
unusually distrustful eye would have been turned for an instant 
towards the spot, in quest of a hiding-place. 

“Tlns is thobestcoverlovcr yet got into,” said the Path- 
iinacr* vnilx «^ qmet laugh, after having boon ou tho outsido to 
rcconnoitro; tho loaves of our new trees fairly touch tlioso of 
tho bushes over our heads, and oven the painter who has been in 
the garnson of lato could not tell which belong to Providence 
|md which are ours. Hist !— yonder comes Eau-douco, wading, 
bke a sensible boy, as ho is, to leave his trail in the water ; and 
wo shall soon see whether our cover is good for anything or not.” 
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Jasper had, indeed, returned from liis duty above, and misslug 
the eanoos, lie at once inferred that they had dropped round the 
next bend in tlie river, in onler to get out of sight of the fire. 
His habits of caution immediately suggested the expediency of 
stepping into the water, in order tliat tliere might exist no visible 
oommunication between the marks left on the shore by the party, 
and the place where ho believed them to have taken refuge below. 
Should the Canadian Indians return on their own trail, and dis- 
cover that made by the Pathfinder and the Serpent, in their 
ascent from, and descent to, the river, the clue to their inove- 
moiits would cease at tho shore, water leaving no prints of foot- 
steps. Tlie young man had, therefore, waded, knee-deep, as far 
ns the point, and was now seen making his way slowly down the 
margin of the stream, searching curiously for tlio sjiot in which 

the canoes were hid, , , i i • 

It was in tho power of those liohiud the hushes, by placing 
their eyes near the leaves, to find many jilaces to look through, 
while one at a little distance lost this advantage ; or. even did his 
si‘dit liaiipou to fall on some small opening, ^thc bank and the 
siradows bevoml jiroveiitcd him from detecting forms and out- 
lines of sufficient dimensions to expose tho fugitives. Jt "'as 
evident to those who watched his motions from behind their 
cover— and they were all in tho canoes — that Jasper was totally 
at a loss to imagine where the Patlitinder liad secreted himsell. 
Wlieii fairly round tho curvature in tho shore, and out of siglit ot 
tlie tire lie had lighted above, the young man stoppeil, and began 
oxaniiiiiiig the bank delibc-rately, and with great care. Oconsioii- 
allv he udvauced eight or ton paces, and then linl ed again, to 
renew the search. The water being much sliailer than couimon, 
he stepped aside, in order to walk with greater case to 
andcanieso near tho artificial plantation, that he ha>o 

touclied it with Ills hand. Still ho detected nothing, and was 
n««tii-illv nassinir the snot, when Patlitinder made an opening 
beneath the braiu-lies, aud called to him, ^ voice, to c^er. 

“This is pretty well,” said tho Pathfinder, laughing^ 
“ tliough pale-face eyes and red-skin eyes are as different as 
In nn,r snv-irlasses I would wager, with the sergeants 
daughter, VeS, a horn of powder against a wampum-belt for her 
e-irdle tliat her father’s rijimont should march by this embank- 
ment of ours and never find out the fraud ! But if tho Mingos 
ictuallv cet down into the bed of the river, where Jasper 
passed I^should tremble for the plantation -f,! 

Uieir eyes, oven, across llio stream, however, and will not bcwith- 

‘’“^-DonVvou think. Master Pathfinder, that it would ^ 
• ? «fior^nll ” said Call " to get under way at once, and carry 

''Twa doVu Ltr“am as s„,m J w.- are satis&d Ihesa rascals arc 
aira o£ „s P We seamoc caUa stern chase along chase. 
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“I wouldn’t move from ttiis spot until we lioar from tlio 
Sarncut, with the sergeant’s pretty daughter lierc m ovir 
company, for all the powder m the imigazmo of the fort bchiw . 
Sartain captivity or sartaiu death would follow. If a tender 
fa’n such as the maiden we have in cliarge, could thread 
the forest like old deer, it might, indeed, do to «iuit the canoes, 
for by making a circuit wo could reach the garrison hef<iro 
morning.” 

“ Then let it he done,” said Mab«‘l, springing to her ieot, 
under the sudden impulse of awakened energy. *• I am young, 
active, used to exercise, and could easily out-walk my dear undo. 
Lot no one think mo a hindrance. I cannot hear that all your 
lives should bo exposed on my account.” 

“ No, no, pretty one ; we think you anything but a hindr.mec, 
or anything that is unbecoming, and would willingly run twice 
this risk to do you aud the honest sergeant a service. Do 1 not 
speak your mind, Eau-douco ? ” 

“Todo/icra service!” said Jasper, with cini»hasis, “No- 
thing shall tempt me to desert Mabel Dunham until she is safe in 
her father’s arms.” 

“Well said, lad; bravely and honestly said, too; and I join 
in it, heart and mind. No, no ; you are not the first of your sex 
I have led through the wilderness, aud never hut once did any 
harm befall any of them, — that was a sad day, certainly : but its 
like may never eome again ! ” 

Mabel looked from one of her protectors to tho other, 
and her fine eyes swam in tears. Frankly placing a hand 
in that of each, she answered them, though at first her voice was 
choked — 

“ I have no right to expose you on my account. My dear 
father will thank you — I thauk you— God will reward you — but 
let there ho no unnecessary risk. 1 can walk far, and have often 
gone miles on some girlish fancy ; why not now exert myself for 
my life — nay, for your precious lives ? ” 

“She is a true dove, Jasper,” said tho Pathfinder, ucithcr 
relinquishing tho hand ho held until the girl herself, in 
iialivo modesty, saw fit to withdraw it, “ and wonderfully 
winning ! We get to bo rougb, aud sometimes even hard- 
licarted, in tho woods, Mabel ; but tho siglit of ono like you 
brings us back again to our young feelings, and docs us good 
for the remainder of our days. I dare say Jasper hero will tell 
you the same; for, like mo in the forest, the lad secs but few 
such as yourself, on Ontario, to soften his heart, and remind 
him of love for his kind. Speak out now, Jasper, aud say if it is 
not so.” 

“ I question if many like Mabel Dunham are to bo found any- 
where,” returaed tho young man gallantly, ,au honest sincerity 
glowing in his face, which spoke more eloquently than his tongue ; 
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" you Qe«d uot meutioii woods oud lakes to challenge her equals, 
but I woidd go into the settlcraonts and towns.” 

•• Wo had bettor leave the canoes,” Mabel hurriedly rejoined, 
*• for I feel it is no longer safe to be here.” 

“ You can never do it — yovi can never do it. It would bo a 
niarsli of more than twenty miles, and that too of tramping over 
brush and roots, and through swamps in the dai'k ; tlie titiil 
of such a party would bo wide, and wc might have to fight our 
way into the garrison, after all. Wo will wait for tho 
Mohican.” 

Such appearing to be tho decision of him to whom all, in 
their present strait, looked up for counsel, no more was said on 
Die subject. Tln» wliole i*arty now broke up into groups: 
Arrowhead and bis wife sitting apart under the bushes, con. 
versing ill a low tone, though tho man spoke sternly, and tho 
woman answered with the subdued mildness that marks the de- 
graded condition of a savage’s wife. Pathfinder and Cap occu- 
pied one canoe, cliafting of their different adveuinres by sea and 
land, while Jasper and Mabel sat in the other, making greater pro- 
gress in intimacy in n single hour than migiit have been effected 
under other circuuistances in a twelvemonth. Kotwithstand- 
ing tlicir situation as regards the enemy, the time flew by 
swiftly, ami the young people in particular Avero astonished 
when Cap iuformeU them how long they had been thus occu- 

*• If one could smoke, Master Pathfinder,” observed the old 
sailor, “ this bertli would be snug enough ; for, to give tlie devil 
Ills due. yon liavo got tlie canoes liandsomcly land-locked, and 
into moorings that Avould defy a monsoon. The only liardsliip is 

the denial of the pipe.” . 

“The scent of tlio tobacco would betray ns, and wlicre is the 

use of taking all these precautions against the Mingos’eyes if we 
arc to tell him where the cover is to be found through tho nose? 
No, no— deny your aiijietitcs; deny your ai>petitcs and learn 
one virtue from a red-skin, who Avili pass a week Avithout catmg 
even, U> get a single scalp. Did you hear nothing. Jasper? 

“ The Serpent is coming.” 

“Then lot ns see if Mmiican eyes are better than them of a 


lad who follows the water.” . 

Tlio Mohican bad indeed made bis appearance in tlio same 

direction as that bv which Jasper had rejoined his friends. 
Instead of coming directly on. liowover, no sooner did ho pass 
the bend, where ho was concealed from any who might bo 
im stream than ho moved close under tho bank, and, usnig the 
utmost caution, got a position where he could look back, with his 
person sufficiently concealed by the bushes to prevent its being 

Liavos ! ” whispered Pathfinder-” as 
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I’m a Christian white man they liavc bit at the bait and have 
ambushed the •smoke ! ” 

Here a hearty but silent lau<;h intcn'u]»tcd Ins words, and 
nudging Cap with his elbow, they all continued to watch the 
movements of Chingachgook in jwofound stilllIe^s. The Jlohican 
rctuaiued stationary as tho rock on which he stood fully ten 
minutes; and then it was apparent that sometliiiig of interest 
had occurred within his view, for he drew back with a lmrrie«l 
manner, looked anxiously and keenly along tho margin of the 
stream, and moved (piickly down it. taking care to lose his trail 
in the shallow water. Ho was evidently in a hurry and con- 
cerned, now looking behind him, and then casting eager glances 
at over}' spot on tho shore where ho thought a cam)e juiglit be 
concealed. 

“ Call him in.” whispered Jasper, scarce able to restrain his 
impatience — “cail him in, or it will be too late. See, ho is 
actually passing us.” 

“Not so — not so, lad; nothing presses, di*i)end on if,” re- 
turned his companion. “ or tho Sarj>ent would begin to creep. 
Tho Lord help us, and teach us wisdom ! I (?o hclicvo even 
Chingachgook, whose sight is as faithful as the hound’s scent, 
overlooks us, and will not find out tho ambushment we have 
inado ! ” 

This exultation was untimely, for the words were no sooner 
spoken, than (ho Indian, who had aetually got several feet 
lower down the stream than the artificial t-over, suddenly 
stopped, fastened a keen riveted glance among the f ransphuded 
\)U^lics. made a few hasty steps backward, and, bonding bis 
body and carefully separating tho branches, he appeared among 
them. 

“The accursed Mingos ! ” said Paflifindor, as soon ns his 
friend was near enough to be addressed with ]>rudence. 

“ Iroquois ! ” returned the sententious Indian. 

“Nomntter — nomatter— Iroquois— devil— Mingo— Mongwes, 
or furies— all aro pretty nmch the same. I call all rascals 
Miiigos. Como bither, Chief, and let us convarso rationally.” 

The two then stepped aside, and convei-swl earnestly in tho 
dialect of tho Delawares. When their private communication 
was over. Pathfinder rejoined the rest, and made them no- 
quamted with all ho had leaniod. 

Tho Mohican had followed tho trail of their enemies some 
distance towards tho fort, until the latter caught sight of the 
smoke of Jasper’s fire, when they instantly retraced their steps. 
It now bccamo necessary for Chingachgook, who ran tho greatest 

^ cover wbero ho could secrete himself 
^ party might pass. It was, perhaps, fortunate for him 
Uiat t lie savages were so iulcutoii this rccciit discovery thatthov 
did not bestow the ordinary attention on the signs of tho forest. 
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At all evcnfs, they passed him swiftly, fifteen in number, troad- 
inpr lightly in each other’s footsteps, and he was enabled again to 
get into their rear. After proceeding to the place where the 
footsteps of Pathfinder and the Mohican had joined the i>riucip;U 
trail, the Iroqiioi.s had struck off to the river, which they reached 
just as Jasper had disappeared behind the bend below. Tlio 
sjuoke being imw in j)lain view, the savages plunged into tho 
woods, and endeavoured to approach the fire uusccu. Chiugach- 
gook profited Ijy this occasion to descend to tlie water, and to 
gain the bend in the river also, which he thought had been 
ctfectcil undiscovered. Hero he paused, as has been stated, 
until he saw his eneinios at the fire, where their stay, however, 
was very short. 

f)f tho motives of tho Iroquois, tho Mohican could judge only 
by their acts. He thought they had detected the arfilico of tho 
fire, and were aware that it had been kindled with a view to 
mislead thetn ; for, after a hasty examination of tho spot, they 
had separated, some plungijig again into the Avoods. Avhile six or 
eight liad followed tho footsteps of Jasper along tlie shore, and 
cainc down the stream tow.ards the place where the canoes had 
landed. What course they might take on reaching tho spot AA-a.s 
only to bo conjectured, for the Serpent had felt the emergency 
to bo too pressing to delay looking for his friends any longer. 
From some indications that Avero to bo gathered from tlicir 
gestures, however, he thought it probable that their enemies 
might follow doAvn in tho margin of the stream, hut could not be 
certain. 

As tlie Pathfinder related these facts to Ins companions, tho 
profcssion.al feelings of tho two other Avhite men came upper- 
most, and both naturally rcA'crted to their habits in quest of tlio 

means of escape. , t i 

“ Let us mil out the canoes at oneo, said Jasper, eagerly; 
“the current is strong, and by using the jiaddlcs vigorously aa'O 
shall soon be beyond the reach of Ihe.so .scoundrels.” 

“ And this poor fiower. that first blossomed in tlie clearing— 
shall it wither in the forest ? ” objected his friend, with a poetry 
that he had unconsciously imbibed by liis long association with 
the Delawares. 

“We must all die first,” answered tho vouth, a generous 
colour mourning to his temples; “ Mabel and ArroAvhead’s wifo 
m iv lie doAATi in tho canoes, while we do our duty like men on 
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Ay you are active at the i>addlo and the oar, Eau. donee, I 
will allow but an accursed Mingo is more active at bis mischief; 
nie caaiocs are swift, but a rifle-Wlet is swifter.” 

“ It is tho business of men, engaged as Ave have been, by a 

confiding father, to run this risk- ” , , , » 

But it is not their business to overlook prmlcncc. 


AX f.UPUTATJoX. 




Pindence 1 a mau may c tvi v hi?i jnaid ii >.• f far as I'mi lT 'I 
liis courage.” 

The group >vas staiuliiig on t’ae narrow blrnii'l, llu' Pallifimler 
leaning on his rifle, the butt of wlneli nested on Ihe gravelly 
beach, while both his hands cla-ped fhe barivl, at Iho ludglit of 
his own shoulders. As Jasper threw out Ibis M‘ver«* and un- 
merited iinputati(*n. the deep r<“d of his comrade's face main- 
tained its hue imch.anged. Ilmiigh the young ni.an perceived ihat 
tlie fingers gras))ed the iron <)f (he gun with the tenacity of a 
vice. Hero all betrayal of oinolion ceased. 

“Yon are young' and hot-headed.” returned Pathfiinlrr, with 
a dignity that impressed liis listener willi n keen sense of his 
moral superiority; “hut my life has been pass'-d among dangers 
of this sort, and my experience and gifts arc not to Ire mastered 
by fhe inrpaticucc of a Iroy. As for courage, Jasp^-r. 1 will not. 
send back an angry and tinmeaning word, to meet an angry and 
an unmeaning word, for I know that you arc true, in your station 
and according to your knowledge; but take tho advieo of ono 
who faced tho Muigos when you were a child, and know that 
tlieir cunning is easier s-ircumventod by prudence than out- 
witted by foolishness.” 

“I ask your pardon. Pat hiindor.” said the repentant Ja-per, 
eagerly grasping the baud that tlie other pormitte<l him to seize ; 
“ I ask your pardon humbly and sincerely. ’Twas a foolish a^ 
well as wicked thing to hint of a mau Avhose heart, in a good 
cause, is known to bo as firm as flio rooks on the lake -shore. 

For tho first time tho colour deepened on flic cheek of the 
1 athfindcr. and tho solemn dignity fh;it he li;id a'-suuicd nndor a 
purely natui-nl impulse disa]>peaVcd in the exjuc^sion of the 
earnest simplicity fliat was inherent in all ius f<e!ings. He met 
the grasp of his young frimid with a M|neczt‘ ns cordial as if no 
cliord liad jarred tictween tliem, and a slight stermiess Hint liad 

f'yf disappeared in a look of natural kindness, 

•11 Jasper, 'ti.s well,” he answered, langliing. '• I li.vir 

no tll-wiH, nor shall any one iu my behalf. My natur' is lliat of 

?. to hear no malice. It* iniglif have been 
tieldisli work to have sai<l half ns imicii to the Sarpent hero. 
(Iiough lio IS a Delaware— for colour will have its way ” 

A touch on his shoulder caused the speaker to eeasiv Mabel 
was standing erect in tho canoe, her light but swelling form bent- 
fonvard m an attitude of giaeeful earnestness, her finger on her 
bps, her head averted, the spirited eyes riveted on an opening in 
the Imshcs, and one arm cxbmdcd with a fishing-rod. the eml of 
winch had touched the Pathfinder. Tho latter bowed his head 
to a le^el with a look-out. near which he had iiiteiitiouallv kept 
himself, and then whispered to Jasper— 

The accursed Mingos! Stand to your ariup, my men, but 
lay quiet as the corpses of dead trees ' ” 

D 
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no 

Jasper advauced rapidly, but noiselessly, to the cauoo, and with 
a gentle violence induced Mabel to place herself in such an atti- 
tude as concealed her entire body, though it would have probably 
exceeded his means to induce the girl so far to lower her head 
that she could not keep her gazo fastened on their enemies. He 
then took his own post near her, with his rifle cocked and poised, 
in readiness to fire. jVrrowhead and Chingachgook crawled to 
the cover, and lay in wait like snakes, with their arms prepared 
for service, while the wife of the former bowed her head between 
her knees, covered it with her calico robe, and remained passive 
and immovable. Cap loosened botli his pistols in their belt, but 
seemed quite at a loss what course to pursue. The Pathfinder 
did not stir. He had originally got a position where ho might 
aim with deadly effect through tlio leaves, and where ho could 
watch the movements of his enemies ; and ho was far too steady 
to be disconcerted at a moment so critical. 

It was truly an alarming instant. Just as Mabel touched the 
shoulder of her guide, three of the Iroquois had appeared in 
the water at the bend of tho river, unthin a hundred yards of the 
cover, and halted to examiuo tho stream below. They were all 
naked to the waist, armed for an expedition against their foes, 
and in their war-paint. It was apparent that they were unde- 
cided as to the course they ought to pursue in order to find tho 
fugitives. One pointed down the river, a second up the stream, 
and the third towards the opposite bank. They evidently 
doubted. 
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CHAPTER V. 

** Death is here, and death is there, 
Death is busy everywhere*” — Shelley, 


It wak a breathless moment. The only cluo the fugitives 
po^e^^d to tho iutentions of their pursuers was in flicir 
gestwei and the indications that escaped them in the fur/ of 
disappointment. Tliat a p.arty had rotunied already on their 
- own footsteps, by land, was pretty certain ; and all the beimlit 
expected from the artifice of tho firo was necessarily lost. Put 
that consideration became of little moment, just then, for the 
party was menaced with an immediate discovery by those who liad 
. kent on a level with tho river. All tho facts presented them- 
, selves' clearly, and, as it might be, by intuition, to the imud of 


Patlifiudcr, who perceived the necessity of immediate decision, 
and of being in readiness to act in concert. Without making 
any noise, therefore, ho managed to get tlie two Indians ami 
Jasper near him, wlieu he opened his comimmioations in a wliis- 
per. 

•• We must be ready — wo must he ready,” he said. “ Then* 
are but tliree of the scalping devils, and wo ni*o five, four of 
wliom may bo sot down as manful warriors for sucli a skrimmago. 
Eau-douce, do you take the fellow that is painted like <leatli ; 
Chiiigachgook. 1 give you the chief ; and Arrowhead must keep 
his eye on the young oue. There nmst he no mistake; for two 
bullets in the same body ^Yould bo sinful waste, with one Hki* 
tho sergeant’s daughter in danger. I shall hold myself in rcs.arvc 
against accident, lest a fourtli reptylo appear, for one of your 
hands may prove unsteady. By no moans fire until I give the 
word; wo nmst not let tho crack of the ritle he heard except iu 
the last resort, since all tho vest (>f tho miscreants arc still 
within hearing. J.nspcr, hoy. in case of any movement hchiml 
ns, on tho bank, I trust to you to run out tho canoe, witli the 
sergeant’s daughter, ami to pidl for tho garrison hy God’s 
leave.” 


Tho Pathfinder had no sooner given these directions than the 
near approach of their enemies rendered profound silence 
necessary. The Ii-oquois in the river were slowly descending 
tho stream, keeping of necessity near tho Imshcs that overhung 
the water, while the rustling of leaves and tho snapping of twigs 
soon gave fearful evidence tliat another party was moving along 
the bank at an ccjually graduated pace, onU directly abreast of 
them. In cousequonce of tho distance between tho bushes 
planted by the fugitives and tho true shore, the two parties 
became visible to each other, when opposite that precise spot. 
Both stopped, and a conversation ensued that may bo said to 
liavo passed directly over the heads of those who wore concealed 
Indeed, nothing sheltered tho travellers but the bi-auchcs and 
leaA’cs of plants so pliant that they yielded to over\’ current of 
air, and which a puff of wind, a little stronger than common 
would have blown away. Fortunately the lino of sight carried 
the eyes of the two parties of savages, whether they stood in tho 
water or on tho land, above the bushes ; and the leaves appeared 
blended m a way to oxeito no suspicion. Perhaps tho very 
boldness of the expedient nloiio prevented an immedinto cs- 
posuro 1 he conversation that took place was conducted 

;n giwrded tones, as if those who spoko mshed 

tW Wh any hsteners. It was in a dialect 

that both the Indian warriors beneath, as weU as tho Pathfinder 

^derstood. Even Jasper comprehended a iiortiou of what was 
“Tho trail is washed away by the water” said one from 
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below, who btoud so near tbe artificial cover of tbe fugitives 
that he might have been stnick by the salraon-spear that lay in 
the bottom of Jasper's canoe. “ Water has washed it so clear 
that a Teugeese hound could not follow.” 

” Tlie pale-faces have left tlie shore in their cauoes answered 
the speaker on the bank. 

“ It cannot bo. The rifles of o\u* warriors below are cer- 
tain.” 

The Pathfimler gave a significant glance at Jasper, and he 
clenched his teeth in order to suppress the sound of his owu 

breathing. i >*. -j 

“ Let luy young men look as if their eyes were eagles’, said 
the eldest warrior among those who were wading in the river. 
“We have been a whole moon on the war-path, and have found 
but one scalp. There is a maiden among them, aud some of our 

braves want wives.” , 

Happily these words were lost on Mabel, but Jaspers frown 

became deeper, and his face fiercely flushed. 

The savages now ceased speaking, and the party that was 
concealed beard tbe slow and guarded movements of thoso who 
were on the bank, as thev pushed the bushes aside in their waiy 
progress. It was soon 'evident that the latter had passed the 
cover - but the group in the water still remained, scauumg the 
shore, with eyes that glared through their war-paint like coals of 
living fire After a pause of two or three minutes, these three 
hesaii also to do'ceud the stream, though it was step by step as 
men move who look for an object that has been lost. In this 
manner thev passed the artificial screen, and Pathfinder opened 
his mouth, 'in that hearty but noiseless laugh that nature mid 
habit had contributed to render a peculiarity of tho man. Mis 
triumph, however, was prenmture; for the last of the 
party iust at this moment casting a look hchmd him. suddonly 
itopped ; and his fixed attitude aud steady ga/.c at once betrayed 
the apjpalliiig fact that some neglected bush had awakened Ins 

It was, perhaps, fortunate for the concealed that the warrior 
who manifested these fearful signs of distrust was 
had .still a reputation to acc,«ire He knew the '"[P'^r^eo of 
discretion and modesty in one of his years, and most of all did 
he dread the ridicule aud contempt that woiUd certainly follow 
a false alarm. Without recalling any of 
fore, he turned on his oum footsteps, and wlide 
tinned to descend the river, he cautiously approached tbe bushes, 
on which his looks were still fastened, as by a charm. Son e of 
fh»> leaves which wore exposed to the sun had (looped a htlle. 
^ ri fhu\li<Tht departure from the usual natural laws had «”?bt 
^ ^1- efes S Sc Indian ; for so practised and acute do ho 
iensl of the savage become, more especially when he is on the 
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war-path, that tri6es, apparently of tho most insignifieant sort, 
often prove to bo clues to lesul him to his object. 

Tlie trifling nature of tho cluingc which had aroused the 
suspicion of this youth was an additional motive for in)t 
accniainting his companions with his di.seovei’y. Should he* 
really detect anything, his glory would be tlu> greater ft»r being 
unshared; and should ho not. ho might hope to escape tluil 
derision which the young Indian so much dn-ads. Then tliere 
were the dangers of an ambush and a surprise, to which everv 
warrior of the wood.s is keenly alive, to render his appri>;ieh slow 
and cautious. In conseouenee of the diday that piM<-cede<l from 
these coinhined causes, tlie two j)artios had di-sceiided soim* fifty 
or sixty yards before the yt)Uiig savage was again near enoug)i 
to the bushes of Pathfinder to touch them witli Ids hancl. 

Notwithstanding their critical situation, the whole party 
behind the cover had tlieir eyes fastened on (he working eouin 
teuanco of the young Inniuois, who was agitated by coiiflieting 
feelings. First came tho eager hope of obtaining sueeess, wliere 
Some of tlie most experienced of bis tribo bad failed, and with 
it a degree of glory that had seldom fallen to the share of one 
of his years, or a brave (jii his first war-path; then followed 
doubts, as (lie drooping leaves seemed to ri>o again, and to 
revive in the currents of air; and distrust of hidden danger lent 
its exciting feeling to keep the eloquent features in plav. So 
very slight, however, had boon the alteration iiroduccd by tho 
licat oil bushes of which the st<‘ms were in the water, that when 
the Iroquois actually laid his haml on the leaves, he fancied (hat 
he had been deceived. As no man ever distrusts stromriv. 
without using all convenient means of .satisfying Ids doubts’ 
however, the young warrior eautiouslv pushed aside the branches’ 
and advanced a step within (ho Iddiug-plaeo, when the forms of 
the concealed party met his ga/e. resembling so many breathless 
statues. Tho ow exclamation, the slight start, and tho glaring 
eye, were hard y seen and heard, before tho arm of Chiiigaeh. 
gook was raised, and the tomahawk of tho Delnwnro descended 

Iroquois raised his hands 
ti inticall), bounded backward, and fell into tho water, at a spot 
where the euri^ut swept tho body away, the struggling limbs 
still tossing and wnthmg m (he agony of death. The Delaware 

attempt to seize an arm, with 

whirl J dol blood-stained water.s 

burtW current, carrying with them their quivering 

All this passed in less than a minute; and tho events wore 
PathSer and accustomed than the 

“ There is not a moment to lose,’* said Jasper, tearing aside 
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tlie bushes as lie spoke earnestly, but in a suppressed voice. ‘ 
“ Do as I do, Master Cap, if you would save 3’our niece; and 
3’ou, Mabel, lie at your length in the canoe.'* 

The words were scarcely uttered, when, seizing tlie bow of 
file light boat, he dragged it along tlie shore, wading hiinself 
while Cap aided behind, keening so near the bank as to avoid 
being seen bj* the savages below, and striving to gain the turn 
in the river above him. which would etlectuallv conceal the party 
from the enemy. The Path 6 nder’s canoe lav nearest to the 
iiauk, and it was neces.sarily the last to quit the .shore. The 
Delaware leaiied on the narrow strand, and plunged into the 
forest, it being his assigned duty to watcli the foe in that quarter, 
while Arrowhead motiomnl to his white companion to seize the 
1)<)W of the boat, and to follow Jasper. All flii.s was the work of 
an instant. But when the Pathfinder reacliod the current that 
was sweeping round the turn, ho felt a sudden chaugo in the 
weight ho was dragging, and looking back, he found that both 
the Tuscarora and his wife liad deserted him. The tliought of 
treacherj' flashed upon his mind, but there was no time to pause, 
for the wailing shout that arose from the iiarfy below proclaimed 
that the body of the young Iroquois had floated as low as the 
spot rt‘achcd by his friends. The report of a riHe followed ; and 
then the guide saw that Ja.sper, having doubled the bend in tho 
river, was crossing the stream, stamliug erect in the stem of the 
canoe, while Cap was seated forward, both propelling the light 
boat witli vipovous strokes of the paddles, A plance, a thoupnt, 
and an expedient followed each other quickly in one .so trained 
in tho vicissitudes of the frontier warfare. Springing into tho 
stern of his own caime, he urged it by a vigorous shove mto the 
current, and commenced crossing the stream liiniself. at a point 
60 much lower than that of his companions, as to offer his own 
])crson for a target to the enemy, well knowing that their keen 
desire to eecure a scalp would control all other feelings. 

"Keep well nj) the current, Jasper,” slioutcd the gallant 
«nnde, as ho swept tho water with long, steady, vigorous strokes 
Cf the paddle— “keep well up the current, and pull for the alder 
hushes opposite. Presarve the sergeant’s daughter, before ail 
things, and leave these Mingo knaves to the Sarpent and me. 

Jasper flourished his paddle, as a signal of understanding, 
while ^lot succeeded shot in quick succession, all now being 
aimed at tho solit.ary man in the nearest canoe. 

" Ay. empty your rifles, like simpletons, as you are. said tho 
Pathfinder, who had acquired a habit of sneaking when alone, 
from passing so much of his time in tho solitude of forest 
" empty your rifles with an unsteady aim, and give mo t>™o 
Dut var^^lpou yard of river between ns, I will not revile you. 
like a Delaware, or a Mohican, for my gifts are a white man s 
gifts, and not an Indian’s, and boasting m battle is no part of a 
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Christian wavrinr; but I may say. heiv, all alone by inysolf, that 
you arc little bettor than .sr) many men from the town, shootiii}' 
at robins in tlie oivhanls ! That was well meant.” throwin" back 
his head, as a riHe-bullet out a look of hair from his temple — 
” Init the lead that misses by an inch is as jjseless as the load that 
never quits the barrel. Bravely »lone, Jasper! the sergeant's 
sweet child must 1 k' saved, oven if we in without our own 
scalps.” 

By this time tlie Patlifinder was in the centre of the river, 
and almost abreast of his etiemies. while the other canoe, im- 
pelled by (he vi}'orcms arms of Cap and Jasper, had m-arly 
piined the opposite shore at the precise spot that had been 
j)ointed o»»t to them. Tlie old mariner now pl.-iyed his part man- 
fully ; for he was on his proper element, loved his niece sincerely, 
had a proper reganl for his own person, and was not unused to 
fire, though his experience certainly lay in a very dilferent 
species of warfare. A few strokes of the paddles were given, 
and (he canoe shot into the bu.shcs ; Mabel was hurried to land 
by Ja.sper, and, for the present, all three of the fugitives were 
sixfe. 

Not so with the Pathfinder. His hardy self-devotion had 
brought him into a situation of unusual exposure, the ha/jirds of 
which were much increased by the faet that just as ho drifted 
nearest to the enemy, the parly on (ho shore rn--hed down Iho 
bank, and joined their frimids who still stood in the water. The 
Oswego was ntiout a cable'.s length in width at (his jioint, and 
the canoe being in the een(re, the objeid was only a hundred 
yards from the ritles. that were constantly discharged at it ; or, 
at the usual target distance for that weapon. 

In this extremity the steadiness and skill of the Pathfinder 
did him good service. Ho knew that his safidy dt'pended 
altogether on kei'ping in motion ; for a stationary object, at that 
distance, would have been hit nearly every shot. Nor was motion 
of itself sufficient ; for, aceustomed to kill the bounding deer, his 
enemies probably knew how to varj- tho lino of aim so ns to strike 
him, should ho continue to move in any one direction. He was 
consequently coropelleil to change tho coui^so of tho canoe, at ouo 
moment shooting down with tho current, with tho swiftness of 
an arrow, and at the next chocking its progress in that direction, 
to athwart the stream. Luckily tnc Iroquois could not 

re-load their pieces in the water, and tho bushes that everj-^vhere 
fringed tho shore rendered it difficult to keep tho fugitive iu 
jnew when on the laud. Aided by those citeumstances, and 
having received the fire of all his foes, the Pathfinder was gain- 
ing fast m distance, both downwards and across tho current 

suddenly, if not unexpectedly, presented 
Itself, bv tho appcaranco of tho party that had been left in 
ambush below, with a view to watch the river. 
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Tlipso wero tho favages alluded lo in the short dialogue that 
has been already related. They were no less than ten in number, 
and understanding all the advantages of their bloody occupation, 
they had posted themselves at a spot where the water dashed 
among rocks and other shallows, in a way to form a rapid, which, 
in the language of the country, is called a rift. The Pathfinder 
saw that if he entered this rift, he should he compelled to 
apiiroach a point where the Irotjuois had posted tlicinselves, for 
llie current was irro.sistible. and the rocks allowed no other safe 
passjigt*. while death or <'aptivity would be tho probable result of 
the atteinjit. All his efforts, therefore, were turned towards 
reaching the western shore, the fee being all on the eastern side 
of tho river. But the exploit snrpassetl Imiiiaii power, and to 
attempt to stem the stream would at onee have so far diminished 
the imttion of the canoe as to render aim certain. In this 
exigency tlic guide came to a decision with his usual cool promp- 
titude. in.akitig^ his preparations accordingly. Instead of ea- 
(leavourino to gain the channel, he steered towards the shallowest 
part of the si ream, on reaching which, he seized his rille .and pack, 
leai) 0 (l into tin* w.iter. and began to wade from rock to rock, 
taking tho direction of the western shore. I'lie canoe whirled 
abouriii the furious ciirreiit. now rolling over some slippery 
stone, now filling and th ii emptying itself, until it lodged on 
the sliori*. within a few yards of the .spot where the Iiorpiois had 
posted tlKOiKselvcs. 

In the meanwhile the Pathfinder was far from being out of 
danger: for the first minute, admiration 4if his promptitude and 
daring, which are so high virtues in the mind of an Indian, kept 
his enemies motionle.ss; but tlio derive of revenge, and the crav- 
ingsforthe much-prized trophy, soon overcame this transient 
feeling, and aroused them fnuii their stupor. Rifle flashed after 
rifle, and the bullets whistled around the head of the fugitive, 
amid the roar of the waters. Still lie proceeded like one who 
bore a charmed life, for while his rude fronlkr garments were 
more than once cut. his skin was not grazed. 

As the Pathfinder, in several iiisfauccs. was eompellcd to 
wade in water that rose nearly to his arms, while he kept liis nflo 
and ammunition elevated above the raging current, the toil soon 
f.itio-ucd him, and he was glad to stop at a large stone, or a small 
rock which rose so liigli above the river that its upper surface 
was dry On tlii.s stone ho placed his powder-horn, getting 
behind It himself, so as to have tho advantage of a partial cover 
fur his body. The western shore was only fifty feet distant, but 
the quiet .swift, dark current that glanced through the interval 
sufficieiitlv showed that here he would be compelled to swim. 

A short cessation in the firing now took place on the part of 
the Indians, who gathered about tlie canoe, and. having found tho 
paddles, were preparing to cross the river. 
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“ Pathfinder,” called a voice from amon^ the hushes, at the 
point nearest to the person addressed, on the western shore. 

“ What would you have. Jasper ? ” 

"Be of good heart — friends arc at hand, and not a single 
Mingo shall cross without suifering for hi.s boldness. Had you 
not better leave the rifle on the rock, and swim to us Itrfore tlie 
rascals can get afloat ? ” 

“ A. tnie woodsman never f|uits his jiiece, whilo he lias jiny 
powder in liis horn, or a bullet in his pouch. 1 have not driiwli 
a trigger this <lny. Eau-douee. and shouldn't relish the idea of 
jiarting with those reptyles without causing them to rcmeinhcr 
my name. A little water will not harm my legs; and I see that 
blackguard. Arrowhead, among the seamjis*. ainl wish to send him 
the wages ho lias so faithfully earned. 1'ou have not hiouglit 
the sergeant’s dnugliter down here in a range with tlicir hiillets. 
1 hope, Jasper Y ’’ 

•• She is safe, for the present at least ; though all depends on 
our keeping the river between us and the enemy. They must 
know our weakness, now; and should tlu*v cross, no doubt some 
of tlicir party will ha left on the other side." 

"This canoeing touches your gifts rather than mine. boy. 

though I will handle a paddle with the he.st Mim»-o that ever 

struck a .salmon. If they cross below tlie rift, why can't we 

cross in tlie Stillwater above, and keep playing at dodge and 
turn willi the wolves?” l i j o t, 


Beenuso, as I have tlu'y will loavo a pnvtv on (ho otIuT 
shore— aiul then, Patlifinclor, would you expose .MahVl to the lillos 
of the Iroquois 

•• The sergeant's daughter must be saved." returned the LMiide 
withcalm energy "You are right. Jasper; she has im gift to 

mitliorise her m offering her sweet fact* and tender body (o a 
Mmgo rifle. M hat can ho done, then? They must he kept 

^“.V-theLord is with us; and it is 
1 .1 t»'‘‘t one like the sergeant’s daughter 

h«Mt is weirLU^"\\fiibrs"?;outL;vi^^ tK 


a rifle takes but 

« * 1 ^ loaded ; nor are you on tlie land aided bv 

a good cover, where you can work to the advantage yon are used 


4 
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to. If you lincl our canoe, iinght you not p.iss to tlio shore witli 
a dry ritlc ? ” 

“Can an eagle fly. .Tamper?” returned tho otlier, laughing, 
in his usual nianuer, and looking back as he spoke. “ But it 
woidd be uinviso to expose yourself on the water, for them 
miscreants are beginning to bethink them again of powder and 
bullets.*’ 

“ It can be done without any such chances. Master Cap has 
giuio up to the canoe, and will ca.st the branch of a tree into tlio 
river to try the current, which sets fro)u the point above in tlm 
direction of your rock. See, there it comes already; if it float 
fairly, you must raise your arm, when tho canoe will follow. At 
all events, if the boat should pass you, tho eddy below will bring 
it up. and I can recover it.” 

Wliile Jasper was still siK'akiug, tho floating branch came in 
sight, and quickening its progress with the increasing velocity of 
the current, it .swept swiftly down towards the Pathfinder, who 
seized it as it was j)assing. and held it in the air, as a sign of 
success. Cap understood tho signal, and presently tho canoe was 
laumdied into the stream, with a caution ami intelligence that the 
habits of tho mariner had fitted him to observe. It floated in 
the sjimo direction as the branch, and inn minute was arrested by 
the Pathfinder. 

“ Tliis has been done with a frontier man’s judgment. Jasper, 
said fheguide, hingliiiig; “ hut you have your gifts, which iuclino 
most to the water, as mine iiioliiio to the woods. Now, let them 
Mingo kjiavcs cock their rifles and get rests, for this is the last 
cliance tliey arc likely to have at a man without a cover. 

“Nay. shove the canoe towards the shore, quartering tho 
current, and tlirow yourself into it ns it goes off.” said Jasper, 
eno-erly. “ There is’littlo use in running any risk.” 

I love to stand up face to face with my enemies like a man, 
while they set me tho example,” returned the Pathfinder, 
proudly. “I am not a red-skin bom. and it is more a white 
man’s gifts to fight openly than to lie in nmbiishmcnt.” 

“ And Mabel ? ” l \ ^ 

“True boy, tnie— the sergeant’s (laughter must be saved ; 

and, as you say. foolisli risks only become boys. Think you that 
you can catch the canoe where you stand ? ” 

“ There can be no doubt, if you give a vigorous push. 

Pathfinder made the necessary etfort, the light bark snot 
across tho intervening space, and Jasper seized it as it came 
to land To secure the canoe, and to take proper iiositions 

tl,c cover, occupied tlie friends but » moment, wlicn they 
ahook hands cordially, like those who had met after a Jong 


No”; Jasper, no si, all sco if a Mi, mo of then, all Ja,-? cro^ 
Iswcjio in the tectli of Kllldeer ! You are hnudicr with the 


the Osw 
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o;ir, and the padillo, and tlie sail, tlian wiJli llio i 

you have a stout heart and a ste;uly hand. a?id them are things tliat. 

count in a fight."’ 

••Mabel will fiml me b(dweeii In-r and her enemies. '' .sni<l 
Jasper, calmly. 

” Yes, yes, the sergeant 's daughter must be j)ro(eel<*d. 1 like 
you. boy. on your own account, but I like yon all the belter that, 
you think of one so feeble, at a moim'iif wlieii there is need of nil 
your manhood. 8t‘e. dasper; threa* of the knaves are n<‘tiia)ly 
getting into tlx* canoe I Thr*y mn-Nf belit-ve we hail iU d, or 
they Would not venture so much, directly in the very fae»* of 

Killdcor!” 

Sure enough, the Irotinols did appear bent on venturing 
across the siroam, for, as the Pafhfimier and his friends now kept 
their persons strictly eoneealed, their enemies began to tliink 
that tho latter had taken to flight. Such a emirse was that 
wlneh most white men would have followed; hut Mal)el was 
under the care of those who were imicli too well skilled in forest 
warfare, to neglect to defend tho only pas.s, that, in truth now 
ottered even a prohahle chance for protection. 

Pathfinder had sai<l, three warriors were in the canoe 
two holding their rifles at a poise, as flu-v knelt in readiness loalni 
the deadly weapons, and the other standing erect in the stern to 
wield the paddle. In this manner they h-ft the shore, havim^ 
had the precaution to haul tin* canoe, previously to enterin*' 
It so f;u- up the stream, as to have got into the eomparaf ively 
s dl water ahovo th.. ntt It was ai.i.arent. at a glance, that 
till sayige who guided the boat was skilled in the arl for the 
long steady sweep of Ins paddle sent the light bark 4 »ver tbo 

lU!.rt^r Ca’n'’vl!ml' of llR.,n,aiL.l if 

tM Kc I u^’ knows how to use tho pop-Lnuis ho carries 

... Jns WH, we ...a, oven let tl.e... la.,.1, „„a uL! sltaU "cover 

■■ But Mabel ?” 

I'V the brambls if wl it Ondgmatically hid 

NWdeh vou concealed tho tiaVl 1 ^^^ T 
there a month, and laugh at tho Mingos - 

our o'X^Xr ! '-‘I her nearer to 

Wpin^ heart nmoiigXi'ng^buUe\?^"'^^^^ Bttlo head and 

she IS, because she is safe?’* “o— she is better whero 



CO 


THE PATHFINDER. 


‘‘ "W e are never certain. We thought ourselves safe behind 
tlie bushes, and yet you saw that we were discovei*ed.” 

“ And the Jlingo imp paid for his curiosity, as these knaves 
are about to do ” 

Tlie Pathfinder ceased speaking, for at that instant the sharp 
report of a rifle was heard, wlieii the Indian in the stern of tlie 
eanoo leaped hip;}! into the air. and fell into the water, holding 
the paddle in his hand. A small wreath of .smoko floated out 
from among tlio bushes of the eastern shore, and was soon ab- 
sorbed by the atmosphere. 

“ Tlint is the Siirpent hissing ! ” exclaimed the Pathfinder, ex- 
uUingly. “A bolder or a truer heart never beat iu the breast 
of a Delaware. I am sorry that ho interfered, but he could 
not have known our condition — ho could not have known our 
condition.” 

Tlie canoe no sooner lost its guide, than it floated with (he 
stream, and was soon sucked into the rapids of the rift. Perfectly 
helpless, the two remaining savages ga/.ed wildly about them, 
but could offer no re.>i.stnnee to the power of the element. It was, 
perhaps, fortunate for Chingaehgook that the attenlion of most 
of the Irofpiois was intently given to the situation of those iu 
the boat, elst* would his escape have boon, to the last degree, difti- 
cult, if not totally impraeticable. But not a foe moved, except 
to conceal bis jierson behind some cover, and every eye was 
riveted on the two remaining adventurers. In less time than 
has been necessary to record those occurrences, the cauoo wa.s 
whirling and tossing iu the rift, while both the savages had 
stretched themselves in its bottom, as the only means of preserv- 
ing the equilibrium. This uatund expedient soon failed them, 
for striking a rock, the light craft rolled over, and the two 
warriors were tlirown into the river. The water is seldom deep 
on a rift, except in particular places, where it may have worn 
channels, and there was little to be appreliended from drowning, 
tbougb their arms were lost, and the two savages wore fain to 
make the best of their way to the friendly shore, swimming and 
wading as cireuinstances required. The cauoc itself lodged on a 
rock, in the centre of tlie stream, where furtho moment it became 
useless to liotli jiarties. 

“Now is our time, Pathfinder,” cried Ja.sper, as the two 
Iroquois exposed most of tlieir persons while wading iu the 
shallowest part of the rapids—” the fellow up-stream is mine. 

and yon can take tlie lower. ,, • • i * 

So excited had the young man become, by all the incidents 
of the stirring scene, that the bullet sped from his nfle as he 
spoke, but uselessly, as it would seem, for both the fugitives 
tossed their arms in disdain. The Pathfinder did not fire. 

- No— no— Eau-douce,” he answered—”! do not seek blood 
without a cause, and my bullet is well leathered and carefully 
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dviven dnwii. for tho time of I Jove no Mingo, :is is jubt, 

seeing liow nuieh I have consorted ^villl the Delaware's, who are 
their mortal and natural enemies; but I never pull trigger on 
one of the miscreants, unless it be plain that his death will 
lead to some good end. The deer never leaped that fell by my 
hand wantonly. By living much alone with God in the wilder- 
ness, a man gets to feel the justice of such opinions. One life is 
sullicient for our present waiil.s, and there may yet bo occa'.ion 
to use Killdeor in behalf of tlio Sarj>cnt, who has done an 
untimorsoiue thing to let them rampant devils t-o plainly know 
that he is in their neighbourhood. As I’m a wicked sinner, them 
is one of them prowling along the bank, this very moment, liko 
one of the boys of the garrison skulking behind a fallen tree to 
get a shot at a squirrel ! ” 


As the Pathfinder pointed with his finger, while speaking, 
the qmck eye of JaSper soon caught the object towards which it 
was directed. One of the young warriors of the enemy, burning 
with a desire to distinguish himself, had stolen from his party 
toward.s the cover in which Chingachgook had concealed liimself ; 
and as the latter was deceived by the apparent apathy of his 
foes, as well as engaged in sojne further preparations of his own, 
he liad evidently obtained a posiiion where he got a sight of tho 
Delaware. This circumstunce was apparent by the arrangements 
the Iroquois was making to tire, for Chiugacligook himself was 
not visible from the western side of the river. The rift was at 
a bend in the Oswego, and thesueep of the eastern shore formed 
a curve so wide that Chingachgook was quite near to liis enemies 
m a straight direction, though separated by several hmulred foot 
on the land, owing to which fact, air lines brought lioth parties 
nearly cqui-distant from th«> Pathfinder and Jn.sj)er. Tlie general 
width ofthe river beingn little less than two hundred yards, such 
nocessarily was about tho distance between his two observius ami 
tho skulking Iroquois. 

“The Snrpont must be thereabouts.” observed Patlifinder. 
who never turned his eye for an instant from tho young warrior; 
•• and yet ho must be strangely off his guard to allow a Mingo 
devil to get us stand so near, with manifest signs of bloodshed 
lu his heart.” 

"Sec.” inteiTupted Jasiu-r— " there is the body of tlio Indian 
Uie Delaware shot ! It has drifted on a rock, and the current has 
lorood tho head and face above tho water." 

likely, W; quite Ukely. Hunmii nalur’ is little 
better than a log of dnft-wood, when the life that was breathed 
mto Its nostrils has departed. Tliat Iroquois will never harm 

skulking savage is bent on taking the 
scaJp of my best and most tried friend — " 

The Pathfinder suddenly interrupted himself by raisin^ his 
rifle, a weapon of unusual length, with admirable prccisio^ and 
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firing the in^tHnt it liail got its level. The Iroquois ou the 
opposite shore was in the act of aiming when the fatal 
messenger from Killcleer arrived. His ritle was discharged, it 
is true, but it was with the muzzle in the air,, while the man 
himself plunged into the bushes, quite evidently Iiurt, if not 
slain. 

“The skulking reptylo brought it ou himself,'’ muttered 
Pathfinder, sternly, as, dropping the breach of his rifle, he care- 
fully commenced re-loading it. “ Chingachgook and I have 
consorted together since we were hoys, and have fou't in 
company, on the Horican, the Mohawk, the Ontario, and all the 
other bloody p.asses between the country of the Frenehers and 
our own : and did the foolish knave believe that I would stand 
by and see my best friend out otY in an anibiushment ?” 

“ We have served tlie Seiment as good a turn as bo served 
us. Those ra.scals arc troubled. Pathfinder, and are falling back 
into their covers, since they find wo can reach them across the 
river.'* 

•• The shot is no great matter, Jasper — no great matter. Ask 
any of the GOth. and they can tell von what Killdcer can do, and 
lias done, and that too wlicu the bullets wore flying about our 
beads like hailstone. No-no— this is no great matter, and the 
unthoughtful vagabond drew it down on himself.’’ ^ 

“ Is that a dog, or a deer, swimmin" towards this shore 

Pathfinder started, for, sure enough, an object was crossing 
the stream, above the rift, towards wbieb, however, it was 
gradually setting by the force of the current. A second ook 
satisfied both the observers that it was a man, and an Indian, 
tbouffh so concealed as. at first, to render it doubtful. Some 
stratagem was apprehended, and the closest attention was given 

to the movements of the stranger. 

“Ho is pushing something before liim as he swims, and his 

bead resembles a drifting bush ! ” said Jasper. 

“ ’Tis Indian deviltry, boy; but Cbristiaii honesty shall sar- 

cumvent their arts.” , , ,, , . * j i* 

As the man slowly approached, the observers began to doubt 
the accuracy of their first impressions, and it was only when 
two-thii-ds of the slrcam was passed that the truth was really 

The Bi" Sarpent, as I live ! ” exclaimed Pathfinder, looking 
l.is comi-aSiau, ao.l Inughh.K untH the tears ea.no iato l.ia ey« 
with pure delight at the success of the aitihce. He has tici 
bushes to his head, so as to hide it. put the horn «n top, lasheil 
the rifle to that bit of log bo is pushing before him, and 1ms 
come over to join his friends. Alis mo! The times nnd times 
that ho and 1 have cut such j-ranks. right m the teeth of Mingos 
raging for our blood, in the great thoroughfare round and about 

Ty ! ’* 
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“ It may uot he tlie Ser[)eiil, after all, Patliliuder — 1 eaii 
no feature tliat I remember.” 

“Feature! Who looks for fi-alurcs in an Indian? — No— no 
— boy; ’tis file paint that speaks — and none hut a Dela\var<‘ 
would wear tliat paint. Them aro his colours. Jaspi-r, just as 
your craft on tho lake wears St. George’s Cross and llio 
Frenehers set their table-cloths to tlutterhif? in tho wind, with 
all the stains of fish-bones and venison steaks upon them. Now, 
you SCO the eye, lad, and it is tlie eye of a child. But, Eau- 
douce, fierce as it is in battle, and glassy as it looks from amoip- 
tho leaves ’’—hero the Pathfinder laiil his finger lightly Imt 
impressively on his companion’s arm — “ I liavo seen it' sheil 
tears like rain. There is a soul and a heart under that red skin, 
rely on it; although they arc a soul and a heart with gifts differ- 
ent from our own.” 

“No ono who is ncipiainted with the Chief ever doubled 
that.” 


“I hnoin it.” retunied the other proudly, '•for I have i-on- 
sorted with him in .sorrow and in joy; in ono’ I haye found him a 
man, however stricken ; in tlie other, a cluef who knows that the 
women of lus trdic are tho most seemly in light merriment. But 
lust ! it IS too much like tho iicople of the settlements to ponr 
^ft speeches into another’s ear ; and the Sarpent has keen senses. 
He knows I loyo him, and that I speak well of him behind his 
back; but a Delaware has modesty in bis imno.st natur’. thono-h 
m, ^ biuner when tied to a stake ” 

Tho b'erpeut now reached the shore, directly in front of his 
two comrades, with whoso precise position he must haye been 

lo.yiiig the eastern shlc of the river, ami risiin: 

“Hugh!’» 


GHABTER Vf. 

‘■T1.0SC as they change. Almiglity F.-uhi r. these 
Arc but the varied God. “-T homson. 
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it is true; but the Oswego makes a distant mark, and tliat mis- 
creant showed little more than his head and shoulders above the 
bushes, and an onpraetysed hand and eye might have failed. 
Yon should have thought of this, Chief ; you should have thought 
of this!” 

“ The Great Serpent is a Mohican warrior — he sees only his 
enemies, when ho is on the war-path, and his fathers have struck 
the Mingos from behind since the waters began to run.” 

“ I know your gifts — I know your gifts, and respect them, 
too. No man shall hear me complain that a red-skin obsarved 
red-skin natur, but prudence as much becomes a warrior as 
valour ; and Itad not the Iroquois devils been looking after their 
friends wlio were in the water, a hot trail they would have made 

of vourn.” ^ , , . . _ 

'“What is the Delaware about to do?” csclaimea Jaswr, 
who observed, at that moment, that the Chief bad suddenly left 
the Pathfinder, and advanced to the water’s ed^e, apparently 
with an intention of again entering the river. “ He wUl not be 
so mad as to return to the other shore for any trifle he may have 

forgotten ? ” i • i • *i 

•‘Not be— not he; lie is as prudent as he is brave, m tlie 

main, though so forgetful of himself iu the late ambushment. 

Harkee. Jasper,” leading the other a little aside, just as they 

heard the Indian’s plunge into the water— “ harkee, lad ; Chiu- 

each^ook is not a Christian white man, like ourse ves, but a 

Mohrcaii chief, who has his gifts and traditions to tell him what 

he on"ht to do ; and ho who consorts with them that are not 

strictly and altogether of his own kind, had better leave natur 

uud 11-0 to govern his comnulos. A king’s soldier will swear, 

and he will drink, and it is of little n.sc to try to nrevent Imn ; a 

-putleman likes his delicacies, and a lady her feathers, and it does 

not avail much to struggle ag.ainst either ; whereas an « 

natur and gifts are imieh stronger than theso. and no doubt 

were bestowed by the Lord for wise ends, though neillier you 

nor mo cau follow thorn in all their windings. , . 

“What does this mean ?— See, the Delaware is swiiiunuiff 

towards the body that is lodged on the rock. Why does ho risk 

‘'"“•■'‘For honour, »u.l glory, and renown, as groat gontlomonm.it 
their quiet homes, beyond seas, where, as they tell me. 
nothing left to wish for. that is. snch as can ho 
clearing; othera come hither to live on game and hglif the 

^''■“I'nnderstand yon-yonr friend has gone to soc.ro Iho 

‘o ’Tis hia gift, and lot him enjoy it. Wo arc '^'"te men, and 
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I’vo known whito men of "roat uaino and chara(d«“r manifest as 
reinavkable ideas coneeniin^ tlieir iioiiour, I linvc.'* 

“A savage will bo a savage. Pathlindei*, let him k<M'{» wbai 
company be may. ' 

"It is well for us to sj»y so, lail ; but. as I tell you, wliifo 
honour will not always conform to reason, »ir to tbo will of (Jod. 
I have passed days thinking of these matters, out in the silent 
woods, and I have eome to the o]»inioii, bt)y. that, as Provithniee 
rules all things, no gift is bestowed without some wise jind 
reasonable end. If Indians are of no use. Indians would not 


have been created, and I do suijpose, could one <livo to the 
bottom of things, it would be f<iuml that oven tho Jlingo tribes 
were produced for some rational and proper purpose, though I 
coufess it surpasses my means to say wliat it is.” 

“ The Serneut greatly exposes himself to tlio enemy, in order 
to get his scalp! This may lose us tho day.” 

Not in his mind, Jasper. That one .scalp has more honour 
in it, according to tho Sarpent’s notions of warfare, than a fiehl 
covered with slain that koj)! their hair on their heads. Now. 
tluTo was the fine young captain of tho GUth that threw away his 
life in trying to bring off a three-pounder from among tho 
Freiichers. in the la.st skrimniage wo had; he thought he was 
surA inpf honour ; and I have known a younjf cnsij;ii wrap hinisolf 
up in his colours, and go to sleep in his hlood, fancying that ho 
was lying on something softer oven than buffalo skins ! 

” Yes, yes ; one can understand the merit of not baulinir down 


an cusiifii. 


“ And these are Chingaebgooks colours— ho will keep them 
to shmy Ins childrens children—” hero the Pathfinder inter- 

rupted Inmself, shook his lu'ad in niehuicholy, ami slowly added 

Alls me . no shoot of the old Mohican stem remains ! Ho has 
iioehildren to delight with his trophies ; no tribe to honour by his 
deeds ; ho is a lone man in this world, ami yet he stands true to 

something hoiie.st ami 
J-lx-'-i >•'». rt--- - -n.e. 

Hero a great outcry from among tho Iroquois was succeeded 
by the quick renorts of their rifles, n'ml so eager did tbo one my 
beoome m tlio desire to drive the Delaware back from his 
that a dozen nislied into tlie river, several of whom even advanced 
near a hundred feet into the foaming current, as if they actually 
meditated a senous sortie. But Chingachgook coiitiiiiied as 

b rS* ii'issUes. accomplishing 

Ins task with the dexterity of long habit. Flourisliimr his 

roekiug trophy ho gave tho war-whoop in its most frightful 

mtoiiations, and for a nnunto tho arches of tho silent woods 

and the deep vista formed by tho course of tho river eclio^ 

with ones so terrific that Mabel bowed her head in irreprcssiblo 
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fenr. while her uncle, for a single inslant, actually meditated 
flight. 

This surpasses all I have heard from tlie wretches,” Jasper 
•luiined, stopping his ears, equally in liorror and disgust. 

•• ’Tis their music, boy ; their drum and fife: their trumpets 
and clarions. No d()ul)t *thoy love those sounds, for they stir up 
in them fierce feelings, and a desire for blood,” returned the 
Pathfinder, totally mimovcd. ” I thought them rather frightful 
when a mere youngster, but they have got to be like the whistle 
of the whip-imor-will or the song of the cat-bii*d in my ear now. 
All the screeching reptiles that could stand between the Falls 
and the gamson would have no effect on my narves, at this time 
of day. I say it not in boasting. Jasper, for tho man that lots m 
cowardice through the ears must have but a weak heart, at the 

host; sounds and out-cries being more intended to alarm women 

and children than such as scout the forest and face tho foe. 1 
hopo the San>ent is now satisfied, for here he comes with the 

scalp at liis belt.” , , r ii « 

Jasper turned n>vay his lioad ns tlie Delaware rose iroin tno 
water in pure disgust at his late errand, but tho Pathfinder 
re«mrdcd his frieml with the philosophical indifference of oiio 
who had made up hi.s mind to he iudiffereut to things he deeinc<l 
immaterial. As the Delaware passed deeper into tlio Imshcs, 
with a view to wring his tritlitig calico dress, and to prepare lus 
rilh^ for service, he gave one glance of triumph at his couipaimms. 
and tlieii all emotion connected with the recent exploit soenicd to 

^''''^^jaspe^” ^-''so-^ed the guide, ” step clown to the station of 
Master Cap. and ask him to join us ; wo have little limo for a 
council, and yet our plans must bo bud quickly, for it will not bo 
lone before them Miugos will be plotting our rum. 

^ho young man complied, and in a few minutes the four were 
assembled near tho shore, completely concealed from the new of 
tiiclr enemies, while they kept a vigilant watch over the pro. 
ladings of tho latter, in order to consult on their own future 

“‘"bv tbi''tin.e. the day had so far advauced ^ 

fow minutes between the passing light u»d an 
Dvomised to bo even deeper than common. 1 he sun had alread> 
Lt aud tlie twilight of a low latitude would soon pass into tho 
darkret of dcoi^ night. Host of the hopes of the par V rested 
oil this favourable circumstance, though it as not u ithout . 

J X »9 the very oteeurity wl.ich would favour tiuir 

would’ bo ns likoly to conceal the niovcmculs of their wily 

'’“"“The luoiueut has come, luen,” Pathfinder couiiueneed 
wheu oui plana must be coolly laid, in order that wo may act 
toXher, mil? with a ripht uuderalaudi.,^ nf cur errand aud gifts. 
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In an hour’s time these woods will bo as dark as midnight and 
It we arc ever to gain the garrison, it must be un.hu- 

tnvour of tliis advantage. What say you. Master Can. for 
fnong:li none of the most ex|M*ni*uc4nl in eoiulKifs and retreats in 
the woods, your years entitle you to speak lirst. in a matter like 
this, and in a eouncd Y 

“ Ami my near relationship to Mabel. Palhfimler. ougl.t to 
count for soinetliinp ’ 


1 ,V!‘»*tJ^»«'vtliat-I don't know that. R.-gar.l is regard 
and hkmg, liking, whether it be a gift of natiir’. or come fnmi 
one s own jndpiient and imdiiiafioiis. I will say nothin- for (lie 

Jasner nml'*' "'.mien, but as for 

Jasper and myself, wo are ns ready to staml betwemi the ser 

3 hrave father himself 

could lie. Do I s;iy more than (lie trntli. la<l ^ ’’ 

• Mabel may eomit on mo to (be last dr<n, of mv blood “ said 

V"* with intense feeling. 

Well. noil, reioined the uncle, "we will not ilisenss this 

.ii 

a...l .-kiil 

would bo a plain to deli-ht-I hm.W V, IT *‘“*\ *'“ »»' it 

friends, there is much for and t^yoiir opinion, 

be said water leaves ,no tnuT it uu^y 

the 

“Allan?” 

oee^l^i°>n:;;’ C"l' thinks 1,„ is „„ 

ten.l fl ^ I"--’ 

MVift and easy, when it floats with tbe^’”‘ ^ 

l..uhs of n.„ sergeaufs daughter will he W^’^d” hy 
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But, ou tlie other liaiid, tlic river will liavc uo cover but tliO 
1‘loiuls ill tlio heavens, the rift is a ticklish thing for boats to 
venture into, even by daylight, and it is six fuirly-measuretl 
miles, by water, from this sjiot to the garrison. Then a trail ou 
laud is not easy to be found in the dark. I am troubled, Jasper, 
to say which way we ought to counsel and advise.” 

" If the Ser^)out aud myself could swiui into the river, and 
bring off the other canoe,” the young sailor replied, “ it would 
seem to mo that our safest course would bo the water.” 

•• If, indeed ! and yet it might easily be done, as soon as it is 
a little darker. Well, well, considering the sergeant’s daughter, 
and her gifts, I am not sartaiu it will not l)0 the best. Though 
were we only a party of men, it would bo like a hunt to the lusty 
and brave, to play at bide-aud-seek with yonder miscreants on 
the other shore. Jasper,” continued the guide, into whose 
character tliero entered no ingredient that belonged to vain displa;^ 
or theatrical effect, “ will you undertake to bring in the canoe?” 

“ I will undertake anytliing that will serve aud protect Mabel, 


Patbfiuder.” . , mi 

*■ That is an upright feelings, and I suppo.se it is uatur T.ho 
Sarpent, who is nearly naked already, can help )’ou, and this will 
bo cutting off one of the means of them devils to work their 

This material point being settled, tlio different meuibers of the 
party prepared themselves to put tho project in execution. The 
‘•hades of evening fell fast upon tho forest, and by the nil 
was ready for the attempt, it was fouud impossible to (bseern 
obiects on the opposite shore. Time now pressed, for Indian 
cunning could devise so many expedients for passing so narrow 
a stream that tho Pathfinder was getting imjiatient to (put tho 
.spot. While Jasper and his companion entered the river, armed 
with nothing but their knives aud tho Delaware’s tomahawk, 
observing tlio greatest caution not to betray their movemcuta, 
the guiclo brought Mabel from her place of 

bidding her and Cap proceed along tlio shore to the foot of the 
rapids, he got into the canoe that reuiaiiit^ m liis possessiou, m 

order to curry it to tho same place. 

This was easily effcetctl. Tho canoe was laid against the 
bank and Mabel aud her uncle entered it, taking their si>ats ns 
usual ; while the Pathfinder, erect in the stern, lield by a bush, 
in order to prevent the sivift stream from swcepiiiff them doi^ 
its currait.* Several minutes of intense and 
tion followed, while they waited the residt of the bold attempt of 

understood that tho two ndveutiirers were com- 
nnllpd to swim across a deep and rapid channel ero they could 
S aVrt of the rift that admitted of •vading. Th.s nort.on 
of the eilteriH-isc was soea effec ted ; aad Jasper aad the Serpent 



/-V THE I)MtK. 


f.9 


stnielc tho bottom, side bv side, at the s-aine instant IIavin<r 
seem-ed firm footing, they took ]iold cf eaeli oflior s liamls and 
waded slowly, and wifli extreme eanlion. in the suj>i)<Ke<l diroe- 
tion of tho eaiioe. But the darkness was alrendv so di*ep that 
they soon ascertained that they were to bo hut little aidetl by tlie 
sense of sight, and that their search must be conducted on tliat 
species of instinct which enables tho woodsman to find his wav 
when the sun is hid, no stars ajipcar. and all wouM seem chaos to 
one less aceustoniod to the mazes of the forest. Under those 
ciroumstances. Jnsjier snhinitted to be guided l,y the Delaware 
whose habits best fitted him to take the lead. Still it was no 
easy mattoT to wade amid tlie roaring element at that hour and 
retain a clear reoolleetion of the loealities. By tlie time they 
behoved theinselves to ho in the centre of the stream, tho two 
shores were discernible merely by masses of obscurity denser tinn 
cimimon.tho outlines against tho clouds being harely distinguish- 
ablo by tlio ragged tops of the trees. Once or twice the 
wanderers altered their course, in consef|nence of nnexiHu-fedlv 

^ water, for they knew that the boat had lotlg,.d 
on tho shallowest part of the rift. In .short, with tliis fact for 

wat *'omnnnion wnndere.l ahnnt in tlie 

period. "Inch began to appear inferminablo to the youiio- men 

Rca? themselves npi.arently no nearer tlio oliieet <7f their 

SMrehthan they had been at its commeneement. Just ns the 

Srs.:' i 

“ WillinffW ” ^ raise it from tho rock.” 

dialect-' le?^; we wTl7folW tl>e 

Tl.e stranger, unable to distinguish between voices and 
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nocents, amid the mgiu" of the rapid, led the way in the 
necessary direction, and, the two others heeping^ close at his 
heels, all three speedily reache<l the canoe. Tlie Irocpiois laid 
hold of one end. Clangachgook ]>laced himself in the ceutre, 
and Jasper went to the opposite extremity, as it was important 
that the stranger should not detect the preseno'' of a pale-face — 
a discover}' that might be made by the parts of the dress the 
yonng man still wore, as well as by the general appearance of liis 

i'pad. . 

“Lift,” said the Iroquois, in the sententious manner of Ins 
race ; and by a trifling effort the canoe was raised from the rock, 
held a moment in the'nir to empty, and then placed carefully on 
the water, in its proper position. All three hold it firmly, lest it 
should escape from their hands, under the pressure of the violent 
rurrent, while the Iro(iuois, who led. of course, being at the 
upper end of the boat, took the direction of the eastern shore, or 
towards tlio spot where his friends waited his return. 

As the Ddawure and Jasper well knew there must ho .several 
more of Iroqxiois on the rift, from the circumstance that their 
own appearance had occasioned no suriirise in the individual they 
had met. both felt the necessity of extreme caution. Men le.ss 
l.old and determined would have thought that they "'cro m- 
ciirriiig too great a risk by thus venturing into the midst of 
f lieir enemies ; but those hardy borderers were unacipiainted with 
fear were accustomed to hazards, and so well understood t he 
necessity of at least preventing their foes from getting the 
boat, that they would have clicerfnllv encountered oven greater 
risks to secure their object. So all-iinportnnt to tho safety of 
Mabel, indeed, did Jasper deem tho possession or tlio dcstnictiou 
of this canoe that he had drawn his Knife, and stood ready to np 
up the bark, in order to render the boat temporarily unservicealilo. 
.should anything occur to compel the Delaware and himself to 

'‘'’’^In^thVmeinthne, tho Iroquois, who led the way, proceeded 
slowlv through the water, iu the direction of Ins own party, still 
■'raspmg the canoe, and dragging his reinctant follower.s m his 
Train^ Onco, Chingachgook raised his tomahawk, and was abo t 
to bury it in the brain o( liis confiding and nnsuspicioiis 
hour hut the probability that tho death-cry or the floating body 
Xm dvo tho^^ala iiuluced that wary chief to change Ins P r 
pose it the next moment he regre ted this ^^lecision for o 
Ibree who clung to the oanoo suddenly found thcinsehos in the 
coLrre of a of no less than four others who were m quest 

’ After the usual brief, characteristic exclamations of satisfac- 

.ho'^.her .0 .oenro 
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Iheir ivtifjst. Tlio ndditiim to tlu* party. Jiowi v. r. w.as so uu- 
lookecl-for, and ro ooinjilptoly jravo tlio Viiomy tlio su])i ri<.ntv. 
that, fur a fi-\v moments, tlir inircMinity and addr.-ss of even II'k- 
Delaware were at fault. The five Iroi|U..is. wlm mmuih*! ii. r- 
feetly to understand tlieir errand, pressed forwanis toward tln ii 
own shore, without pausinpr to eonver.se; their ol)jeet heinir, in 
truth, to obtain tho paddles, whieh they ha<l previously sc'enriMl 
and to embark three or four warriors, witli all their rifh's and 
powder horuR, tho want of whieh ha<l alone prevented tludr 
crossiu" the river, by swiimniii". as soon as it was d.-irk. 

In this manner, the body of friends and f(K-s united reaehetl 
the margin of llio eastern ehannel. where, as in the ease of flie 
western, the river was too de«*p to be wa<led. Here a short i.aus.- 
succeeded, it being necessary to determine the manner in wliieh 
the canoe was to be carried aci-oss. One of the four wlm had 
3ust reached the boat was a chief, and the habitual deferemv 
winch the American Indian pays to merit, experience, ami 
statum, kept the others silent, niitil this individnal liad spoken 

The h;iU greatly added to the danger of diseoveriin' tin- 
presence of Jasper, in })arlieul;ir, who. however, had tlie pree.iu- 
tiou to throw the cap he wore into tho bottom of tlie canoe 
Being without his jacket and shirt, the outline of his fi-mre in 
‘he obscurity would now he loss likely to attract obseT-vation 
His position, too, at the stern of tho canoe, a little favonre.l Ids 
loucealment. the Iroquois naturally keeping their looks directed 
lio „ "-ay. Not so Kith Cl,i..Kacl,;,ook. Tin, warrior 

literalh m tlie midst of his most deadly foes, ami he eould 
scarcely move without touching one of them. Yet ho was ap- 
parently unmoved, though he kept all his senses on the ah-rt in 
^adiuoss to escape, or to strike a blow at the proper im.numt 
By carefully ahstamiug from looking at those behind him lie 

reinS tract 

my young men hut two. one at each end of the canoe 

tTo^^rsirofei 

Jasper at (he stern and 

.raft at (ho how J h ' li?d 
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Chiugaeligook knew there were more Iroquois behind him on tho 
rift, and he was a warrior much too trained and experienced to risk 
anythinjr uunece'-sarilv. Ho sulTercd the Indian at tho bow of 
the canoe to jmsli off into the deep water, and then all three 
were swimniinjr in tho direction of the eastern shore. Instead, 
however, of helping tho canoe acro.ss the swift current, no sooner 
did the Delaware and Jasi)er find themselves within tho influ- 
ence of its greatest force, than both began to swim in a way to 
cheek their further progress across tho stream. Nor was this 
done suddenly, or in tho incautious manner in wliich a civilised 
man would have been apt to attempt tho artifice, but wanly, and 
80 ffradually that the Iroquois at tho bow fancied at first he was 
merely stniggling against the strength of tlie current. Of 
course, while acted upon by these opposing efforts, the canoe 
drifted doivn stream, and in about a minute it was floating in 
still deeper water at tho foot of the rift. Here, however the 
Iroqnois was not slow in finding tl.at somdlnng 
tarded their advance, and looking back, ho first learned that ho 
was resisted by the efforts of bis eoiiipanious. 

That second nature, which grows up through habit, instantly 
told tho young Iroquois that ho was alono with enemies. Dash- 
ing the water aside, he sprang at the throat of Chingachgook. 
an^ tho two Indians, relinquishing their hold of the canoe, seized 
each other like tigers. In the midst of tho dnrbiess of tliat 
ploomv night and floating in an element so dangerous to man, 
when engaged in deadly strife, they appeared to forget every- 
thing blit their fell aniinosity. and their mutual desire to 

^^"Tnsner had now complete command of the canoe, which flew 
off like^v feather impelled by the breath, under the violent reac- 
tion of tho stnif'gles of the two combatants. Tho first 

It "l.o J^uth waf to swim to tho ai,l -P" tenfoW 

?iTiT»ortinco of securing the boat presented itself vnth tenfold 

force while bo listened to the lica\'y breathings of the 

as they throttled each other, and he proceeded as fast P 05 «iblo 

as incy slioro Thi-s he soon reached, and after a 

listening xnteii 1^ tl t 

ou ti.o opimsito 'shore to observe tho 

most doath*liko siloncOi 
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“Tflko Uiis paddle, Jasper,” said Pathfinder, ealiidy, lhr)iijjh 
the listeners thought his voice sounded more iindanelioly than 
usual, “and follow with your own canoe. It is unsafe f»»r us to 
remain here longer.” 

“ But the Serjjent ? ” 

“ The Great Sarjient is in the hands of his own deity, and 
will live or die, according to the intentions of Providence. We 
can do him no good, and may risk too much hy roiuainiiig hero 
in idleness, like women talking over their distresses. The dark- 
ness is very precious ” 

A load, long, piercing yell came from the shore, and cut 
short the words of the guide. 

“ Wliat is the meaning of that uproar. Master Pathfinder ? ” 
demanded Cap. “ It sounds more like tho outcries of devils 
than anything that can come from tho throat.s of Christians and 
men.” 

‘‘ Christians they are not, and do not j)retend to he. and do 
not wish to bo; and in calling them do\’ils you have scarcely mis- 
named them. That yoll is one of rejoicing, and it is as con- 

S uerors they have given it. Tho body of the Sarpont, no doubt, 
ead or alive, is in their power ! ” 

“ And we ! esclaimod Jasper, who felt a pang of generojis 
regret ns the idea that he might have averted the calamity 
presented itself to his mind, had ho not deserted his comrade, 

“ We can do the chief no good, lad, and must quit this spot 
as fast as possible.” 

“ Without one attempt to rescue him ? — without oven know- 
ing whether ho bo dead or living? ” 

“ Jnsj)er is right,” said Mabel, who could speak, though her 
voice sounded huskily and tremblingly. “1 havo no fears, 
uncle, and will stay liere until we know what has become of our 
fnend.” 

“Tliis scorns reasonable. Pathfinder,” put in Cap. “ Yoiir 
true seaman cannot well desert a messmate; and I am glad to 
find that motives so correct exist among those fresh-water 
people.” ® 

‘Tut tut!” returned tho impatient guide, forcing tho 
canoo into the stream as he spoke; ” yo know nothing, and ye 
rear nothing. If yo value your lives, think of reaching the 
garrison, and leave tho Delaware in the hands of Providence. 

Ahs me I The deer that goes too often to the lick meets the 
hunter at last j ’» ® 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

"Ami is this— Yarrow ?— this the stream 
Of which my fancy cherishe«l 
So fiiithfully a waking «lream ? 

An image that hath i>erishe«l? 

O that some minstrel’s harp were near, 

To utter notes of gladness, 

And chase the silence from the air 
That fills my soul with sadness.” 

Wordsworth. 


The .scene was not without its sublimity, ami the ardent, generous- 
minded Mabel felt her blood thrill in lier veins, and her chcekvS 
flush, AH (he canoe shot into the strength of the stream to quit 
tlie spot. The darknes.s of the night had lessened by the disper- 
sion of the clouds; but the overhanging woods rendered the 
shores so obscure that the boats floated down the current in a 
belt of ghwni that effectually secured them from detection. 
Still, there was necessarily a strong sense of insecurity in all on 
hoard them; and even Jasper, who by this time began to 
tremble in behalf of tho girl at every unusual soiuid that aroso 
from the forest, kept casting uneasy glances around him, ns ho 
drifted on in company. The paddle was used lightly, and only 
with exceeding care, for (ho sliglilost sound in the breathing 
stillness of (liat lionr and place might apprise the watchful eai-s 

of tho Iroquois of their position. 

All these accessories a<lded to tho impressive grandeur of her 
situation, and contributed to rciuUr the moment much the most 
exciting that had ever occurred in the brief existence of Mabel 
Dunham. Spirited, accustomed to self-reliance, and sustained 
by the i>ri<lo of considering herself a soldier’s daughter, sho 
could hardly bo said to be under tho infltienco of fear, yet her 
heart oRen beat quicker than coiumou, her fine blue eye ljghte<l 
with an exhibition of a resolution that was wasted m tho dark- 
iies.s, and her quickened feelings came in aid of the real 
sublimity that belonged to the scene, and to the incidents of tlie 


Mabel!” said the suppressed voice of Jasper, as the two 
canoes floated so near each other that the hand of (he young man 
held them together, “you have no dread, you trust freely to oiir 

care, and willingness to protect you.” 

"I am a soldier’s daughter, ns von know, Jasper Western, 

and ought to ho aslianied to confess fear.” , 

“ Rclv on me— on us all. Your uncle. Pathfinder, the Dela- 
ware, weJo the poor fellow here, myself will nsk everything 

vntlier than harm should roach yon.” . . , i 

'* I believe you, Jasper,” returned tho girl, her hand uncoil* 
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scioiisly playiiig in tin* walt-r. “ 1 kmnv that iny un*-h' hivos im\ 
ainl will never tliink of hitnseU until In* has first tlK.iiirht of 
rae : and I believe you are all my father's friends, nml would 
williiifrly assist his child. But I am not so and weak- 

minded as you may think, for ihoujrh only a ^irl fr.nn the to\vn<, 
a!id, like most «if that class, a little tlisposeil to see daiij'cr where- 
tliero is none, I promise you. Jasper, im foolish fears of mine 
shall stand in the way of your doiiiff ytmr duty,’* 

“ The sergeant's daughter is right, and she is worthy of being 
honest Thomas Dunham's child,” put in the Pathliinler. " Ah> 
me! pretty one, many is the time that y<mr father and I have 
scouted and marched together on the flanks and rear of the 
enemy, in nights darker than this, and that, too, wlnui we did not 
know but the next moment would lead us into a bloodv ambush- 
ment. I was at his sid<* when ho got the wound in his shoulder, 
and the honest fellow will tell you. when you nu'Ct. the manner 
in which wo contrived to cross tlie river tlwit lay in tmr rear, in 
order to save his scalp.” 

“He Jiaii told me.” said Mabel, with more energy i>erhaps 
than her situation rendered prudent. “ I have his huters, in 
which he has mentioned all that, ami I thank you fnuii the 
bottom of my heart for the service. (»o<l will remember it. 
Pathfinder; and there is no gratitude that you can ask of tlu' 
daughter wliich sho will m)f cheerfully repay for her f.-dher's life.” 

“Ay, that is tho way with all your gentle and juire-hearled 
creatur's ! I have seen some of you before, and have heard of 
others ! The sergeant hitnself has talked to me of his own young 
days; and of vonr mother, and »>f the manner in which lie 
courted her, atid of all the crossings and disaiipnintments, until 
ho succeeded at Inst.” 

“ hly mother did not live long to repay hiin for what he tlid 
to win her,” said ftlahel, with a tremhling lij). 

“ So ho tells me. Tho honest ser^entit has kejit nothing^ baek, 
for being so matiy years my senior, ho has looke«l on me, in our 
many scontings ttigether, ns a sort of son.” 

. * Pathfinder.” observed Jasper, with a hnskiiiess in 

Ins yoico that defeated tho attempt at pleasantry, “he would be 
glad to have you for one in reality.” 

“And if lie did. Eau-douee, where would ho the sin of it H 
He knows what I nni on a trail or a seout, and he has seen me 
often, face to face, with the Frenchers. I have sometimes 
tliought, lad, that we all ought to seek for wives; for tho man 
that lives altogether in tho woods, nml in company with Ids 
thremf”^ '"s prey, gets to lose some of the feeling of kind in 

From the specimen I have seen,” observed Mabel, “ I should 

say that they who live much in the forest forgot to learn many of 
the deceits and vicos of the towns.” ' 
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“ It is not easy. Mabel, to (hvell always in the presence of 
Gotl. and not feel the power of His proo<lness. I liave attended 
Clmroli sarviee in the gaiTisons, and tried hard, as bceomes a time 
soldier, to join in the prayers ; for thoiijjh no enlisteil sarvant of 
the kin", I figrbt his battles and sarve liis cause — and so I liavo 
endeavoured to worsliip parrison-fasliion, but never could raise 
within mo the solemn feelings and true affection that I feel when 
alone with God in the forest. There I seem to stand face to 
face with my Master; all around mo is fresh and beautiful, as it 
came from His hand; and there is no nicety or doctrine to chill 
tho feelings. No. no; the woods arc the true temple, after ail, 
for there tho thoughts aro free to mount higher even than tho 
clouds.” 

“You .speak the truth. Ma,ster Pathfinder,” said Cap. “and a 
truth that all who live much in solitude know. What, for 
instance, is tho reason that seafaring men in general are so 
religious and conscientious in all they do. but tho fact that they 
aro so often alone with Providence, and have so little to do with 
tho wickedness of tho land ? Many and many is the time tliat I 
have stood my watch, under tho etjuator perhaps, or in the 
Southern Ocean, when the nights are lighted up with the fires of 
heaven ; and that is tho time. I can tell you. my hearties, to 
bring a man to his bearings in the way of his sins. I have 
rattled down mine again and again under snch circumstances, 
until the shrouds and lanyards of conscioiico have fairly creaked 
with the strain. 1 agree with yon. Master Pathfinder, therofoic, 
in saying, if you want a truly religious man, go to sea or go into 
the wood.s.” 

“Uncle, I thought, seamen had little credit generally for their 


re.spect for religujii.” , , , • 

-All d — d slander, girl ! Ask your seafaring man what Ins 
real. TU-ivato oninion is of your landsmen, parsons and all, and 
3 *ou will hoar tlio other side of tljc question. I know no class of 
men who have heen so belieil as seafaring men in this parti- 
cular; and it is all because they do not stay at homo to defend 
them.selves and pav the clergy. They liaven t. ns much doctrine, 
perhaps, as some ashore, but as for all the essciitinls of Christi- 
anity the seaman beats the landsman hand-over-hand. , „ , 
“I will not answer for all this. Master Cap,” returned Path- 
finder, “ but I dare.say some nf it may bo true. I want no 
llmnder and lightning to remind me of my God. nor am I lus apt 
to bethink on most of all His goodne.ss in trouble and tribida- 
fions, as on a calm, solemn, quiet day m a forest, when Hij 
voice is heard in the creaking of a dead branch, or in the song ot 
a bird, as much, in my ears at least, ns it is over heard 
and gales. How is it with you, Ean-donco : you 
tompMta as well as Master Cap, and ought to know eomethmg 

of the feelings of storms ? ” 
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“ I fear that I am too yoiiii" aiul too inexporiciicoil to l)e ahlo 
to say nmch on such a subject,” inotlestly aiiswenMl Jasper. 

“ But you have your fecliiijfs ! ” said Alalnd, (piickly. ^ ^ <iu 

cannot — no one can — live amon^ such scenes without feeling lioW 
much they ou^ht to trust in G<hI.” 

“ I shall not belie luy trainin'; so mvich as to say I <lo not 
sometimes think of these things, but I fear it is not as often or 
as much as I ought.” 

“Fresh water!” resumed Cap, juthily: “you aro not to 
expect too nmch of the young man, ilabel. 1 tliiiik they will 
call you sometimes bj’ a name wliicli would insinuate all this. 
Eau-de-vie, is it not ? ” 

“Eau-douce,” quietly replied Jasper, who from sailing on the 
lake had acquired a knowledge of French, as well ns of several 
of the Indian dialects. “It is a name the Iroquois liavo given 
me to distinguish me from some of my companions who onco 
sailed upon the sea, and are fond of filling the ears of the natives 
with stories of their great salt-water lakes.” 

“And why shouldn’t they ? I daresay they do the savages 
no harm. They may not civilise them, but they will not make 
them greater barbarians than they are. Ay — ay — Eau-douce, 
that nmst moan the white brandy, which is no great matter after 
all, and may well enough ho called the deuce, for deuced stutl it 
is!” 

“ The signification of Eau-douce is sweet-water, or water that 
can bo drunk, and it is the manner in which the French o.xprcss 
^ fresh water,” rejoined Jasper, a little nettled at the distinction 

made by Cap. although the latter was tho uncle of Mabel. 

“ And how the devil do they make water out of Eau-in-deueo, 
when it means brandy in Eau-de-vie ? This, may he, the French 
Used hereaway, hut it is not that they use in Burdux and other 
French ports ; hcsUlos, among seamen Eau always means brandy, 
and Eau-de-vie brandy of a high proof. I think nothing of your 
ignoraiioc. young man, for it is natural to y«mr situation, and 
cannot be helped. If you will return with me, and make a v'y’go 
or two on the Atlantic, it will servo you a good turn tho re- 
mainder of your days, and Mabel there, and aU tho other young 
women near tho coast, will think all the better of you, should you 
live to be as old as ono of tho trees in this forest.” 

“ Naj^ uay,” interrupted tho single-hearted and generous 
guide, “ Jasper wants not for friends lu this region, I can assure 
thougU seeing the world, according to his habits, may 
, , ^ ^ wo shall think none tho worse 

of him if ho never quits us. Eau-douco or Eau-do-vio, ho is a 
brave, true-hearted youth, and I always sleep ns sound when ho 
IS on tho watch as it I was up and stirring myself ; ny, and for 
that matter, sounder too. The sergeant's daughter, hero, doesn’t 
^ behove it necessary for the lad to go to sea in order to make a 
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uian of liiin, or one who is wortliy to be respected and es- 
teemed.” 

hlnbcl made uo reply to this appeal, and she even looked 
towarils the western shore, although the darkness rendered the 
uataral movement unnecessary to conceal her face. But Jasper 
felt that there was a necessity for his saving something; the prido 
of youth and manhood revolting at the idea of his being in a 
conditio!! not to command the resjMJct of his fellows, or the smiles 
of his etpials of the other sex. Still he was iinwilling to utter 
aught that might be considered harsh to the undo of Mabel ; and 
his self command was more creditable tlia>i liis modesty and spirit. 

“ I pretend not to things I don’t pos.sess,” he said, ‘‘ and lay 
no claim to arjy knowledge of the ocean, or of navigation. "Wo 
steer by the stars and tho compass on these lakes, miming from 
headland to lieadland, and having little need of figures and 
eulenlations, make no use of them. But we l>avo our claims, 
not^vithstnnding. as I have often heard from those who have 
passed years on the ocean. In tho first place, we have always 
the land aboard, and much of the time on a lee-sht>re, and that 
I have frequeiitly heard makes liardy sailors. Our gales are 
sudden and severe, and wc are comi>clled to run for our ports at 


yf 


all hours — 

*■ You have your leads,” interrupted Cap. 

‘‘ They are of little use, and ai'o schlom cast.” 

“ Tho deep-seas ” 

“ 1 have hoard of such things, but confess I never saw o!ie. 

“Oh! deuce, with a vengeance. A trader, and no deep-sea ! 
Why, hoy, you cannot protend to he anything of a maniier. 
Who the 'devil ever heard of a seaman without his deqi-sea ? 

“ I do not pretend to anv particular skill, Master Cap 

“Except in shooting falls. Jasper; except in shooting falls 
and rifts, S!iid Pathfinder, coming to the rescue; “in winch 
buisiuess, even you. Master Cap, must allow he him soino handi- 
ness. In my ludgment, every man is to he esteemed or con- 
donmed according to his gifts, and if Master Cap is useless in 
mulling the Oswego falls, I try to remember that he is useful 
when out of sight of laml : and if Jasper be useless when out of 
sight of laud, I do not for-n*t that lie Ims a true eye and a steady 
hand when running the falls.” 

“But Jasiier is not useless— would not be useless, when out 
of sight of land.” said Mabel, with a spirit and energy that 
causJd her clear sweet voice to be startling ainul the solemn 

silliness of that extraordinary scene, 7“ ^ J 

tJiere who can do so much here, is what I mean ; though I dare 
hay he is not ns well netjuainted with ships as my uncle. 

' ^ Ay. bolster each other up in your ignorance. ’ 

with a sneer- “we seamen are so much out-numbered when 
ashore that it is seldom we get our duos ; but when you want to 
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be defended, or trade is to be carried on, there is outcry enough 
for us.” 

“ But, uncle, landsmen do not come to attack our coasts ; so 
that seameu only meet seamen.” 

“So much for ignorance! Where arc all the enemies that 
have landed iu this country, French and English, let me iiifiuire, 
niece r 

“Sure euough, where are they?” ejaculated Pathfinder. 

“ None can tell better t}>an we who dwell in the woods, Master 
Cap. I have often followed their line of march hy bones bleach- 
ing in the rain, and have found their trail by graves, years after 
they and their pride Ijad vanished together. Generals and pri- 
vates, they lay scattered throughout the laud, so many proofs of 
what men ai*e when led on by their love of great names, and the 
wish to be more than their fellows.” 

“I must say, Master Pathfinder, that j’oxi sometiuies utter 
opinions that are a little I'Cinarkable for a man wlio lives by his 
rifle ; seldom snuffing tho air but he smells gunpowder, or turn- 
ing out of his berth but to bear d«)wn on an enemy.” . 

“ If you think I pass iny days iu warfare against my kind, 
you know neither me nor my history. Tho man that lives iu the 
woods, and on the frontiers, must take tho chances of (ho things 
among whi(*h he dwells. For this I am uot nocmmtablo, being 
but a humble and powcidess hunter, and scout, and guide. My 
real calling is to hunt for the army, on its marches, and iu times 
of peace ; altliough I am more especially engaged in the service 
of one officer, who is now absent in tho settlomeuis, whore I never 
follow him. No — no— bloodshed and warfare are not my real 
gifts, but peace and mercy. Still, I must face the cuemy as well 
ivs another, and os for a Mingo, I look upon liim as iiinu looks 
on a euako — a creatur’ to bo put beneath tho heel whouovor a 
fitting occasiou offers.” 

“Well, well — I have mistakcu your calling, which I had 
thought as regularly warlike as that of a ship's gunuor. There 
IS my brother-in-law, now ; ho has been a soldier siuco he was 
sixteen, and ho looks upon his trade as every way as respectable 
as that of a seafaring man, which is a point I hardly think it 
worth while to dispute with him.” 

“ My father has been taught to believe that it is honourable 
to carry arms,” said Mabel, “ for his father was a soldier before 
him. 

Yes, ves, resumed the guide, “ most of the sergeant's gifts 
are martial, and ho looks at most things in this world over the 
barrel of^ his musket. Ono of his notions now is to prefer a 
kiu^s piece to a regular double-sighted long-barrelled rifle ' 
tench conceits will come over men from long habit; and prejudice 
IB, porliaps, the commonest failing of human uatur'.” 

Ashore, I grant you,” said Caix “ I never return from a 
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v’y'go but I make the very same remark. Now. the last time I 
came in, I fouu<l scarcely a man in all York who would think of 
matters and thingpi in "eneral as I thought about them myself. 
Every man I met appeared to have bowsed all his idees up into 
the wind’s eye. and wlien he did fall off a little from his one* 
sided notions, it was commonly to ware short round on his heel, 
and to hiy up as close as ever on the other tack.” 

•• Do you understand this. Jasper?” the smiling Mabel half, 
whispered to the young man. who still kept his own canoe so 
near as to be close at her side. 

“There is not so much difference between salt and fresh 
water that we who pass our time on them cannot comprehend 
each other. It is no great merit, Mabel, to understand the 
language of our trade.” 

Even religion,’’ continued Cap, “isn’t moored in exactly tho 
same place it was in my young days. Tlioy veer and haul upon 
it ashore, ns they do on all other things, and it is no wonder if, 
now and then, they get jammed. Everything seems to change 
but the compjiss. and even that has its variations.” 

“Well.” returned tho Pathfinder. “I thought Christianity 
and the comimss both pretty stationary.” 

“ So tlicy are, ntloat. bating the variations. Religion at sea 
is just the same thing to-day that it was when I first put my 
haml into the tar-bucket. No one will dispute it who 1ms tho 
fear of God before bis eyes. I can see no difference between tho 
stato of religion on board ship now and what it was when I was 
a younkcr. Bvit it is not so ashore, by any means. Take my 
word for it, Master Pathfinder, it is a difficult thm^ to find u 
man— I mean a landsman— who views these matters to-day exactly 

as he looked at thorn forty years ago.” , , tj. 

“ And yet God is unchanged — His works are nnchangMl— His 
holy word is unchanged— ami all that ought to bless and honour 

His name should be unchanged too ! ” 

“Not ashore. That is tho worst of tlm laiicl; it ih all tno 
while in motion, I tell you. though it looks so solid. If you plant 
a tree, and leave it. on your return from a three years v /ge you 
(bm’t find it at all the sort of thing you left it. The towns 
L^rowaud now streets spring up; the wharves are altered; and 
the whole face of the earth undergoes change. Now a ship 
comes back from an India v’y’ge just tho thing she sailed, 
batiiin' the want of imint, wear and tear, and the accidents of tho 


sea. 


“ That is too true. Master Cap, and more’s the pity. Alis me ! 
—the things they cull improvements and betterments are under- 
mining anf defacing tho land ! The gloriou.s works of God aro 
daily cut down and destroyed, and the hmid seems to b 

uprLed in contempt of His mighty wiU. They tell ^ 
are fearful signs of what wo may all come to, to bo met with 
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west aud south of the great lakes, thouglj I have never yet visited 
that region.” 

“ Wliat do you mean, Patlifuulcr ? ” modestly inquired 
Jasjier. 

“ I mean tlio spots marked by the vengeance of Heaveu, or 
wliich, perhaps, have been raised up as solemn warnings to tlie 
thoughtless and wasteful hercaways. They call tlicm prairies, 
and 1 have heard as honest Delawares as I ever knew declare 
that tho finger of God lias been laid so heavily on them tliat 
tliey are totally without trees. This is an awful visitation to 
befall iuuoceut earth, and can only mean to show to what fright- 
ful cousequenees a heedless desire t<i destroy may lead.” 

“ And yet I have seen settlers who have much fancied thc.se 
oiien spots, because they saved them the toil of clearing. You 
relish your bread. Pathfinder, and yet wheat will not ripen in 
the shade.” 

“ But honesty will, and simple wishes, and a love of God, 
Jasper. Even Master Cap will tell you a treeless plain must 
resemble a desert island.” 

Well, that as it may be,” put in Cap. “ Desert Ulands, too, 
have their uses, for they serve to correct the reckonings by. If 
my taste is consulted, _ I shall never quarrel with a jilatn for 
wanting trees. As Nature has given a man eyes to look about 
with, and a sun to shine, were it not for ship-building, and now 
and then a house, I can see no great use in a tri’c, especially one 
that dou’t bear monkeys or fruit.” 

To this remark the guide made no answer, beyond a low sound, 
intended to enjoin silence on his companions. ’While the desid- 
tory conversation just related had been carried on in subdued 
voices, the canoes were dropping slowly down with the current, 
within the deep shadow of tho western shore, tho paddles being 
used merely to preserv'c tho desired direction and proj>er posi- 
tious. The strength of the stream varied matei'ially, tne water 
being seemingly still in places, while in other reaches it flowed 
at a rate exceeding two, or even three, miles in the hour. On tho 
nfte it eveu dashed forward with a velocity that was appalling 
j J«sper was of opinion that they might 

drift down with tho current to tho mouth of the river in two 
hours from tho time they loft the shore, and ho and tho Patli- 
finder had agreed on tho expediency of suffering the canoes to 
float of themselves, for a time, or, at least, until they had passed 
the first ^ugors of their new movement. The dialogue had 
^en earned ou iu voices, too, guardedly low ; for, though tho 
quiet of deep solitude reigned in that vast and nearly boundless 
forest, ^ture was speaking with her thousand tongues, iu the 
eloquent lan^ago of night in a ^vUdomoss. Tho air sighed 
through ten thousand trees, the water rippled, and, at places, oven 
roared, along the shores; aud now and thou was heard tho 
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creaking^ of a branch or a trunk, as it rubbed against some object 
similar to itself, under the \nhrafions of a uicely-baluuced body. 
All living sounds had ceased. Once, it is true, the Pathfinder 
fancied he lieard flie liowl of a distant wolf, of which a few 
prowled through these woods, but it was a transient and doubt- 
ful cry that might possibly have been attributed to the imagina- 
tion. When he desired his eompanions, however, to cease talk- 
ing, in the manner just mentioned, liis vigilant car had caught 
the peculiar sound tliat is made by the parting of r> dried branch 
of a tree, and wliich, if his senses did not deceive him, came 
from the western shore. All who are acenstomed to this par- 
ticular sound will iiiiderstaiid how readily tho ear receives it, 
and how easy it is to distinguish the tread which breaks the 
hraiich from every other noise of the forest. 

“There is the footstep of a man oii the bank,” said Pathfinder 
to Jasper, speaking in ncitlier a whisper, nor yet ij> a voice loud 
eiiougn to bo hoard at any distance. “ Can tlie accursed Iro- 
quois liavo crossed the river already, with their arms, and witliout 
a boat ? ” 

“ It may be the Delaware ! He would follow us. of course, 
down tliis bulk, and would know where to look for us. Let me 
draw closer into the shore and rceouiioitro.” 

- Go. boy, but be light with the paddle, and on no account 

venture asliore on an onsartainty.” 


“Is this prudent?” demanded Mabel, with an iQH)ctuosity 
at rendered her incautious in modnlatijig her sweet voice. 



von meet him that silence is a double virtue oil 
JasDor and do justice to your own character for prudence. 

Ten anvious minutes succeeded tlie disappearanco ot the 
ranoe of Jasiior. which glifled away from that of iJie Patlibmler 
so noiselessly that it had been swallowed up in tlio glooni before 
Mabel allowed herself to believe the young man would really 
venture alone on a service that struck her imagination singu- 
larly dangerous. During this time, tho parly continued to float 
with the mirrent, no one speaking, and. it might 
uoouobrcatliing. so strong was the gmioi-a o 

minutest sound that should come from tlio shore. But tho same 
solemn we might indee<l say sublime, quiet reigiicd as • 

(he washing of the water, as it piled up ngaiust J 

obstruction, and the sighing of tho trees, alone niternipting 
:i”s of the fore.st.'’ At the end of. the penod men .ono.l, l o 
» , nf dried branelics was again faintly lieard. ana i 
PaTtin^er Lncicd tl.at. tho sound of smothered voices reached 

him. 
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“ I may bo mistuboii." ho said. “ for <lio tlir)M"fits of{on lanoy 
wliat tho heart wislics ; hut tliese were notes like llie low tones of 
the Delaware ! ” 

“ Do the (lead of tho savages over walk ? ” demanded Caj). 

“Ay, and run, too, in their haj)]>y hunting-grounds, Imt 
nowhere else. A red-skin finishes with fht* arfli after the 
breath quits tJio body. It is not om* of Jiis gifts to linger around 
his wigwam when his hour has passed.” 

“I see .some objeet on the water.” whlspei-od Mabel, whose 
cyo had not ceased to dwell on the body of gloom, with close 
intensity, since the disappcaimiee of Jasper. 

“It is tho canoe!” returned the guide, greatly relieved 
“All must be safe, or we should have luard from tho lad.” 

In another minute the two canoes, which became visible to 
those they carried only as they drew near to encli other, again 
floated side by side, and tho form of Jasper was recognised at the 
stern of his own boat. The figure of a seeoml man was seated 
m the bow, ami ns the young sailor so wielded his paddle 
as to bring tho face of his companion near the eyes <jf the Path- 
finder and Mabel, they both recognised the i)or.son of tho Dcla- 
ivare. 


Chingachgook— my brother ! ” said the gnido, in the diah-ct 
of the other s people, a tremor shaking his voiee that bet raved the 
strength of his feelings— “ Chief of tho Mohicans, my heart is 
yery glad. Often have wo itassed through blood ami stride 
toget^^r, bat I was afraid it w.ss never to bo so again.” 

Mingos are smiaws! Threo of their .scalps 
hang at They do not know how to strike tho Groat 

borpent of the Delawares. Their hcnrt.s have no bloo.!, ami their 
nio^igJits are on their return path, acro.ss the waters of tho Great 


And wlmf )ias hoconio 


“ Have you been among them, ehiof ? 
of tho warrior who was in tlic river? ” 

hottom with tho 

cels. Let his brothers bait their hooks for him. Pathfiiidor I 

ha^o ^<>»»ded the enemy, and have touched their rifles.” 

„ itho^ht he would he veufuresomo ! ” cxelaimod flm 

guide, in English. “The risky fellow has boon in the Inidst of 
riiem, and has brought us hack their whole history Sneak 
Chmgacbgook, and I will make our friends ns knowing aT^ur-’ 

SSS 7 ""“' - 

that tcaiful strife, ho wevor, ho swam to the ensti ni shore landed 
with caution, and wound his way in amongst tho Iroquois 
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concealed by tlio darkness, and, iu ilie inain, even unsuspected. 
Once, indeed, he had been questioned, but answering that ne was 
Arrowhead, no further inquiries were nmde. By the passing 
remarks, lie soon ascertained that the jiarty was out expressly to 
intercept Mabel and her uncle, concerning whoso rank, however, 
they had evidently been deceived. He also ascertained enough 
to satisfy the suspicion that Arrowhead had betrayed them to 
their enemies, for some motive that it was not now easy to reacli, 
as he had not yet received the reward of his services. 

Pathfinder communicated no more of this intelligence to his 
companions than ho thought might relieve their apprehensions, 
intimating at the same time that now was the moment for 
exertion, tlie Iroipiois not having yet entirely recovered from the 
confusion created by their losses, 

“ We shall find them at the rift, I make no manner of doubt,” 
he continued, “and there it will be our fate to pass them, or to 
fall into their hands, Tlio distance to the garrison will then bo 
so short tliat I have been thinking of the plan of lamliug witli 
Mabel myself that I may take her in by some of the byways, and 
leave the canoes to their chances in the rapids.” 

“ It will never succeed, Pathfinder,” eagerly iutcrruiited 
Jasper. “ Mabel is not strong enough to tramp the woods in a 
night like this. Put her iu mv skiff, and I will lose iny life, or 
carry her through the rift safely, dark as it is.” 

“ No doubt you will, lad ; no one doubts your willingness to 
do anything to serve tlie sergeant’s daughter ; but it must be the 
eye of Providence, and not your own, tliat will take you safely 
through the Oswego rift in a night like this.” 

“And who will lead her safely to the garrison if she laud? 
Is not the night as dark on shore as on the water? Or do you 
think I know less of my calling than you know of yours?” 

“ Spiritedly said, lad ; but if 1 should lose my way in the dark, 
and I believe that no man can say truly that such a thing over 
yet happened to me— but, if I shov.ld lose mv way. no other harm 
would come of it than to pass a night in the forest, whereas a 
false turn of the iiaddle, or a broad sheer of the canoe, would 
nut you and the young woman into tlio river, out of winch it is 
more than probatlo the sergeant’s daughter would never come 

liv^ j> 

I will leave it to Mabel herself; I am certain she will feel 


more secure in the canoe.” , i *1 „:,.i 

“I have great confidence in you both,’ answered the giri, 
“ and have no doubts that either of you will do all you can 
to Drove to my father how much he values liim ; but I contess l 
should not like to quit the canoe, with the certainty wo of 

there beiug enemies like those wo have seen in the forest. Uiu 

mv uncle can decide for me in this matter.” 

^*‘ I have no liking for the woods,” said Cap, “ while one has a 
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clear drift like this on tho river. Besides, Mjister Pathfiiuler, to 
say nothing of tho savages, you overlook tho sharks.” 

Sharks ! who over heard of sharks in tho wilderness ? ” 

‘‘Ay ! sharks, or hears, or wolves — no matter what you call 
a thijig, so it has the mind and power to hite.” 

‘‘Lord, lord, man: do yoii dread any ereaturi that is to ho 
found in the American forest? A catamount is a skeary 
animal, I will allow, but then it is nothing in the hands of a 
practised hunter. Talk of the Mingos, andtheir deviltries, if you 
will ; but do not raise a false alarm about hears and wolves.” 

*■ Ay, ay, Master Pathfinder, this is all well enough for you, 
who probably know tho name of every creature you would meet. 
Use is everything, and it makes a inau bold when lie might other- 
wise ho bashful. I have known soamou in tho low latitiidos 
swim for hours at a time, among sharks fifteen or twenty feet 
long, and think no more of what they were doing than a eoun- 
tryiuan thinks of whom he is amongst when ho comes out of a 
church-door of a Sunday afternoon.^’ 

“This is extraordinary!” e.’celnimed Jasper, who, in good 
sooth, had not acquired tliat material part of his trade, the 
ability to spin a yarn. ‘‘ I have always heard that it was certain 
death to venture in tho water among sharks.’* 

“ I forgot to say that tlio lads always took capstan-bars, or 
gunners’ handspikes, or crows with thoio. to rap tho beasts over 
the noses, if they got to bo troublesome. No— no— I liavo no 
liking for bears or wolves, though a whale, in my eye, is very 
much tho same sort of fish as a re<l-herring after it is dried and 
salted. Mabel and I had better stick to the canoe.” 

“ Mabel would do well to ebango canoes,” added Jasper. 

Tins of mine is empty, and even Pathfinder will allow that 
my eye is surer than his own on tho water.” 

“ That I will, cheerfully, hoy. Tho water belongs to your 
gifts, and no one will deny that you have improved them to the 
utmost You are right enough in believing that tho sergeant’s 
daughter will ho safer in your canoo than in this; and. though 
X would gladly kwp her near myself, I have her welfare too 
much at heart not to give her honest advice. Bring your canoe 
close alongside, Jasper, and I will give you what you must con- 
sider ns a precious treasure. 

““ -»ich 

As soon as this arrangement was made, the canoes separated 
a short dist«ice,and the paddles were used, though with great 
care to n>oid making any noise. Tho conversation gradnSly 
ceased and ns the dreaded rift was approacliod, all boSme 
pressed with the granty of the moment. That their enemies 
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would endeavour to reach this pc‘iut before theui was almost 
certain; and it seemed so little probable anyone should attempt 
to pass it, ill the lu’ofoun I obscurity which reigned, that the 
Pathfinder was confident parties were on both sides of the river, 
in the hope of intercepting them when they might land. He 
would not liave made the projKisal he did Inul ho not felt sure 
of his own ability to convert this very antieijiation of success into 
a moans of defeating the plans of the Irorpiois. As the arraiigc- 
inent now stood, however, everything dejiendeil on the skill of 
those who guideil the canoes ; for shonhl either hit a roek, if not 
split asunder, it would almost certainly bo upset, and thou would 
<*omo not (uily all the hazarJs t.f the river itself, but, for Mabel, 
the certainty of falling intc) the hands t)f her pursuers. The 
utmost clreiiin-;' - il'iii uoiiaecjiiontly lieeame neeessar}’, and each 
one was too nineii engros.scd witli his own thoughts to feel a dis* 
position to utter more tl.aii was called for by (he e.vigeucies of the 


% 
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As the canoes stole silently along, the roar of the rift Iiccumo 
audible, and it required all the fortitmlo of Cap to keep his 
seat, wliile these boding sounds were apiuttacheil. amid a dark- 
ness that scarcely permitted view of the outlines of the wooded 
sliore, and of the gloomy vnidt above his head. He retained a 
vivid impression of the Falls, and his imagination was not now 
idle in swelling the dangers of the rift to a level wilh those of 
tlio headlong descent lie had tlmt day made, and even to increase 
(houi. under the intliience of doubt and uneerlainty. .In this, 
houever, the old mariner was mistaken, for the Oswego Rift and 
the Oswego Falls are very different in their clmractei*s and 
violence ; the funner being no more than a rapid that glances 
among shallows and rocks, while the latter really deserved the 
name it bore, as has been already shown. 

Mabel certainly felt distrust and appreheiisiou ; but her entire 
bituntion was so novel, ami her reliance on her guide so great, 
that she retained a self-command that might not liave existed had 
ftlie clearer iHTceptions of tlio truth, or been better acquainted 
with tliodielplcssuess of men when placed in opposition to the 

power and majesty of nature. , „ , . , . t 

“ Tliftt iii tlio spot you huve iiiojilioiincl ? slic said to Jaspor, 
when the roar of the rift first came frc.sh and di.stinct on her 


r 

"It is; ami I heg von to have eoiifideiico in me. Wo are 
not old acqnaintaiiees, Mabel, but wo live many days in one in 
this w ildorucss. I think nlrea.ly that I have kmovii you years ! 

"And I do not feel as if you were a stranger to me. Ja.si)er. 
1 have every, reliance on your skill, as well as on your disposition 

to j,i,„il see. Pathfinder is striking tho 

rapids too near tho centre of the river. The bed of the water 
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is closer to tlio eastern shore; hut I cannot make him lioai- 
mo now. Hulil 6rjnly to the canoe. Mal)ol. ami fear nothin^'.” 

Atthe next uioineat the swift current hail sucked them into 
the rift, and for tliroc or four ininntes the awe-struck, rather than 
tlic alarmed, girl saw nothing around her hut sliect.s of glanciu"- 
foam ; heard notliing hut the roar of waters. Tweiifv limes did 
the canoe ai)i)ear about to dash against, some curling and In-ight 
ave that, .showed it.self even anii<l that ohscurilv. and as often 
did it glide away again, unhannetl. impel]e<l hy tin* vigorou.> 
arm of him who govenusl its movements. Once, and once onlv. 
<lid Jasper seem to lose command of his frail bark, iluriii" wliich 

brief space it fairly whirled cut ircly round ; but. hy a dcsi.m-at,' 

e&ort, he l>roiiglit it again under control, rceovcrctl the lo-^l cli'iii- 

m'l. and was soon rewarded f<.r all his anxiety hv Hnding hiniMdf 

tloatin^ qmctly in the deep water below the rapids, scmirc fn.m 

every ilanger, and without having taken in enough of the element 
to serve for a draught. ^ «.niwu 

• All is over, Mabel,” tlu* young man cried, «'hecrfullv. " Tlic 

\Trv ''"I"-- 

”■ ‘I"- '■>«■!(; l.ul 

u lint lifts bocouio ('f flic otljcr cuiioo*'^’ 

oin-f^ionlT'*"^ 

ohiolunoulTfhm ‘o tl"’ the 

3 ct m quest 10 II. It was flio other oimoe, omnfy. anil luitfinn 

hi’ f ‘lit* liic )oiMig man ascertain' this fact tlmn 

K> began to search for th.. swimmers; and. to his g.vnt iov 0« 
was soon discovered drifting d-.wn with the current • tlie n^lil s.-a 
man preferring the chances rrf drownin'' to those of r 

darSitsTml’douU ^ 

was so hurried aurf great^that M* k f l*'«“’;dion that followc t 

sou ii ,,.0 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

“ A laml of love, and a land of light, 

^^’itllOnten sun, or moon, or night : 

"Where the river swa’d a living stream, 

And the light a pure celestial beam ; 

The land of vision, it would seem, 

A still and everlasting dream.” — Q ukk.v's WaKE. 

The rest that succeeds fatigue, and wliicli attends a neuly- 
awakoned sense of security, is generally sweet and deep. Such 
was the fact with Mabel, who did not rise from her humble i)nllet, 
such a bed as a sergeant’s daughter might claim in a remote 
frontier post, until long after the garrison had obeyed the usual 
summons of the drums, and had assembled at the moniing parade. 
Sergeant Dunham, on wlioso shoulders fell the task of attending 
to tno.se onlinary and daily duties, had got through all his moni- 
ing avocations, and was beginning to think of his breakfast, ore 
Ins cliild left her room, and came into tlie fresh air, equally 
bewildered, ileliglitod, and grateful at tho novelty and sectirity 
of her new situation. 

At tlio time of wliioh we are writing. Oswego was one of the 
extreme frontier posts of the British possessions on this con- 
tiueut. It Iiad not been long occupied, and was garrisoned by a 
battalion of a regiment tliat had been originally Scotch, hut into 
which many Americans had been received since its arrival m this 
country — uu imiovatiou that had h^d the way^ to Mabels father 
filling’* the Immblo but responsible situation of tho oluost 
ser^emnt. A few yonng officers, also, wlin were natives of the 
colonies, were to be fonnd in the corps. Tho fort itself, like most 
works of that character, was bettor adapted to resist an attack 
of savages than to withstand a regular siege ; but the great dim- 
culty of transporting heavy artillery, and other ncocssaries, ren- 

dcredthe occurrcnceof the latter a pi*obability so remote as scarcely 

to enter into tho e-stimate of the engineer who had planned tho 
defences. There were bastions of cartli and logs, a drv ditch, a 
stockade, a parade of considerable extent, and barracks of logs 
that answered the double purpose of dwellings and fortifications. 
A few light field-pieces stood in the area of the fort, ready to bo 
convoyed to any point where they miglit bo wanted, and one or 
two heavy iron guns looked out from tho summits of the 
advanced angles, as so many admonitions to the audacious to 

resDCct tlioir power. , i 

When Mabel, quitting the convenient, but comparative^ re- 
tired, hut. where her fatlior had been permitted to P ^ 
issued into tlie pure air of tlio morning, she found herself at the 
loot of a bastiom that lay invitingly before her, with 
of giving a coup d'ceil of all that had hceu concealed m the 
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<larlvncs8 of tlie procoilinp: night. Tripping up the grassy ascent, 
the light-hearted as well ns light-footed girl found hers^-lf at 
ouce on a point wliere the sight, at a few var}nng glances, couhl 
take in all the external novelties of her now situation. 

To the southward lay tho forest through which slio had heeii 
journeying so many weary days, and which had proved so full 
of dangers. It was separated from tlio stoekado l>y a belt of 
open land, that had been principally cleared of its woods, to 
form tho martial constructions arouiicl her. This glacis, for stjch. 
in fact, was its military xiscs, might have covered a Imndred 
acres, hut Avith it every sign of civilisation cea.sed. All beyond 
Avas forest: that deiiso, interminable forest that Mabel could 
now picturo to herself, through her recollections, with its liiddon, 
glassy lakes, its dark streams, and its Avorhl of nature ! 

Tuniiu" from this a’icaa', our heroine felt her check fanned by 
a fresh ana grateful breeze, such ns she had not cxperieiiecd since 
quitting the far-distant coast. Here a ncAv scene presented 
itself; although expected, it was not Avithnut a start, and a low 
exclamation iiidicati\'o of pleasure, that the eager eyes of tho girl 
drank iu its beauties. To tho north, and cast, and west, in every 
direction, in short, 0A*er one entire half of tho novel panorama, 
lay a field of rolling Avaters. The clement Avas ncitlior of that 
glassy green Avliieh distiugiiinhes tho American Avaters iu 
general, nor yet of the deep blue of tho ocean ; the colour being 

of a slightly amber hue that scarcely affected its limpidit)'. No 

land Avns to bo seen, with the exception of the adjacent const, 
which stretched to the right and left in an uiihroken outline of 
forest, Avith wide bays, and Ioaa' headlands or points; still, much 
• It * rocky, and into its caverns tho sluggish waters 

occasionally rolled, producing a holloAv sound that resembled tho 
concussions of a distant gun. No sail Avhitoncd the surface, no 
whale or other fish gambolled on its bosom, no sign of use, or 
service, rewarded tho longest and most minute gnzxj at its bound- 
less cxpaiisc. It was a scone, on one side, of apparently endless 

u waste of seemingly intorminaolo Avater spread 

itsclt on iho other. Nature had appeared to delight in pro- 
ducing CTaud effects, by setting two of her principal agents in 
bold rebof to each other, neglecting details; tho eye turning 
from the broad carpet of leaves to the still broader field of fluid, 
from tho endless but gentle lienvings of tho lake to tho holy 
deiriit*^^ poetical solitndo of the forest, with wonder and 

Bunliam, tUoo^h unsophisticated, like most of lier 
j*' period, and iiigonuoiis and frank as any 

^ feeling for the poetry of this beautiful eartli 
of ours. Although sho could scarcely bo said to bo educated at 
» or fow of bor sox, at tbat day, and in this country, received 
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much more timn tlie rudiments of plain English instruction, still 
she had heen (aiight much more than was usual for young women 
in her own station in life, and, iji one sense certainly, she did 
credit to her teaching. The widow of a field-officer, who 
formerly belonged to tlie same regiment as her futlier, had taken 
the chihl in charge at the death of its mother, and under the care 
of this lady, Mabel liad acquired some tastes, and many ideas, 
which otherwise might always have remaim'd strangers to her. 
Her situation in the family had been less that of a doinc.stic than 
of a humble companion, and the results were quite ni)parent in 
her attire, her language, her sentiments, and even in her feeling.^, 
tliough neither, perhaps, rose to the level of those winch would 
properly characterise a lady. She had lo.st the coarser and less 
refined habits and manners of one in her original position, with- 
out having quite reached a point that di.s(£ualified h«T for tlie 
situation in life that the aeeidonts of birth and fortune would 
probably eoiupel her to fill. All clso that was distinctive and 
pei'tiliar in her helongeil to na'ural character. 

With such antecedents, it will occasion the reader no wonder if 
lie learns tliat Mabel viewed the novel scene before her with a 
pleasure far superior to that produced by vulgar surprise. She 
felt its ordinary beauties, as most would have felt them, but she 
had also a feeling for its sublimity; for that softened solitude, 
that calm graude»>r and eloquent rejio.so that over jM-rvado broad 
views of natural objects which arc yet undisturbed by the labours 

and struggles of man. . i • 

“ How beantiful ! ” she cxelauned, nneoiiscions ot speaking, as 

she stood on the solitary hastion, facing the air from the lake, and 
experiencing the genial influence of its freshness pervading holh 
her body and her mind. “ How very beautiful ; and yet liow 

siiig’ular ! ” .,,11 

The words, and the train of her ideas, were niterriipted l>y a 

touch of a finger on lier .shoulder, and turning, in the expectatmn 

of seoin" her father, Mabel found Patlifinder at her side. He 

was leaning quietly mi Ids long rifle-, and laughing in Ins quiet 

manner, while, with an outstretelied arm. ho swept over the whole 

panorama of lanil and water. . 1 t ’ 

“ Here you have both our domains, ho said, Ja-sper s and 

mine The lake is for him. and the woods are for me i he lad 
fometimes boasts of the breadth of his doinuuoiis, but I tell linn 
my trees make as broad a plain on the face of this arth as al 
Ids water. -VVell, Mabel, you are fit for either, for I do not se 
that fear of the Miiigos, or niglit marches, can dc.stio} jom 

new- character for the Patlifiiider to appear in to 

110. not in the lea.st silly. The sergeant s 

dau-htor wo'uld do discredit to her worthy father, were she to 
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do or say auytliiiipf tliat, iu common honcsiy. ci>id<l be cnllcil 
siUy.” 

“ Then slio must take care, and not trust to<* nmeli in trcacli- 
crous, flattcrinj' wor<ls. But. Patlifindcr. 1 rejoice (o see* y«)u 
amoiip: us ajjain ; for, t1ion"h Jasper did lujt scciii to feel much 
niiensincss, 1 was afraid some accident ini"l»t Imvo happened to 
you and your friend on tliat fri^htfid rift.” 

“ The lad knows us both, and was snrtaiii that we shouhl not 
drown, which is scarcely one of my ffifts. It would have Iicen 
hard swimmin'j, of a sarfainty, with a loiifj-baiTclicd rith* in the 
liand; and what betwinm the game, and tlic savages, and tin* 
French. Killdoer and I have gone through too mu«'h iu c-ompaiiy 
to part very easily. No— no — wo wa«lc<l ashore, (lie rift being 
shallow enough for that, with sjuall exceptions, mid we landed 
with onr arms in our hands. Wo had to take our time f<u' it, on 
account of the Irociuois, I will own; but, as soon as the skulking 
vagabonds saw the lights that the sergeant sent down to your 
eanoe, we well understood they would decamp, since a visit might 
lia VO heou expected from some of the garrison. S<» it was only 
sitting patiently on the stones for an hour, and all the danger 
was over. Patience is the greatest of virtues in a woodsman.” 

I rejoice to hear this, for fatigue itself eould seareely make 
me sleep, for thinking of what miglit hefall you.” 

” Lord bless your tender little heart. Mabel ! But tins is the 
way with all you gentlo ones. I must say, on niy part, however, 
that I was right glad to sc© the lanterns come down to tho 
water-side, which 1 knew to a sure sign of yot(r safety. Wo 
hunters and guides are rude beings, but wo luive our fecdiiigs. and 
our ideas, as well ns any general iu the army. Both Jasper and 
I would have died before you should have eoino to harm — we 
would ! ” 

*' I thank you for all you did for me. Pathfinder; from the 
bottom of my heart I thank you, and dc])ond on it my father 
shall know it. I have already told liim much, but have .still a 
duty to perform on this subject.” 

*’ Tush, Mabel ! The sergeant knows what tho woods be, and 
what men— true red men be too. There is little need to tell him 
antlung about it. Well, now you have met your father, do you 
^id?*” soldier the sort of person you expected to 

Ho is iny own dear father, and rt'eoived mo ns a soldier mid 
a father should receive u child. Have you known him long. 
Pathendor?” 

Tlmt is ns jK'oplo count time. I was jus! twelve when the 
sergeant took mo on my first scouting, and that is now more than 
twenty years ago. Wo had n tramping time of it. and as it was 
before your day, you would have bad no father had not the riHo 
been one of luy natural gifts.” 


4 
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“ Explain yonvself.” 

“ It is too situplo for many worrls. Wc wore ambusliea, and 
Iho serpoant ffot a bad hurt. and would have lost his scalp bntfor 
a sort of inbred turn I took to tho weapon. Wc brought him 
off, however, and a handsomer head of hair, for his time of life, 
is not to be found in tho rijiineut than the sergeant carries about 

witli him this blessed day.*’ , . i 

"You have saved my father’s life, Pathfinder! exclaimed 
Mabel, unconsciously, though warmly, taking one of his hard 
sinewy hands into her own. " God bless you for this, too, among 


Yonr other gt)od acts.” . , , -r i- ^ 

" Nav. i did not sav that much, though I believe I did save 
his scalp. A man might live without a scalp, and so I cannot 
say I saved his life. Jasper may say that much consarning yon ; 
for without his cyo and arm the canoe would never have passed 
the rift in safety on a night like the last. The gifts of the lad 
are for the water, while mine aro for tho hunt and the tr«>l- -f*-® 
is yonder, in tho eovo there, looking after the canoes, and keep- 
ing an eye on Ins beloved littlo craft. To my eye, there is no 

lik^elier youth, in these parts, than Jasper Western. 

For the first time since she had left her room. 
turned her eyes beneath her. and got a view of what might ho 
called the fore-ground of tho remarkable picture she had been 
slullji.if; with so much plousuro The 0-*wcgu threw .ts dork 
wiitcrs into tlio lake, between hanks of some height; that on its 
lie being bolder and projecting farther north than on 
itswestcni. The fort was on the latter, and iiiimediatil) be 

dcS:t "1^ tho 

SsSSsUl 

.sdiore, and “ jjo considered a sailor. She was 

Jasper been of forty tons burthen, was so 

cutter.rigged, "‘’f to have something of tho air 
neatly quartersTand rigged 

srscrnpul«us\ regard to proportions and 
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beauty, as well as fitness aud judjjincnt, as to give her an appoae- 
ance that even Mabel at once distinguished to bo gallant and 
trim. Her mould was admirable, for a wright of great skill had 
seut her drafts from England at the express request of the officer 
who had caused her to be coustrueted ; her paint, dark, warlike, 
and neat; aud the long coach- whip pennant tliat sho wore at 
once proclaimed her to be the property of tho king. Her name 
was tho Scud. 

“That, thou, is tho vessel of Jasper!” said Mabel, who 
associated the master of tho little craft quite naturally with tlio 
cutter itself. “ Are there many others on this lake P ” 

“ The Frenchers have three ; ouc of whicli they tell me is a 
real ship, such as are used ou the oceatj, another a brig, aud the 
third is a cutter like tho Scud, here, which they call tho Squirrel 
iu their own tongue, however; ajid which seems to have a natural 
hatred of our o\vn pretty boat, for Jjisper seldom goes out that 
tho Squirrel is not at his heels.” 

“And is Jasper one to run from a Frenclmian, though he 
appears in tho shape of a squirrel, and that, too, ou the water? ” 

^ “Of what use would valour bo without tlio means of turning 
it to account ? Jasper is a bravo boy, ns all on this fr<mtier 
know; buUic has no gun except a little liowntzor, ami then her 
crow consists of only two men, besides inmself, and a boi'. 1 
was with him in one of bis fraiupooscs, and the youngster was 
risky enough, for ho brought us so near the enemy that rifles 
began to talk; but the Frenchers carry cannon and ports, and 
never show their faces outside of Frontenae without bavin" some 
tweuWmeu, besides their S^mVre^, in their cutter. No— no — 
tins Scud was built for flying, and the Major says ho will not 
put her m a fighting humour, by giving her men and arms, lest 
she shoMd take him at his word, and get her wings clipped. I 
^ow little of these things, for my gifts arc not at alf in that 

J^per does ® 

to l^f ai 

nnaouncod his approach by a 
Sto T"' appearance on the bastion, 

and her companion, bo made n 
to efe^thlf^? expanse of Valor before liira. In order 

eu^ fold^ mounted ono of the old iron 

^ balanced bis body, ns 

did nS^dete^^Iift **1.® Pathfinder, innocently, for lie 
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*■ This, then, is what you call your lake?” demanded Cap, 
sweeping tlie northern horizon with liis pipe. “I say, is this, 
really, your lake ? ” 

“ Sartain ; and if the judgment of one who has lived on the 
shores of many others can ho taken, a very good lake it is.” 

•• Just as I expected ! A pond in dimensions, and a scuttle- 
butt in taste. It is all in vain to travel inland, in the hope of 
seeing anything either full-grown or useful. I knew it would 
turn out just in this way.” 

“ What is the matter with Ontario, Master Cap ? It is large, 
and fair to look at, and pleasant enough to drink, for those wIjo 
can’t get at the water of the springs.” 

“ Do you call this large ? ” asked Cap. a^aiii .sweeping the 
air with the ]>ipe. “ I will again n.sk you what there is large 
about it ? Didn’t Jasper himself confess that it was some twenty 
leagues from shore to sliore ? ” 

‘\But, uncle.” interjwseil Mabel, “no laud is to bo seen, 
except here on our o>vn coast. To me it looks exactly like tho 

•• This bit of a pond look like the ocean ! ■\Velli Magnet, that 
from a girl who has had real seamen in her family is downright 
nonsense. Wliat is there about it, pr.iy, that has even the out- 
line of a sea on it ? ” , . r l i 

-Why, there is water— water— water— nothing but water, 

for miles on miles— far as tho eye can see.” ^ . 

“ And isn’t there water— water— water— nothing but water 
for miles on miles in your rivers that you have been canoeing 
through, too?— ay, and ‘as far as tlio eye can see, in the 

bargain?” . . , , i ,1 

“ Yes, uncle ; but tho rivers have thoir banks, and there are 

trees along them, and they arc narrow.” , , . ... 

- And isn’t tins a bank where we stand— don t these soldiers 
<.nll this the hank of the lake-aiid aron't there trees in thousands, 
and nren’t twenty leagues narrow enough m all conscience? Who 
tho devil over heard of the hanks of the ocean, unless it might bo 

the banks that arc under water? ” 

“ Blit, uncle, wc cannot see across this lake as wo can sco 

you are out, Magnet. Aren’t the Amazon, and 
Orouoco. and La Plata, rivers. 

them ? Harkee. Pathfinder, I very iniieh doubt if this strip of 
water here be a lake ; for to me it appears to be only a rnoi . 
You arc by no means particular about your geography. I find, up 

out, Master Cap. Tl.orc is a rivar, and a 
,, 1.0 too at each end of it; but this is old Ontano before you, 

aS though“Vt W gift to livo 00 a lake, in n.y indg.nont 
there are few better than this. 
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“And, uncle, if wo stood ou tlio heach at Rookaway, wliat 
more should we seo than we now behold ? There is a shore ou 

one side, or banks there, aud trees, too, as well ns there arc 
liere.” 

“This is pon-erseuoss, Maj^not, aud youuj? girls should steer 
clear of aiiytiiiug like obstinacy. In the first place, the ocean 
has coasts, but uo bunks, except tlio Grand Hunks, as I loll yon, 
\yhicli nvo out of sight of laiul ; and you will not proteinl tliat 
tins bank is out of siglit of land, or oven under water? 

As Mabel could not very plausibly set up this extravagant 
cMMUion, Cap pursued tlie subject, his countenance begimiinsr to 
(hscover the triumph of a successful disputant. 

rni ‘ trees bear no coiinarisou to these trees. 

llio coasts of the ocean have farms, and cities, and coimtrv .scats 

and m some parts of the world, ca.stlcs and monasteries and 

particular, on them; not 

plthfinSi ? ‘ ^ No-no-Mi.ster 

Rnthfiudci, I never heard of an ocean that liadu’t moiv or less 

tl>ero is not even a bcucoa.” 
There is what is better— there’s what is bettor: a forest and 
noble trees, a fit temple of God.” 

of wliat use would an 

ocean be if the earth all around it were forest ? Ships would bo 
mmecossary as timber might be floated in rafts, and the7o would 
be ail end of trade, and what would a world bo without trade P I 

hiventnd W H “ ® ^^3'® humnn nature was 

deviu'f '“Urf. ns a poor 

oi..,ov. My 

wl,„ W Ws eyf ’-Coutiaucl Cap, 

ft venture. •• No uuol, tlnu? an a fisf £ dar " 

tl,iu‘k wt o't To ?/ek tr.feLSTrt“"^‘r- ""“I’- 

iiatur’ and what sho has been pllsed to dV'^‘’T T “ 
squirrels that can fly _» to do. I kmow there aro 

suppose t?iat you^Lvo^got ^ biy ^^tho firat 

among you?” ® v’y’ges up here 
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“ I know nothiug of your v’y'ges, Master Cap, tliough I 
suppose them to have been mauy ; but. as for what belongs to 
iiatur’ in the woods, what I have seen I may toll, and not fear 
the face of man.*’ 

“ And do you wish me to understand that you have seen a 

squirrel tly ? ” , 

•• If you wish to uudei*sta)id the power of God, Master Cap, 
you will do well to believe that, and inauy other things of a like 
natur’, for you may bo quite sartain it is true.” 

“And yet, Pathfinder.” said Mabel, looking so pretty and 
sweet, even while she played with tlio guides infirmity, that he 
forgave her in his heart— you. wlio speak so reverently of the 
power of the Deity, appear to doubt that a fish can Hy i* ” 

“ I have not said it— I have not said it ; and if Master Cap is 
readyto testify to the fact, unlikely as it scorns, lam willing to try 
to think it true. I think it every man's duty to behove in tho 

power of God, however difficult it may be.” 

“And why isn't my fish ns likely to have wings as your 
squirrel ? ” demanded Cap. with more logic than w^ns his wont. 

“ That fishes do and can fly is as true as it is reasonable 

“Nay, that is tho only difficulty in believing tho story, re- 
ioined the guide. “It seems unreasonable to give an animal 
that lives in tho water wings, which seemingly can be of no uso 


“ And do you suppose that the fishes are such asses ns to tlv 
about under water when they are once fairly fatted out with 

I know nothing of tho matter, but that fish should fly 
in the aiV seen s mo 0 ^ natur' still than that they 

lloSS fly in tS o,™ clo.n,...t1 timt in which they wore hum 

"'‘"ut“nfncr^;rerSd Ss, Magnet The fieh fly out of 
water to run away from their enemies in the water; and thcio 

‘"o fluietiy. 

N^t quitras far asfhose of |.ipcoiis. perhaps, hut tar chough 
to make an offing. As tor tliosc squirrels of yours, wo 11 any on 

w"n? Ts thir%^nng, anchored here under tho 

'"“•■That is the entter of Jasper, nnelo,” said Mabel, hurriedly 
_•• aiH a very pr^-tty vessel I'think it is. Its name, too, is tho 

it will do well enough fora lake, perhaps, hnt it’s no 
greattffair. Ti.c lad has got a standing boipf.r.t, and wheel o. 
Sw a cutter with a standing bowspnt before P 


4 



SERGEANT DUNHAM. 


97 


“ But may there not bo some ffood reason for it on a lake like 
this, uncle ? ” 

“ Sure enough— I must remember this is not the ocean, tliough 
it does look so much like it.” 

“ Ah ! uucle, then Ontario docs look like the ocean, after all ? ” 
♦ a ^ ^ *^"‘1 those of tho Patljfiutlcr ; not 

m the least in mijie, Magnet. Now you iniglit set ino down. out. 
youder, in tho middle of this bit of a i>ond, and that, too, in the 
darkest ni^lit that ever foil from the hoavoiis, aod in the smallest 
canoe, and I could tell 3*011 it was ouly a lako. For tliat matter, 
tlio Dorothy (the name of his vessel) would find it out as quick Jis 
1 could m.yself. I do not believe that brig would make more than 
a coxijde of short stretches at the most, before she wotild nerccivo 
the difference between Outnvio and the Atlantic. I once took 
her down into ono of the large South American bays, and she 
behaved herself as awkwardly as a I>ooby would in a cliurch 
with the congregation in a hurray. And Jasper sails that boat i 
I must have a cruise witli tho lad. Magnet, before I quit you. 
just for the name of the thing. It would never do to say I got in 
bight of tins pond, and went away without taking a trip 011 it ” 

i wait long for tlint.” returned Path- 

hi der; for the sergeant is about to embark with a party to 
rehcio a post nmoug the Thousand Islands; and ns I heard him 

SipX ® 

Is this true, Mnguet ? ” 

^ if is.’* returned tho girl, a flush, so impercentiblc 

fls to escape the observation of her compauions, glowmg on her 
ol.ocks ; ‘•though I Imro had so little op,,,,rt> uftTJo tnlk ‘v ith 
uy dear father that I am not quite oertaiu. Hero he romea 
how ever, Md you can inquire of liimsolf.” ’ 

tho !**® humble rauk, there was sometliing in 

tfoi? aiid and saturniue disposi- 

evon ^fln tSn ^ precise in lus acts and iimnnor of thinking 
C'on Cap, dogmatical and supercilious os ho usually wa«i with 

feelt^ I^l'e ^U^h Slr,rc"„:ru 

hoped to rise nnv i 'yule the serffoaut never oTcn 

pi 4 nrsSrion, 7 sSs%rno?-^ respected himself, and his 
and the liabit of mixiL* 

passions and disposiSms Im f5t i“/o”ors whose 

§^stance and digiity.t^^ 
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tlmt few were nltogetber free from its influence. "Whilo the 
captains treated him kindly, and as an old comrade, the lieu- 
tenants seldom ventured to dissent from his military opinions, 
and the ensigns, it was remarked, actually manifested a species 
of respect that amounted to something very like deference. It was 
no wonder, then, that the announcement of Mabel put a sudden 
termination to the singular dialogue we have just related, thougli 
it had been often observed that the Pathfinder was the only man 
on that frontier, beneath the condition of a goitlemnn, who i)re- 
sumed to treat the sergeant at all as an equal, or even witii the 

cordial familiarity of a friend. , . • i, 

“ Good morrow, Im.lhcr Cap.” s:nd the sergeant, giving t lie 
military salute, as lie walked in a grave, stately manner on the 
bastion. '• My moniing dutv has made me seem forgetful ot you 
and Mabel, but wo have now an hour or two to spare to get 
acquainted. Do you not perceive, brother, a strong likeness in 

the ffirl to her we 'have so long lost ? ” .it 

••Mabel is tho image of her mother, sergeant, as 1 luno 

always said, with a little of your firmer vigour ; though, for that 
matter, the Caps were never wanting in spring aurt activity. 

Mabel cast a timid glance at tlic stem, rigid countenance o 
licr father of whom she had ever thought as the warm-hearted 
dwell on the aifeetion of their absent parents, and as she saw 
that tho ninsclcs of his face were working, notwithstanding the 
stiffness and method of his manner, her 

throw herself on his bosom, and to weep at will. But he u as 
so mneh colder in externals, so inucli moro foriiml and distant 
than she had expected to find him. that she wonhl not ha^e 
dared to hazard tho freedom, even had they been alone. 

“You have taken a long and troublesome 
on my account, and wo will try to make you comfortable while 

you are likely to receive orders to lift your anchor, 
^crgeail; «nd to shift yoir berth into a ^part of the world where 

they say there are a thousand islands f , - , 

Pathfinder, this is .some of your forgetfulness-— 

“ Nav nav serffcant ; I forgot nothing ; but it did not sii m 
to 111.- nee’essa^rV totulo your iuteiitious so very closely from your 

13. S K .i«. I “ “• 
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my i)rotli for me, nnd I hope, brother, you wiJl not despise ;i 
soldier’s fare for n montli or so.” 

” That will depend on the mnnucr of marc*liin;j. I hare no 
love for woods and swajiips.” 

“AVc shall sail in the Scud; and. indeed, the whole service, 
which is no stranger to us, is likely enough to ple.ise one aecus- 
toiued to the water.” 

“Ay, to salt water, if yon will, but not to lake water. If 
you have no person to handle that bit of a cutter for you, I have 
no objeetion to ship for tho vygo. nofwilbstamliiig, though 1 
s})aU look OH tlio wliolc nfFnir ns so much tiino thrown nwny ; for 
I consider it an imposition to call sailing about this pond goi in’- 
to sea.” ® " 


“ Jasper is every way able to manage the ,'ScHd, brother Cap. 
mul in that light I cannot say that wo have need of your services, 
though wo shall be glad of your company. You cannot return 
to the settlements until a party is sent in, and that is not likely 
to happen until after my return. Well, Patlifinder, this is tho 
hrst time 1 ever knew men on tho tmil of tho Mingos and you 
not at their head ! o j 


•m" honest with you, sergeant.” returned the guide, not 

witliout a little awkwardness of manner, and a pereeptiblo 
dmoronco m the hue of a face that had become so uniformly red 
by exposure, “ 1 have not felt that it was my gift tl.is morning. 
In the fii^t place. I very well kmow tliat the sohlicrs of tho 55t1i 
are not the lads to overtake tho Iroquois in the woods, and tlio 
kua\es did not wait to bo surrounded, when they know that 
Jasper had reached tlie garrison. Then, a man may take a littlo 

«/Vd work, and no impeaefimcnt of his 
good will. Besides, tho Sarpent is out with them, nnd if tlie 
miscreants aro to bo found at all, yon may trust to his inmity 
nnd sight; the first being sponger, and tho last nearly, if ndt 
quite, as good as my own. Ho loves tho skulking vagabonds ns 

fcelini^fnwr/' '‘ar I may say that my own 

ee mgs towards a Mmgo aro not much more than tho gifts of a 

Bo aware grafted ou a Christian stock. No-no-I thon<vM, i 
would leaio the honour, tins tiuio, if honour there is to ho fo tho 

^ commands, wlio, if ho don’t lose his scain may 
oast of his campaign to his mother, whoriio gets 

m. I thought I would play idler once in my life." ^ 

« +-11 “ one has a bolter right, if loug and faithful servieo 

“ Mlbel Virjinnk*^ returned the sergeant, kindly. 

commnvTo the inoforring her 

company to the trail of tho savages ; and. I dare sav v^nll he 

happy to give you part of her bre?kf^t, if ’you aro 

in theTiabirof \ that the Pathfinder is 

IV 1 ^ ^ prowlers around tho fort boat n retreat 

without hearmg the cra^ of his riflo ” retreat 

a 2 
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" If I tliono’lit slio (lid, sorfrcnnt. tliougli not mncli jjiveu to 
showy and j>arado evolutions, I vrould slionlder Killdccr, aud 
qnit tlic friu-rison Ix-fon- her ]»rctty eyes Inul time to frown. No 
— jio_jIal)(“l knows me better, thonfrh we are but now actjunint- 
ances. for there has been no want of ^Iin"os to enliven the short 
inareh we have already made in eompaiiy.” 

It would need ii "rcat d.nl of testimony, Pathfinder, to 
make mo think ill of you in any way, and more than all in the 
way you mention.” returned ilabcl, eolouriug with the sincere 
earnestness witlj which she endeavoured to remove any suspicion 
to the coiitrnrv h-om his mind. ‘'Both fatlicr ami daufrhter, I 
believe, owe ymi their lives, and believe me that neither will ever 


il. ' 1 T 

• Thank you, tlnuik you with all iny heart. But I 

will not take advantaj^e of your ijyuorance, neither, girl, and 

therefore sliall snv 1 do not think the Mingos would have hurt a 

hair of yemr head, liad they suecocde(l. by their deviltries and 

contrivances, in g<*tting you into their hands, ify seal)), ami 

JasiM fs and Master Cap's, tlxwe. and the Sarpenfs. too. wwdd 

.sartinlv have smoked; luif as for the sergeant's daughter. I do 

not think they would have hurt a hair of her head ! ” 

“ Ami whv shoidd I su)>i)ose tliat enemies known to spare 

neither wiimen nor children would Itavo shown more niorev to 

me tlian to another ? I feel. Pathfinder, that I owe you my life. 

•• I iiav, Mabel ; they would ii t liave liad tlie heart to hurt 

Ton No. not even a ficn^ Minjjo devil would have had tlio heart 

to hurt o liair of your ho'urt ! Ba.l a. I su^po<^t the vampujs to 

be ido not suspect them of anytliing so wicked as that. Ihcy 

micla have wished you— nay. forced you— to bccomo the wife ot 

one df their chiefs, ami tliat would bo torment enough to a 

Clu-i^ian young woman; hut beyond that I do not think even 

the Mngos tbeinselves would have gone.” . ^ 

“ iVell then. I shall owe my escape from this great inisfortuno 
to Tofi ” said Mabel, taking his hard hand into her oum, frankly 
ami cordially, and certainly in a way to delight the honest guide. 
Tti me it would he a lighter evil to ho killed than to hecomo 

IMmUs he^r gift, sergeant,” exclaimed Pathfinder, tuniuig to 
Ids old comrade, with gratification written on every 
!s honest countenance. -‘aiid it will have its way. 
kriient that no ChristianiMug will ever make 
•I white man ; nor anv wliooping and yelling coiivei-t a palc-fnce 
into a red-skin. That is fho gift of a young woman born of 

i« co.lornJj! it fhall be .naiutained. But it is 

vonr fasis and if you ^iH follow me. brother Cap. I will show 

Von how we poor soldiers live here on a distant frontier. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Xow my co-mates and partners in exile, 

Hath not old custom made this life m< re sweet 
Thau that of painted pomp ? Are not these woods 
More free from peril than the curious court? 

Here feel we but the penalty of Adam.*’ 

— i'uu Like H. 

Sergeant Dunham niadu no cniply vaniH wlion lie "jivo the 

promise convoyed in the closing woixls of the last chapter. Not- 

^thstandiug the remote frontier position of the post, they who 

lived at it enjoyed a table that, in many respects, kings and 

princes might have envied. At the period of our tale, and, 

indeed, for half a century later, the whole of that vast region 

which has been cnlletl the west, or the new countries, since the 

war of tlie revolution, lay a comparatively unpeopled desert, 

teeming ivitli all the Imiig productions of nature that properly 

belonged to the climate, man and the domestic animals oxcepteil. 

The few Indians that roamed its forests flion could produce 

no visible effects on the ahuiidance of tlie game ; and the 

scattered garrisons, or occasional Imntors, that hero and there 

wore to be met with on the surface, had no other influence than 

tno bee on the buck-wheat field, or tlio humming-bird on the 
flower. 

The marvels that have do.scendeil to our own times, in the 
way of tradition, conconiiug the quanlities of beasts, birds, and 
hslics that wei-o to bo met with, on tlio sliores of tho great lakes 
lu particular, are known to bo sustained by the experience of 
iving men, else might wo liositato about rclaiiiig them ; but 

prodigies, our office 

sliall bo discharged with tho eonfidouce that certainty can iiii- 

Y”® P^^'I.'cularly well placed to keep tho larder of 

hLTnr had only to cast his lino to haul in a 

member of the finny tribe, wbich then 

E do Iro s'''a*«PS of this fruitful 

thatls sonrr/l wcll-kiiowii species 

EuLie delicious salmon of noHlieni 

D\e‘ru" ‘'vxtt 's 

the natural snpphcs, on whicli aU ota posts doponded. S 
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less, lo I’rlievc the unavoidable privations of their remote frontier 
positions. 

In a place where xiands tljat woidd elsewhere bo deemed 
ereat luxuries were so abuudant.no one was excluded from their 
enjoyment. The meanest individual at Oswego habitually feasted 
on game that would have formed the boast of a Parisian table; 
and^ it was no more than a healthful commentary on the caprices 
of taste, and of the waywardness of human desires, that the very 
diet which in other scenes would liave been deemed the subject 
of envy and repinings, got to pall on the appetite. The coarso 
and regular food of the army, which it became necessary to hus- 
band on account of the difficulty of transportation, rose m tho 
estimation of tho common soldier, and. at any time, ho would 
cheerfully desert his venison, and ducks, and pigeons, and sal- 
mon, to banquet ou the sweets of pickled pork, stringy turnips, 

and half -cooked cabbage. , , . i i 

Tlio table of Sergeant Dunham, as a matter of course, partook 

of the abundance and luxuries of the frontier, as well as of its 
privations. A delicious broiled salmon smoked on a homely 
platter hot venison steaks sent np their appetising odours, ami 
several dishes of cold meats, all of which were composed of 
game, had been sot before the guests, in Iiouonr of tho newly- 
arrived visitors, and in vindication of the old soldiers ho.spi- 

*‘^*'‘^You do not seem to be on short, allowance in this quarter 
of the world, sergeant;’ said Cap. after he had got fairly initi- 
ated into the mysteries of ^the different dishes: “your salmon 

might^satisfy^a Seotchm^^^^^ Cap ; for among 

two or three hundred of the fellows that wo have "‘tins gam- 
son there are not half-a-dozen wlio will not swear that the hsh 
is unfit to ho eaten. Even some of tho lads who never tas ed 
venison except as poachers at home turn up their noses at tho 
fattest haunches that we have got here. 


test nauucncs umv t 

“Ay that is Christian iiatur .’ put lu Pathfinder, an 1 

t.nicf sav it is none to its credit. Now. n red-skin iiciei 

l.x.r„."rd 'co..idor .naiug 

CsMr'iS* I cu, answo.., «,ongh I .■an„ot 
..It fnr fhpir Christianity,’* returned tho sergeant, 
say as . himself old Duncan of Lundie, >vill some- 
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whose thoughts uaturally (uriictl towards her own sex in her 
new situation. 

“Not he, girl; though they do say that he has a betrothed 
at homo. Tlio lady, it seems, is willing to wait, rather than 
suffer tlio hardships of service in this wild region— all of wlii«-h, 
brother Cap, is not according to my notions of a woman’s diilie's. 
Your sister tliought differently ; and luid it jileaseil God to 
spai'e her, woxdd have been sitting, at this moment, on the very 
camp-stool that her daughter so well becomes.” 

I hope, sergeant, you do not think of Mabel for a soldier’s 
wife,” returned Cap, gravely. ” Our family l»as done i s sliaro 
in that way already, and it’s high time that the sea was again 
remembered.” 

I do not think of finding a hushaiul for the girl in the 55th, 
or any other regiment, I can promise you, brollier, though I do 
think it getting to be time that the child were respectably 
married. 

” Father ! ” 

“’Tis not their gifts, sergeant, to talk of these matters in so 
open a manner,” said the "^uido ; “ for I’ve seen it Yorified by ex- 
perience that ho who would follow the trail of a virgin's good- 
will must not go slioutiug out his thoughts behind her. So, if 
you please, wo will talk of something else.” 

‘‘ Well, then, brother Cap, I hope that bit of a cold roasted 
pig is to your luiiid ; you seem to fancy tho food.” 

Ay. ay, give me civilised grub, if I nmst ca*,” returned the 
pertinacious seaman. '‘Venison is well enough for your inland 
bailors, but wo of tho ocean like n little of that which we under- 
stand.” 

Hero Pathfinder laid down his knife and fork, and indulged 
iu^n hearty laugh, though always iu his silent manner; then ho 
as,*.ccd, with a little curiosity iu his mnimei- — 

“Don’t you miss tho .skin, Master Cap — don't you miss the 
skm ’ 


‘‘It would have been better for its jacket, I think myself, 
Pathfinder; but I suppose it is a fashion of the woods to serve 
up shoats in this stylo.” 

** ^ P® round tho ’nrth and not know 

^•crythnig ! If you had had tho skinning of that pig, Master 
Cap, it would have left you sore hands. The creatur’ is a hedge- 


Blast mo, if I thought it wholesome uuiural pork, either,” 
returned Cap. “But then I believed even n pig might lose 
some of its good qimlitios up hereaway in tho woods. It seemed 
no more than reason that a fresh-wator liog should not bo alto- 
gelher so good as a salt-water hog. I suppose, sergeant, by tliis 
time, it 18 all tho same to you ? ” ^ 

If the sldunjiig of it, brother, does not fall to my duty. 
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Patliliuder, I Lope you didn’t find Mabel disobedient on the 
march ? ” 

“ Not she— not slie. If Mabel is only half as well satisfied with 
Jasper and the Patlifinder, as the Pathfinder and Jasper are satis- 
fied with her, sergeant, we shall be friends for the remainder of 
oil! days.” 

As the guide spoke, he turned his eyes towards the blushing 
girl, ^vith a sort of innocent desire to know her opinion, and 
then, with an inborn delicacy that proved he was far superior to 
the vulgar desire to invade the sanctity of feminine feeUug, ho 
looked at his plate, and seemed to regret his own boldness. 

“ Well, well, we must remember that women are not men, my 
friend,” resumed the sergeant, “and make proper allowances for 
nature and education. A recruit is not a veteran. Any man 
knows that it takes longer to make a good soldier than it takes 
to make anything else; and it ought to require unusual time to 
make a good soldier's daughter.” 

“This is new doctrine, sergeant,” said Cap, with some 
spirit. “ Wo old seamen aro apt to think that six soldiers, ay, 
and capital soldiers too, might t>c made, while one sailor is get- 
ting his education.” 

‘•Ay, brother Cap. Tve seen something of the opinions wliieli 
sea-faring men have of themselves,” leturncd the brother-in-law, 
with a smile as bland as comported with his saturnine features; 
“ f»)r I was luany years one of the garri.sou in a sea-port. You 
and I have couversed on tlic subject before, aud I’m afraid wo 
shall never agree. But if you wish to know what the dif- 
ference is between a real soldier ami a 'nan in what I should 
call a state of nature, vou have only to look at a battalion of the 
55th on parade this alternoon. and then, when you got back to 
York, examiue one of the militia regiments making its greatest 


Well, to my eye, sergeant, there is veiy little difference— 
not more than you’ll find between a brig and a snow. To nio 
they seem alike ; all scarlet, aud feathers, and powder, and pipc- 

much, sir, for the judgment of a sailor.” returned llio 
sergeant, with dignity; “ but perhaps you arc not aware that it 

requires a year to teach a soldier how to cat. 

^“So much the worse for him! The militia know how to 
eat at starting, for 1 have often heard that on the.r inarches 
they commonly eat all before them, even if tlicy do uotlimg 

rj>hey have their gifts, I suppose, like other myn.” observed 
Pathfinder with a view to preserve the peace, whn^ was evi- 
dently in some danger of being broken by the obstinate pree- 
lection of each of the disputants in favour of his own calling , 
“ anTwhen a man has his^ gift from Providence, it is commonly 
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idle to endeavour to bear up agaiust it. Tho 65th, sergeant, is a 
judicious regimeut, in the way of eating, as I know from having 
been so long in its company, though 1 dare say militia corps 
could be found that would outdo them in feats of that nntur’, 
too.” 

“ Uncle,” said Mabel, “ if you Imvo breakfasted, I will thank 
you to go out upon tho bastion with mo again. Wo have noithov 
of us half seen the lake, and it would be hardly seemly for a 
young woman to be walking about the fort, the first day of her 
arrival, quite alone.” 

Cap understood tho motive of Mabel, and having, at tho 

hottom. a hearty frieudslup for liis brother-in-law, lie was 

willing enough to defer the argument until thoy had been 

longer together, for the idea of abaudoning it altogether never 

crossed the mind of one so dogmatical and obstinato. Ho 

accordmdy ^compimicd liis niece, leaving Sergeant Dunham 

and Ills friend the Pathfinder alone together. As soon ns his 

adversatr had l^at a retreat, tho sergeant, who did not quite so 

well understand tho manoeuvre of his daughter, turned to Ins 

companion, and with a smilo that was not without triumph, ho 
reiiinrkcci*— ^ 

“Tho army. Pathfinder, has never yet done itself justice, in 
of asserting its rights ; and, tiioiigh modesty becomes a 

i® i* i’" ® ^ ono, or, for that 

sleeves, I don’t like to let a good opportunity 
slip of saj urn a good word in its behalf. Well, my friend,” lay. 
mg ns own hand on one of the Pathfinder’s, and giving it a 
squeeze — “ how do you like the girl ? ” S' fc> 

” You havo reason to be proud of her. sergeant voii have 
some and oF finding yourself the fShor of lo hand- 

foro dfdT ^.fT^n^*' beautiful, but iicvcrMie- 

well brnoTtV: dSSalVfta ^ 

sh; r‘z‘i 

to ri“LTirflct°ir'S »'>rt the first inspection seems 

told sergeant, I’vo forgotten nothing that you have 

pleasant’ in pains to mako myself as 

Sretting to bo in iJiuo. I 

sun rose- and fn 25 x as soon ns the 

tlmnitdiesat’thievory m^ontl’i'" bottor 

" That m according to yonr hrinting notions, PatUfludor ; but 



lOG the pa th finder. 

fire-arms should sparkle and glitter in the sun, and I iiorer yet 

could see anv beauty in a clouded barrel.” , , , 

•‘Lord Howe thought otherwise, sergeant; and he was ai.- 

•• Verv’^ true — his lordship liad all the ban*els of Ins^ regiment 

darkened^aud what good came of it? You can see his scutcheon 

llStirg in tl,o English church at Albany ! No, no, my worthy 
friend a soldier should be a soldier, and at no time ought he to 
be ashamed or afraid to carry about him the signs 
of his honourable trade. Had you much discourse with Mabel, 

Pathfinder, as you came along m the canoe ? 

“ There was not much opportunity, sergeant, and then I loui d 
myself much beneath her in ideas that I.jvns afraid to speak 
of much beyond wliat belonged to my owu gifts. 

“Therein von wovo partly rijjht and partly >vron}r, my • 

she was, and if the girl e nua la > 

dccicartsk M^joJ Duncan, air, if yon dcairo any aaanranccs 
in this particular.” ^ friends ; have fou t sido 

:;,?„'l'Sntn:!a^ bayo^.onc each other many scrv.ccs. 
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Whou this is the case, men are apt to tliink ovor-kiiirlly of cadi 
other, and I fear mo that tho daughter may not ho likelv 
to view a plain, ignorant liunter as favourably as tlio fatlieV 
does.” 

” Tut— tut— PathQiider, you don't know yourself, man, and 
may put all faith in my juclgmoid. In tho first place, you hav«> 
experience, and as all girls must want tliat, no prudent young 
Woman would overlook such a cpialifieation. Then you are not 
one of tho coxcombs that strut about wlien they tirst .iolii u 
rcgimoiit, but a mau who has seen service, and who carries tlu' 
marks of it upon his person and countonaucc. I dare say you 
have been under 6rt* some thirty or forty times, counting all tho 
Bkirmishes and ambushes that you’ve seen.” 

“All of that, sergeant, all of that ; but wliat will it avail in 
gaming tho good-will of a tender-hearted young female P ” 

“It will gain the day. Exporioiico in tlio field is ns good in 
m war. But you are as hoiiesf-hcarted, and as loyal 
a subject as tho king can boast of— God bless him ! ” 

“ That may bo too— that may bo too; but I’m afear’d I’m too 
rude, and too old, and too wild like, to suit (ho fnney of such a 
yejung and delicate girl as Mabel, who has been unused to our 

wilderness ways, and may think tho settlements better suited to 

her gifts and incliimtious.” 

•• These arc new misgivings for you, my friend, ami I wonder 
they wero never jKiradcd before.” 

knew my own wortldossiicss, iiorhaps. 

^5d J /J|'"’‘^^'’‘'^vellcd with some as fair, and have 

guided them through tho forest, and seen thorn in their iierils 

7 gladness; but they were always too much above me. 

many focblo ones 1 

was bound to protect and defend. Tho case is now diffcient 
W T'"" ^ weigiied down with a 

an^ wVfAr c ViT® younger, more comely to look at, 

‘‘ r W . J handsome young womniVs fanev.” 

“1^* my bravo fneud. and trust to a father's know- 
Sr Mahol half loves you already, and a fort - 

wm among tho islands yonder 

mode?rna\uro‘lhr«;,rP"“^^^ «■>'» 

Mabel I see L fit^n I ? T ^ and 

S ciusent to officer’s Jady. Do you think tho girl 

visitiuers nnd tm , ker beloved settlement usngo.s, and her 
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“ A better man, Patlifinder, would be hard to find,” returned 
the father. “ As for to>vn usages, fhey^ are soon forgotten in the 
freedom of the forest, and Mabel has just spirit enough to dwell 
on a frontier. I’ve not planned this marriage, my friend, without 
thinking it over, as a general does liis campaign. At first, I 
thought of bringing you into the regiment, that you might 
succeed me when I retire, which must be sooner or later; but on 
reflection. Pathfinder, I think von are scarcely fitted for the 
office. Still, if not a soldier in all the meanings of the word, you 
are a soldier in its best meaning, and I know that you ha^6 (ho 
good-wll of every officer in the corps. As long as I live, Mabel 
can dwell with me, and you will always Irnve a home when you 
return from your scoutings and marchings.” 

“ This is very pleasant to think of, servant, if the girl can 
only come into our wishes with good-will. But, ahs me! it does 
not seem that one like myself can ever be agreeable in her hand- 
some eyes ! If 1 wore younger, and m<iro comely, now, as 
Jasper Western is, for instance, there might be a chance— yes, 

then, indeed, there might be some chance.” 

‘ That for Jasjier Eau-douoe, and every younker of them in 
or about the fort ! ” returned the sergeant, snapping his fingoi-s. 
“If not actually a yoimger, you are a youngor-boking, ay, ana a 

better-looking man than the ScuJ's master ” 

“Allan!” said Pathfinder, looking np at Ins compHinon 
with an expression of doubt, as if he did not understand his 


*"^*“*I*8aT. if not actually younger in days and yeai-s, you look 
more liardy and like whip-cord than Jasper, or “"X ' 

and there will be more of you. thirty yeaw hence, than all of 
them put together. A good conscience will keep one like you a 

mcro hoy all his • 

“ Jasi>er has as clear a couscieiicc as atiy youth I know, bcr- 

geaut!-nnd is as likely to wear, on that account, ns any young 
'“"’‘‘Then^you^are my friend,” sciueezing the other’s hand—" my 

near twenty yea.n- 

before Mabel was born.” ,, , - , 

“True enough— before Mabel was born wc were 

friends, and thc^hussy would never dream of refusing to marry 

•1 mnu who was her father’s friend before she was born . 

“ m don't know, sergeant, we don t know. Like lovea 1 ke. 
The vounir prefer the young for eompauioiis, and the old tl.o old. 

for wives, Pathfinder; I never knew an old man, now 


likes. 


9} 




“ FAINT HE AFT." 


100 


“1 hope I have no oneiiiics hut the Miujjos,” returned tlio 
gnido, stroking dot\ni liis hair meekly, and speaking thoughtfully 
“ I’vo tried to do right, and that ought to )imko friends, tliougli 
it sometimes fails.” 

” And you may be said to keep the best company, for even 
old Duncan of Lundie is glad to sec you, nud you pass hours in 
his society. Of all tlic guides, he confides most in you.” 

“Ay, even gi'eator tliau ho is have marched by my side for 
days, aud have conversed with mo ns if 1 were their brother; 
but, sergeant, I ha\'o never beeu puffed up by their comp.any, for 
I know that the woods oftou brijig men to a level who would 
not ho so in the settlements.” 

“ And you are known to be the gre.atost rille-shnt that ever 
pidled trigger iu all this I'egion.” 

“ If Mabel could fancy a man for that. I might have no great 
reason to despair; and yet, sergeant, I sometimes think that it is 
all as much owing to Killdccr as to any skill of my own. It is 
sytaiiily a wondei-fnl piece, and might do as much in the hands 
of another.” 


“That is your own hnmblo opinion of yourself, Pathfinder, 
but wo have scon too many fail with the same weapon, and you 
succeed too often with the rifles of other men, to allow mo tn 
ngreo with you. We will get up n shooting match in a day or 
two, when you can show your skill, and then Mabel will form 
some judgment concerning your true character.” 

“ Will that bo fair, sergeant ? Evervbody knows that Kill- 
deer seldom misses, and ought wo to make n trial of this sort 
when wc all know what must bo the result ? ” ’ 

“ Tut— tut, man ; I foresee I must do half this courlin"' for 
you. For one who is always insido of tho smoko in a skirmish 
you aro the faiutest-boarted suitor I over met with. Remember 
Mabel comes of a bold stock; aud tbo girl wiU bo as likolv to 
ncimiTO a man as her mother was before hor.” 

Hero tbo sergeant arose, and proceeded to attend to bis novor- 
ceasing duties, without apology ; tho terms on which tho euido 
stood with aU in the garrison rendering this froedoin a matter of 

The reader will have gathered from the conversation lust 
related 0 “e of tho plans that Sergeant Dunham had in view, in 
causing Ins daughter to be brought to tbo frontier. Althoue-li 
necessarily mucl weaned from the caresses and blaudislViS^^ 

-a'® s? ?ear to liim during tho first yoar 
or two of his widowerhood, he liad still a strong but somo^at 
lateut love for her. Accustomed to coinmauS aud 1^0^ 
without being qu^tioned himself, or questioning others, concent 
mg the reasonableness of the mandates, he was Sans So 
much disposed to boUeve that bis daughter toe 

man he might select, while he was far from being disposed^o do 
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violeuco to Ijcr wishes. Tlie fact was, few knew the Patlifiiidei* 
intimately, without vsccretly coming to believe him to be one of 
extraordinary qualities. Ever the same — simple-minded, faithful, 
utterly without fear, and yet prudent, foremost in all wairautablo 
enterprise, or what the opinion of the day considered as such, 
and never engaged in anything to call a blush to his cheek, or 
censure on his acts : it was not jmssible to live much with this being, 
who. in his peculiar way, was a sort of type of what Adam might 
liavo been supposed to be before the fall, though certainly not 
without sin— and not feel a respect and admiration for him that 
had no reference to his position in life. It was remarked that 
no officer passed him withotd saluting him as if he had been 
his equal; no common man, without addressing him with the 
confidence and freedom of a comrade. The most surprising 
peculiarity about tlic man himself was the entire indifterenco 
with which he regarded all distinctions that did not depend on 
personal merit. He was respectful to his superiors from habit, 
but had often been known to correct their mistakes, and to 
reprove their vices, with a fearlessness that proved how essen- 
tiallv he regarded the more material points, and with a natural 
(liscfimination that appeared to set education at defiance. In 
short a disbeliever in the ability of man to distinguish between 
good and evil, withoiit the aid of iustniction. would have been 
vtnrr.rered by tlie character of this extraordinary inhabitant of 
theTroutier. His feelings appeared to possess the freslmess and 
nature of the forest in which )>e passed so much of Ins time; 
and no casuist could have made clearer decisions m matters 
relatin'’’ to right and wrong; and yet lie was not without his 
preiudicos, wliich, thongli few, and coloured by the character 
and usages of the individual, were deep-rooted, and had almost 
got to form a part of his nature. But the most striking feature 
about the moral organisation of Pathfinder was his beautiful 
aud unerring sense of justice. This noble trait-and without it 
no mail can bo truly great, with it no man ether ban respect- 
nhlc-probably had its unseen influence on all who associated 
with him; for the common and nnprincipcd brawler of the 
camp had been known to return from an expedition made in his 
company, rebuked by his sentiments, softened by his language, 
and improved by his example. As might Imvo been expected 
,vith so^ elevated^ a quality, Ins fidelity was ike the 
rock Treachery in him was classed among the things that are 

impossible, and ns he seldom retired ^ 

heiioyer known, under any circumstmices that admitted of an 
alternative, to abandon a friend. The affinities of such a 
cliaracter were, as a matter of course, those of like for hko. 
His associates aud intimates, though more or less detennmed 
bv ctooT were generally of the highest order, as to moral 
Xwop.*iisitie.s, for be appeared to possess a species of insfinctno 
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(Visi'niiiluatuiii, tliat. led lum, iDsoiisibly to Iiijiiself, luusi pro- 
babl)', to clih" closest to those wlioso eharaclors wonhl nest 
reward Ins friendship. In short, it was said of tlio Pathfinder, 
by one aeonstomed to study his fellows, that lie was a fair 
example of what a just-minded and pure man ini«rht he. wlnle 
nntempted by nurnly or ambitions desires, and left to follow 
tlie liias of his feelings amid tlio solitary ffrnndonr and cn- 
noblinjr inlluenecs of a snblimo nature; neither led aside by 
the indueeinents whiidi influence all fo do evil amid the 
incentires of oinlisation ; nor forgetful of flic Alniipfhfv 
Beiii" wliose spirit perva<les (he wihlorness as well as the 
towns. 

Such wa.s the man whom Sergeant Dunham had selected as 
the liusbniid of Malicl. In inakin" this choice, ho had not been 
as much governed by a clear and judicious view of the morit.s of 
the iudividnal. perhaps, as by his own likings; still, no one knew 
the Pathfinder as intimately as himself without always conced- 
ing to the honest guide a high jilaee in his esteem, on account of 
these very virtues. That his dangliter couhl find any serious 
ohjcctions to the match, the old soldier did not njmrehcml ; while, 
on the other hand, he saw many advantages to himself, in dim 
perspective, that wore eoimccteil with (lie decline of his days, 
and an evening of life jwisscd among descendants who were 
equally dear to him through both parents. He hacl first made 
tlio propo.sition to his friend, who had listened to it kindly, but 
^^*0 sergeant was now pleased to find, already betrnved a 
willingness to come into his own views that was proportioncil 
to the doubts and misgivings proceeding from his humble dis- 
trust of himself. 


UHAPTJlU X. 

“ ^ though I ask for him : 

ris but a peevish boy yet he talks well— 
liut what care I for words ? ” 

A WEEK passed in the wsunl rontiuo of a garrison. Mabel was 

nnvTZ"""?* f at first, she had found not only 

no>el, but a httlo irksome ; and the officers and men, in thoir 

turn, gradually familiarised to tho proscnco of a younff and 

blooming girl whose attire and carriage had that air of modest 

gcnt.hty ntout then, wl.icl, she lm<l obtau.ctl in the family “{ hcl 
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patroness, annoyed her less by their ill-concealed admiration, 
Avhilo they gratified her by tho respect ^hich, she was fain to 
think, they paid her on account of her father; but which, 
in truth, was move to bo attributed to her ounx modest but 
spirited deportment than to any deference for the worthy 
sergeant. 

Acquaintances made in a forest, or in any circumstances of 
unusual excitement, soon attain their limits. Mabel found ouo 
week’s residence at Oswego sufficient to determiuo her as to 
tliuse with whom she might be intimate, and those whom she 
ought to avoid. The sort of neutral position occupied by her 
father, who was not an officer, while he was so much more than 
a common soldier, by keeping her alof>f from tho two great 
ela.sses of military life, le.ssened tho number of those whom she 
was compelled to know, and made tlic duty of decisiou eompara- 
tively easy. Still she soon discovered that there wero a few, 
even among those that could aspire to a seat at the command- 
ant’s table who were disposed to overlook the lialbert for tho 
novelty of a well-turned figure, and of a pretty, winning face; 
and by tho end of the first two or three days, she had admirers 
even among the gentlemen. The quarter-master, in particular, 
a middle-aged soldier, who had more tlian oucc tried tho bless- 
ings of matrimony already, but was now a widower, was evi- 
dcmtly disposed to increase his intimacy with the sergeant, 
tliou-h their duties often brought tliem together; and lie youug- 
sters among his messmates did not fail to note that this man of 
method, who was a Scotsman of tho name of Muir, was much 
more frequent in his visits to the quarters of h.s subordinate tl an 
had formerly been his wont. A laugh or a joke m honour of the 
■■ sergeant’s^daughter,” however, limifed their strictures; though 
“ Mabel Duiiliam ” was soon a toast that even the ensign, or tho 

lipntnnant did not disdain to give. , - c * 

At the end of the week. Duucau of Luudic sent for Sergeant 

Dunham after cveuiug roll-call, on business of nature that, it 
was understood, required a persoual coufercuce. The old vcteiiju 
dwelt in a moveable hut, which, being placed on tracks 
order to be wheeled about at pleasure, sometimes liMiig in one 
nar of the area within the fort, and soinetimcs in another. On 
preset occasion, lie had made a halt near the centre and 
tJuTo he was found by his subordinate, who was admitted to Ins 
Tvifhont anv delay, or dancing nttondanco m an ante- 

==;■ riv'sjs 

irLua”:. ’well as the 

heartY;'i^,■bis^rlots^^^n k ’allilude at the door 
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of a sort of library aud bed-room, iuto wliich lio had bcoji 
ushered j — “ walk in, and take a seat on that stool. I liavo sent 
for you, man, to discuss anything but rosters and pay-tolls tliis 
evening. It is now many years since wo have been comrades, 
and ‘ auld lang sync ’ should count for sometliing, even ])Dtween 
a major and his orderly, a Scot and a Yankee. Sit ye down, 
man, and just put yourself at your ease. It has been a fine day, 
sergeant.” 

“ It has indeed. Major Duncan,” returned the other, wlio, 
though he complied so far as to take tho seat, was much too 
practised not to tmderstand tho degree of respect it was necessary 
to maintain in his manner; *‘a very fine day, sir, it 1ms been, and 
wo may look for more of thorn at this season.” 

” 1 hope 80 , with all my lieart. Tho crops look well as it is. 
man, and you'll bo finding that tho 55th make almost as good 
farmers as soldiers. I never saw better potatoes in Scotland 
than we are likely to liavo in that new ])atch of ours.” 

‘‘ They promise a ^ood yield. Major Dtincnn, and, in that light, 
a more comfortable ^nuter than the last.” 


“ Life is progressive, sergeant, in its comforts, as well ns In 
its need of them. Wo grow old, and I begin to think it time to 
retire and settle in life. I feel that my working days are nearly 


over. 


“ Tho king, God bless him, sir, has much good service in your 
honour yet.” 

“It may bo so, Sergeant Dunham, especially if ho should 
happen to have a spare lieutenaut-colouelcy left.” 

“The 55th will ue honoured the day that commission is given 
to Duncan of Lundie, sir.” 

^ “ And Duucau of Lundio will be honoured tho day he re- 
ceives it. But, sergeant, if you have never had a lieutenant - 
colonelcy, you have had a good wife, aud that is tlm next thing 
to rank in making a man happv.” 

•• 1 have l>een married. Major Duncan; but it is now a long 
time since I have had no drawback on tho love I bear his Maicsf v 
and mv duty.” 

“ What, man, not even the love you bear that active, little, 
round-limbed, rosy-cheeked daughter, that I have seen in tho fort 
these last few days ! Ont upon you, sergeant ! Old fellow as I 
am, I could almost love tliat little lassie myself, and send the 
beutenant-colouelcy to tho devil ! ” 

“ We all know where Major Duncan's heart is. aud that is in 
ocotlaud, wliero a beautiful lady is ready and willinef to inako 
Iiim happy as soon as his own sense of duty shall permit.” 

Aye, hope IS ever a far-off thing, sergeant,” rotiinied tho 
sui^nor, a shado of melancholy passing over his hard Scottish 
^turcs as he spoke ; “ aud bonny Scotland is a far-off country. 
Well, if we have no heather and oatmeal in this region, we liavo 
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venison for the kiUiu"it ; and salmon as plentiful as at Berwick- 
ujion-Tweefl. Is it true, sergeant, that the men complain of having 
been ovev-veuisomd and ovor-pigeoned of late?’’ 

“ Not for some weeks. Major Duncan, for neither deer nor 
birds are so plentiftd at tliis season as they liave been. They 
begin to throw their remarks about concerning the salmon, but I 
trust we shall get through (he summer without any serious dis- 
turbance on the score of food. The Scotch in the battalion do 
indeed talk more than is prudent of their want of oatmeal, 
grumbling occasionally of our wheatcn bread.” 

“Ah! that is liumau nature, sergeant; pure, unadulterated 
Scotch human nature. A cake, man, to say the (ruth, is an 
agreeable morsel, and I often see the time when I pine for a bite 
myself.” 

“ If the feeling gets to be troublesome, Major Duncan — in 
tiie men, 1 mean, sir, for I would not think of saying so disres- 
pectful a thing to your honour — but if the men ever pine 
seriously for their natui’ul food, I would humbly recommend 
that some oatmeal be imported or prepared in this country for 
them, and I think we sliall hoar no more of it. A very little 
would answer for a cure, sir.” 


*• You are a wag, sergeant ; but hang me if I am sure vou are 
tiob right. There may he sweeter tilings in this world, after 
all, than oatmeal. You have a sweet daughter, Dunham, for one. 

“ The girl is like her mother. Major Duncan, and will pa^ 
inspection,” said the sergeant, proudly. “ Neither was brought 
lip on anything b*'ttcv than good American Hour. The girl will 
pass insiiection. sir.” 

“ That would she, Til answer for it. Well, I may as well 
come to the point at once, man, and bring up my reserve into tlio 
front of the hattle. Here is Davy Muir, tho quarter-master, is 
disi)oscd to make your dauglitcr his wife, and ho has just got me 
to open the matter to you, being fearful of compromising his own 
dignity— and I may as well add t)mt half the youngsters in the 
fort toast lier, and talk of her from moniing till night.” 

“She is much honoured, sir,” rcturm-d the father. stilHy. 
••but I trust the gentlemen will find something more worthy ot 
them to talk about, e e long. I hoj)o to tee her the wife of an 

honest man b fovo many weeks, sir.” 

“ Yes, I avy is an honest man. and that is more than can be 

said for all in the quai-ter-mastcr’s dep^i tiuent, 

sergeant.” returned Tundie, with a slight smile. ‘‘ Well, then, 

may I tell the Cupid-stricken youth that tho matter xs as good as 

your honour, but Malwl is Vv trothed to another. 

“The dov'il she zsl That will prodneo a stir in fh® fort ; 
though I am not sor- y to hear it. either ; for. to bo frank with yon, 
scigcaut. I’m no great admirer of unequal matches. 
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‘‘I thiuk witU your honour, anti have uo dusire to seo 
my ^ugliter an officer’s lady. If eho can get as high as her 
mother was before lier, it ougl.t to satisfy any reasonable 

• * I sevgeaut, wlio is the lucky luaii tliat you 

mtend to call son-in-law? ” ^ 

“ The Pathfinder, your honour.” 

“Pathfinder!” 

“The same. Major Buucau: and iu nnmlng him to vou I 
«ve you his whole history. No one is bettor knowu ou tiiis 

* honest, brave, truo-heartcd friend.” 

1 *3 true enough; but is ho, after all, tho sort of per- 

sou to make a girl of twenty happy >' ” ^ 

it Wft: Puti.fi„dor. or wl,o dc^orvo. 

thfi serpaut; but is the repututiou of a scout exactly 

“"“r” « «P‘*vate a girls fancy ? ” ^ 

like talkim.V/ is. iu my humble opinion, iimeh 

l>ose She must be. »s you say sho is betrothed.” ^ ^ 

s;i=E:siHEH=*»=~r= 

tUrto'lar. soi'Koant C " .rsko.t tho 

iM tho sub3"oot *’ •' I riitM^ 

tin, »f ij.? pX:i:;?t'tho 

thinirlsnx'5«j.;t #„. ‘ chimes iu with evei v. 

which says as much a^u ’she open wav p ith her, 

hushaud.” '‘s If she half considered him already as a 

of y<>»r daugMer^s^^^^^ 

fiud a'n^ hf 2 : wr ^ 

officer— for. begging voup I ou 

times pass thelf sWetures^u tW^b f*"*' * >P‘'“ some- 

a man look-iug mo in «ie eyes is ^ 

I always set it down that the 1 captain, 

ho says.” toilow is honest, and means what 

H 2 
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■■ Is there not some material difference in the age of tlio in* 
tended bndegroom and that of his pretty bride, sergeant?” 

“Yon are quite right, sir; Pathfinder is well advanced 
towards forty, and Mabel has every prospect of happiness that a 
young wotnuu can derive from the certainty of possessing an es- 
perienced husband. I was quite forty raysolf, your honour, 
when I married her mother.” 

“ But will your daugliter be as likely to admire a green hunt- 
ing-shirt, such as that our worthy guide wears, with a fox-skin 
caj), as the smart uniform of the ootli ?” 

“Perhaps not, sir; and. therefore, sho will have the merit 
of self-dtnial, which always makes a young woman wiser and 
bettor.” 

“ And are you not afraid that she may be left a widow 
while still a young woman? What between wild beasts, and 
wilder ssivages, Patlifimler may be said to carry his life in his 
hand.’ 

“ • Every bullet has its billet,’ Lnndie,” for so the major was 
fond of being called in his moments of condescension, and when 
not engaged in military affairs, “ and no man in the ooth can call 
himself beyond, or above, the chances of sudden death. In tliat 
particular,* Mabel would gain nothing by a cliauge. Besides, sir, 
if I may speak freely on such a subject, I much doubt if ever 
Pathfinder dies in battle, or by any of the sudden chances of tlio 

wildenie.ss.” . 

“ And why so. sergeant ? ” asked the major, looking at Ins 

inferior with the sort of reverence which a Scot of his day was 
more apt than at present to entertain for mysterious agencies. 
•• Ho is a soldier, so far as danger is concerned, and one that is mach 
more than usually exposed, and. being free of ^his person, why 
should he exiicct to escape when others do not ? ” 

“I do not believe, your honour, that the Patlifimler considers 
i>is own chances better than anyone’s else, hut the man will 
never die by a bullet. I have seen him so often, handling Ins 
ritle with as much composure as if if were a shepherd’s crook, in 
the midst of the heaviest showers of hnllets, and under so many 
extraordinary circumstances, that I do not think 
means he should ever fall in that manner. And yet, if there be 
a man in Jiis Majesty’s dominions who really deserves such a 

death, it is Pathfinder.’’ 

“ Wc never know, sergeant,” rctamed Lnmlio. with a louii- 
lenaiiee that was frravc will. tl.o..srht, - and tl.o 'css wa say al.oi.t 
it perhaps, the better. But will your daughter— Mabel. I think, 
voii call her— will Mabel bo as willing to accept one wlio, after 
Jn i^a mere hanger-on of the army, as to take one from the 
6cr\-ice itself P There is no hope of promotion for the guide, 

sergtmi^P^^t already, your honour. In 
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slioi't, Mabel lias made up her luiud ou this subject, and as your 
honour has had tho coiidoscousiou to speak to iiio about Mr. 
Muir, I trust you will bs kind enough to say that tho girl is as 
good as billeted for life.” 

‘‘Well, well, this is 3’our own matter; and now — Sergeant 
Dunham ! ” 

“ Tour honour,” said tho other, risiug ami giving the custom- 
ary salute. 

“ You have been told it is my intention to seiul you down 
auioiig the Thousand Islands for tho next luoiitli. All tho old 
subalterns have bad their tours of duty in that <{UJirter — all that 
I like to trust, at least — and it has at length coino to your turn. 
Lieutcuaut Muir, it is true, claims his right, but, being quartcr- 
inaslcr, 1 do not like to break up well-established arrangements. 
Aro the men drafted ? ” 

‘• Everything is ready, your lionour. Tho draft is made, ami 
I imdei*stood tliat the canoe which got in last night brought n 
message to say that the party already below is looking out for 
tho relief.” 


‘ It did ; and j’ou must sail the day after to-morrow, 
if not to-morrow night. It will bo wise, perhaps, to sail in Iho 
dark. 

So Jasper thinks. Major Duncan, and I know no ouo 

n^ro to be depended ou, in such an affair, than young Jasnor 
Western.” ,-01 


•‘Young Jasper Eau-douce!” said Lundie, a slight suiilo 
gathering around his usually stern mouth. “ Will that lad be of 
your mrty. sergeant ? ” 

^ ” Your honour will remember that tho Scud never ouits port 
without him.” * ^ 

“True; but all general rules have their exceptions. Have 

1 not Men a seafaring i>ersou about tho fort within tlio last few 
days ? ” 

“ No doubt, your honour ; it is Master Cap, a brother-in-law 
^ho brought my daughter from below.” 

Why not put him in the Scud for this cruise, sergeant, 
and leave Jasper behind ? Tour brother-in-law would Hko tho 

company aad you would enjoy more of his 

«» permission to take him 
5 must go as a volunteer. Jasper is too bravo a 

without a reason. Major 

*'‘#*'** sergeant; and I leave all this to your own 
.^aw-douee must retain his command, ou second 
party ? ” intend that Pathauder shall also be of tho 
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" I? your honour approves of it. There will be sevvico for 
both the* <:tildes. the Incl'an as well as the white 

•• I think yon are right. Well, sergeant, 1 wish yon good 
luck in the enterprise ; and remember, the post is to be destroyed 
and abandoned when yonr command is withdrawn. It will have 
done its work by that'tiine, or we shall have ftiiled entirely, and 
it is too ticklisli a position to bo maintained nnnece.ssarily. You 


may retire.” t » . 

Sergeant Dnnbam gave the customary salute, tunied on Ins 
heels ns if they had been pivots, ami liad got the door nearly 
(irawii-to after I’lim, when lie was sinMenly recalled. 

1 IimjI forgotten, sergeant, (he younger oHicers have begued 
for a sliooting niatcdi, and to-mon*ow has been named for the 
day. All competitors will be admitted, and tlie prizes will bo a 
silver-mounted powder-born, a leathern Hask ditto, (reading 
from a piece of paper.) “as I see by the professional jargon of 
this bill, and a .silk colnsb for a ladv. The latter is to enable the 
victor to show his gallantry, by making an offering of it to her 

he best loves.” . . > • *1 * 

“All very agreeable, your hononr, at least to him that sue* 

coeds. Is tlio f’athlinder to ho permitted to entor.^” 

“ i do not well see how he can be excluded, if he choose to come 
forward. Latterlv. 1 have observed that he takes no slinro iti fhe.se 
.snorts twohahly from n conviction of liis own nncqualled .skdi. _ 

•• That's it Major Duiienn ; tlio honest follow knows there is 
not a man on the frontier who can equal him. and he does not 
wish to spoil tlie pleasure of others. 1 think wo m.ay ^ 

his <lelicacy in anything, sir. IVrhaps it may be ns well to let 

liim liave his own way. ’ , .n i . .. 

In this insiniiee we must, sergeant, mether he will be as 

successful in all others rotimius to be seen. I wish you good 

’sfrgeaurnow wltlidrew, leaving Pnnean of Lnmb'e to his 
own thoughts. That tliey were n<.t altogellici; disagreeable wm 
to be inferred from tlie smiles which occasionally covered a 
eonnteiianee that wa.s hard and martial in its usual expression, 
thougl. there were moments in which all its severe 
mevailed. Half an hour might have passed, when a tap at the 
floor was answered by a direction to enter. A niiddle-nged man. 
fn the dress of an officer, but whoso uniform wanted 
smartness of the profession, made hts appearauee. and was 

saluted sir, at vonr bidding, to know my fortune, 

BO general a rout in so short a time . 
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“Siu-oly, Dftvy, yon don’t moan to pei-suadc mo flint yom- 
youug and misoidiiisticnted heart is in such a Himie, after tnio 
week’s ignition ! Why, man, this is worse tlmu tho affair in Scot- 
land, where it was said the heat within was so intcnso that it just 
burnt a hole through your own precious body, and left a place for 
all the lasses to i>eer in at. to see wliat the enmbiistihln innferi:il 
was worth.” 

“Ye’ll have your own way, Major Drmenu. and 3-our father 
and mother would have theirs before ye, even if the enemy were 

I SCO nothing so extrnordinar’ in V‘>uir'»’ people’s 
following the bent of tlieir iuclinatiniis and wlshi's.” ° 

yo'i's so often. Daw, that I should 
think, y this time, it had lost the edge of iK.vVbv. Iiiclutling 
that informal affair iu St-otland, when you werc’u lad, y«tu've 
been married four times already.” * 

three, major, as I liopc to get another wife ! I’ve not 
yet liad my number; no— no— only three.” 

“I’m thiiiking, Da>y, you don’t iiieludo tlie first affair I 
nieutioucci : that in winch there was no parson," 

“ And wliy should I, major ? The courts decided that it was 
no marriage, and what moro could a man want! The woninn 
tookad\nutngc of a slight amorous propensity that may l.e a 
weakness in my disposition, perhaps, and in/eigled Mn n n 
contract that was found to boillegnl.” ^ 

I remember ri|Tlit Muir, there were thought, to he two 
sides to that question, m tho tune of it.” 

hadn? mdiffereut question, my dear major, that 

But to It; and Ivo known many that had three. 

of Ft ai.TT “tissue, so nothing 

sewnd Tlien I was particularly niifortuiiato with my 

0^1,? tT* ^ deference to you, and 

Ssf 0^1 that the first was a marriage at all ; bit 

G?ahnm Particularly unfortunate with Jeauuio 

turned my thought s toi^rranoth^r™^^ ^ 
are de^rone of" doi.g^io’a^Mrdiw' 

melancholy’, this ^evoniiic ?”^ thmlnug, Lundio, you arc 


Surely, Dimdie, yo do not complain of your portion of it. 
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You’ve risen to be a major, and will soou be a lieutenant-colonel, 
if letters tell the truth, while I am jnst one step higher than 
when your honoured father gave me my first commission, and a 
Ijoor cleevil of a quarter-master.” 

“ And tlie four wives ? ” 

‘‘ Tlircc, Lundie ; three only that were legal, even under our 

very liberal and sanctified laws.” ,r • 

“ Well, tUen, let it be three. Ye know, Vnvy, said Major 
Duncan, insensibly dropping into tho pronunciation and dialect 
of his youth, as is much the practice with educated Scotch- 
men, if they warm with a subject that comes near the heart. 
“ Ye know, Davy, that my own choice has long been made, and 
in how auitious and hope-wearied a manner I’vo waited for that 
happy hour when I can call the woman I’ve so long loved a ^to : 
suid here have you, without fortune, name, birth, or merit; l 

mean particular merit ’’ . , 

Nil uu — cliuua say that, Lumhe — tlic Mini's me of gu<lo 

then, without aught but bluid, je'vo wived four 

I tall yp, but thrice, Lundie. Ye’U weaken auld friendship, 

^“Pu'it it at ye’r own number, Da^'}'; and it’s far more than 
ye’r share. Our lives have been very different on the score of 

matrimonv at least; you must allow that, my old frieuo. 

think has been the gamer, major, 

SDcakinff as frankly the’gither as wo did when lads r* 

^ “Nay, I’vo nothing to conceal. My days have passed i 

hope deferred, while yours have passed in Maior 

^ “ Knt in hono revised, I give you mine honour, major 

Duncau” interrupted the quarter-master. “Each new 
incut I have thought might prove an advantage but ' 

men , Len s the lo^t of man !-Ah ! this is a vam world of ou«, 
Lundie. it^must bo owned; and in nothing vainer than in 

matrimony/’^ vou are ready to put your neck into the noost for 

desire to say it will be but tho fourth, Major Duncan ” 
the <jnartor..n^ter 

e:ipression oi Jiis lacc lo one u j Inssies are fair 

do well to recollect your co.nmbeiou and blood, 
°"T?/ fe:r““Ll»“^ore aeeura.e lu yoar 
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“That’s just it, major. Three weregeutlewomon, as you say, 
aud the coiiuectious were suitable.” 

“ And the fourth being the dau^ilev of luy father’s gardener, 
the eoimection was uusuitablc. But have you no fear that 
marrying the child of a uou-commissioued officer who is in tlio 
same corps with yourself, will have tho effect to lessen your 
eousequcuce in the regiment ? ” 

“ That’s just been my weakness through life. Major Duncan ; 
for I’ve always married without regard to consequences. Every 
man has his besetting sin, and matrimony, I fear, is mine. And. 
now that wo have discussed what may bo called tho principles of 
tlie connection, I will just ask, if you did me the favour to .spcalc 
lo the sergeant on the trifling affair?” 

I did, David; and am sorry to say, for your hopes, llial 1 
s('c no gi'ont chauce of your succeeding.” 

“Not siicceediug! — An officer, and a <iuarter*inask*r in <he 
bargain, aud not succeetl with a scrgoant’.s clnughtor ! ” 

“ It’s just that, Davy.” 

“Aud wliy not, Lundie ?— will you liavc tho goodness to 
answer just that ? ” 

“ The girl is betrothed. Hand plighted, word passed, lovo 
pledged— no, hang mo, if I believe that, either; but she is 
betrothed.” 

“ Well, that’s an obstacle, it must bo avowed, major, though 
it counts for little, if tho heart is free.” 

“ Quito true, aud I think it probable the heart is free in this 
ca.se 5 for the intended husband appears to bo tho choice of tho 
father rather than of the daughter.” 

“And who may it bo, major?” askc<l tho quarter-master, 
who viewed the whole matter with the philosopliy and coolness 
that are acquired by use. “I do not recollect any pluusiblo 
.smtor that is likely to stand in luy way.” 

“No; 1/OK are tho only suitor on tho frontier. The 
hap])y man is Pathfinder.” 

“ Pathfinder, Major Duncan ? ” 

No more nor less, David Muir. Pathfinder is the man; 
but it may relievo your jealousy a little to know tliat, in my 
3 udgment at least, it is a match of the father's rather than of tho 
daughter s seeking.” 

I thought as much ! ” exclaimed tho quarter-master, drawing 

f, who felt relieved ; “ it’s quite impossible, 

that with my experience in human nnturo ” 

“ Particularly in bu-woniau’s nature, David ! ” 

Yi- , .'1® Lundio, lot who will suffer ! But I 

did not think it possible I could be deceived as to tho young 
woman s inclinations, which I think I may boldly prououiico to 
bo altogotbor above the condition of Pathfinder. As for tho 
individual himself— why, time will show.” 
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" Xow, toll me frankly, Davy 3iuir,'' Lnudie, stopping 
bliort iu his walk, and looking the other eaniestlv in the face, 
with a comical expression of surprise, that i-endered the veteran’s 
countenance ridiculously eame't — “do you really suppose a girl 
like the daughter of Sergeant Dunham can take a serious fancy to 
a- man of your yeaifi. and aj)|K'arancp. and experience, I might* 
ad«l?” . 


•• Hout awa*. Lundie ; ye dinna know the sjix, aiid-thnt’s the- 
vj'.ason yo’r luunarried in yc''r f(»rf v-lifrh year, ll’.s- a fearful 
lime ye’vo hern a hachelor, major.” 

•• And what may he your age. LieufonaJit Itfuir, if I may 
pro‘^nine to ask so ih licato a question r ” 

“ Forty*sevon ; I'll no deny it, Lnudie; and if I get Maljcl, 
there’ll Ije ju-«t a wife for every twa liistnuns ! But I didna think 
Sergeant Dunham would ho so linml)le»miuded as to dream of 
giving that sweet lass of his to one like the Pathfinder.” 

•• There’s no dream ahout it, Davy ; tlic niaji is as serious as 
n soldier ahout to bo tlogged.” 

Well, well, major, we are auld friends,” — liotli nin into the 
Scoteh. or avoided it, ns they api)roaelie<l or drew away from 
their young«-r days, in the dialogue. — “and ought to knowhow 
to take and give a joke, off duty. It is possible the worthy man has 
not understood my hints, or he never wouhl have thought of such 
n thing. The differouco between an offieer’s consort and a guide s 
woman is as vast ns tliat between the antiquity of Scotland and 
the nnti<|uitv of America. I'm auld bluid, loo. Luiulie.” 

“ Take niy wcutl for it. Davy, yotir antiquity will do you no 
good in this affair, and as for your blood, it is not older than your 
bones. Well, well, man. ye k’uow the sergeant s answer, and .so 
von perceive that iny influence, on which you counted so uiiicli, 
call do luuight for ye. Let us take a glass the gither, Davy, for 
auld acqu-iintauce sake, aiul then ye ll be doing well lo remember 
the party ihat marches tlie morrow, and to forgot Mabel Dunham 

as fast as ever you can.” . ^ ^ -c 

•'Ah ! major, I have always found it easier to forget a ^ylte 
than to forget a sweetheart ! 'Whe!» a couple are fairly married, 
all is selfled hut the death, ns one may say, winch must fiimily 
l)ai t us all ; ami it seems to me awfii’ in-evereut to disturb the 
denarted ; whereas, there is so much anxiety, aud hope, and 
felicity, in expectation like, with the lassie, that it keeps thouglits 


*^'''" Tliat is just my idea of your situation, Davy, for I never 
supposed you expected any more felicity wit li either of your 
wives Now, I’ve lieard of foll<>wB wlio wore so stupKi as to look 
forward to happiness witli their wives even beyond tlic gi-avc. i 
drink to your success, or to your speedy recovery from tins 
attnek, lioutenant: aud I admoun.h you to bo more careful in 
future, us some of these violent cases may yet carry you off. 
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tlmnks, dear major; and a spi'cily fciiiiiiia}i<*n to an 
old courtship, of which I know souietliinp:. Tliis is real moiui* 
tain-dew, Lundie, and it warms the heart like a jyleain of bonny 
Scotland. As for the men you’ve just nientionod, tlicy eouM 
have iiad but one wife a-piece, for wJierc there Jiro several, the 
deeds of tho women t-liomselves may carry them different ways. 
I think A reasonable husband ou^ht- to bo satisfied with jmssinp: 
liis allotted time with any particular wife in this world, and not to 
"o about mopinpf for things nuattainablo. I'm infinitely obliged 
to yon. Major J)nncan, for this, and jrll your other acts of friend- 
ship; and if you could hut add another* I sliould think you Inul 
not altogether forgotten tho playfellow of your boyhooil,’’ 

“ yVell, Davy, if tho I’cquest ho ronsonahlo, and stu*h as u 
superior ought to grant, out with it, man.” 

** If ye could only contrive a liitlo service for me, down among 
the Thousand Isles, for a fortnight or so. I think this nmtti'r 
might be settled to the satisfaction of all ])artics. .lust reinem- 

ber, Lundie, the lassie is tho only miuTiagoablo white female «ui 
this frontier ! ” o 

‘‘There is always duty for one in your line, at a posf. how- 
ever small; but this below can bo done by tho sergt'nnt. as wtdl 
as by tho quarter-master-gencral. and better too.” 

“But not better than by a reeimontnl officer. There is great 
waste, m common, among tho orderlies.” 

n j tuajor, laughing, and j tiu 

shall have mv answer in the morning. Here.will l>e a fine occa- 
sion, man, tho moiTow, to show yourself off before the huly; 
you aro expert with the rifle, amt priiies are to bo won. Make in) 
vour mind to display your skill, and who knows what nmv vet 
Jmppeu before tlio Sciui sails ? ” 

n • of tho young men will try their hands in 

tins sport, ma 3 or ? ” 

lhat will they, and some of the old ones, too, if you appear, 
lo keep von m countenance. I’ll try a shot or two myself, Davy: 
and you know I have some name that way.” 

" It might, indeed, do good ! The feinnlo heart. Major Bun- 
<«u, is suscoptiblo m many different modes, and sometimes in a 

rIi'jLI. * ^ philosophy might reject. Some require a 

su tor to sit down before them, as it might be. in a regular siege, 
and only capitulate when tho place can hold out no longer ; 

hnS^5v.”‘’ by storm; while thero^arc 

nS only bo caught by leading them into an 

nrAcrt!?' « i® “»ost creditable and officei-liko 

pleSg ^ ®”y' I tl'o tho most 

"They may do for younger men. Lundie,” returned the 
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quarter-master, rislug and winking — a liberty that lie often took 
with his conimamling officer, on the score of a long intimacy; 
“ every period of life has its necessities, and at forty-seven it’s 
just as well to trust a little to the head. I wish you a very good 
even, Major Duncan, and freedom from gout, with a sweet and 
refreshing sleep.” 

“ The same to yourself, Mr. Muir, with many thanks. Re- 
member the passage of arms to-morrow.” 

The quarter-master withdrew, leaving Lundie in his library 
to reflect on what had just passed. Use had so acenstomed 
Major Duncan to Lieutenant Muir, and all his traits and 
humours, tliat the conduct of the latter did not strike the former 
with the sjune force as it will probably the render. In truth, 
while all ineu act under one common law that is termed natnro, 
the varieties in their dispositions, modes of judging, feelings, and 
selfishness, are infinite. 


CHAPTER XI. 

% 

“ Compel the hawke, to sit that is mimauuM, 

Or make the hound, untaught, to draw the dccrc, 
Or bring the free against his will in bancL 
Or move the sad a pleasant tale to beere, 

Your time is lost, and you no whit the neero 1 
So love he learnes, of force the heart to knit : 

She serves but those that feel sweet faocies fit. 

— Mirr<fr for 


It is not often that hope is rewarded by fruition as completely 
as tbe wishes of the young men of the garrison were met by the 
state of the weather on the succeeding day. It may bo 
tliau the ordinary waywardness of man, but the Amencaus are 
liSle a^ustomeYto Sling undo in tilings that tlie 
telligeut corai>anions would probably show were m 
verv inferior quality; while they overlook, or uuderyaluo, adian- 
ta^s that place them certainly on a level with, if not above, most 
If their fellow-creatures. Among the latter is the climate 
wliich as a whole, though far from perfect, is infinitely more 
agreL’ble. and quite as healthy, as tliose of most of the countne 
xS\,\oh Are loudest in their denunciations of it. 

^ The heals of summer were little felt at Oswego F"”"* 

of wWeh we are writing for the shade of the ff <=?*• to 

?ho refrLlung breezes of the lake, so far reduced the mflueuoo of 
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tbe snii as to roiuler the uiglits alwaj-s cool, and the days sl-Moiu 
oppressive. 

It was now September, a month in which the strong gales of 
the coast often appear to force theinselve.s across tho country ns 
far as tho great lakes, where the inlniid sailor sometimes feels 
that genial influenco which charactoriscs the winds of the ocean 
— invigorating his frajne, cheering his spirits, and arousing his 
moral force. Such a day was that on which (ho garrison of 
Oswego assembled to witness what its commander liad jocularly 
called a “ passage of arms.'’ Lundic wn.s a seliolar, in military 
matters at least, and it was one of his sources of honest pride to 
direct the reading and thoughts of the young men under liLs 
orders to the more intellectual parts of (heir profession. For 
one in his situation, his library was both good and oxtensivc. and 
its books were freely lent to all wlio desired to nso them. 
Among other ivhims that had found their way into the garrison, 
throu^i these mcutis, was a rcli.sh fcir tho sort of nmtiscinent in 
whicli it was now about to indulge, and around wliich some 
cliroiMclcs of tho d.nys of chivalry had induced tlicm to tlirt)w a 
parade and romance that were not unsuited to the clinractors ami 
habits of soldiers, or to I be Insulated and wild post occupicfl by 
this particular garrison. While so earnestly bent on pleasure, how- 
ever, tljey ou whom that duty devolved did not neglect tho safety 
of the garrison. One standing on tho ramparts of the fort, and 
gazing on tho waste of glittering water that boundo<l tho view 
All aloiig^ tho northern horizon, and on tho si uin boring niid socui* 
mglv boundless forest that filled the other half of tlio i>auoramn, 
would liavo fancied the spot the very abode of peacefulness and 
security; but Duncan of Luudio too well knew that tho woods 
might at any moment give up their hnudreds. bent on tho de- 
struction of tho fort and all it contained, and that oven the 
treacherous lake offered a highway of easy approach by which 
his more civilised, and scarcely Ic.ss wily foes, tho French, could 
^mo upon him at an unwelcome and an unguarded moment 
Parties were sent out, under old and vigilant officers, men who 
cared little for tho snorts of tho day, to scour tho forest; and 
one entire company held tho fort, under arms. >vith onlers to 
maintem a xigilance as strict as if an enemy of superior foreo 

^ precautions, thi remainder 

of the officcre and men abandoned themselves, without anprohoii- 
Sion, to tho business of the morning, ^ * 

tho sports was a sort of csplaimde a 
little west of the fort, and on tho immediate bank of tho lake 
It had been cleared of lU trees and stumps, that it migU 

of a parade-ground, as it possessed tho 
adiantago of having its rear protected by tlio water, and one of 
Its fl^ks by the worU Men drilling on it could be attaXd 
consequently, on two sides only, and as the cleared space beyond 
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it. iu till' direction of tlio west and south, was large, any assail- 
ants would be compelled to quit the cover of the woods before 
they could make au approach sufficiently near to reuder them 
dangerous. 

Althougli the regular arms of the regiment wore muskets, 
some fifty liflcs were produced on the present occasion. Every 
officer had one. as a i>art of his private provision for amusement ; 
many belonged to the scouts ami friendly Indians, of whom more 
or less were always hanging about tlie fort ; and there was a 
public provision of them, for the uso of those who followed the 
game with the exi»res.s object of obtaining supplies. Among 
those who carried the weapon were some five or six who hail 
rcjiutatious for knowing how to use it particularly well — so well, 
indeed, as to have given them a celebrity on tlie frontier; twice 
that number wljo were believcil to be much better tliaii common : 
and many who would have been thought expert iu almost any 
situation but the precise one in which they now hapi)eued to be 
placed. 

The distance was a hundred yards, and the weapon was to be 
U'^ed without a rest : the target, a board, witlj the customary civ 
cular lines iu wliite paint, having the huirs-eye in the centre. 
The first trials iu skill couimeuced Avith challenges among the 
more ignoble of the competitors to display tlieir steadiness and 
dexterity iu idle competition. None but the common men 
engaged iu this strife, which had little to interest the spectators, 
amoui: whom no officer had yet appared. 

Mo>t of the soldiers weiv Scoteli, the regiment having been 
niiscd at Stirling and its vicinity, not many years brfo-c. though, 
as in tlie ease of' Sergeant Dtinliam, many Americans had joined 
it sinei* its arrival in the colonies. As a matter of course, the 
provitieial.s were generally the most ex])ert marksmen, nud after 
:v desultory trial of half au hour, it was necessarily conceded that 
a youtli who liad been born in the colony of New York, and who, 
coming of Dutch extraction, horo the euphonious name of Van 
Valtenbiirg. but was familia'ly called Holloek, wa'^ the most 
expert of all who had yet tried tlieir skill. It was ju.-^t ns tins 
opinion prevailed t lint 'the oldest captain, accompanied by most 
of tlie geutlemen and ladies of the fort, appeareil on the narade. 
A train ot some twenty females of humlder cond tion followed, 
among whom was seen the well-turned form, intelligent, bl-om- 
ii g animated countenance, and neat, becoming attire of Mabel 

^'^'ofTemale** who were officially recognised a-s belonging to the 
class of ladies, there were but three iu the fort, all of who » were 
office’ s' wives: staid matronly worn* n. wi»h the sim Jicity of the 
haliifs of nii<ldle life singidarly mixed in their deportment with 
their notions of pr-dessional superiority, the rights and du les of 
ca-te and the etiquette of rank. The other women were tiio 
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wives of non-commissioned officers and privates; Mabel beinpf 
strictly, as bad been stated by the quarter.inustcr, tlio only r*'al 
candidate for matrimony ainou^ lier sox. Tliero wore a dozen 
oilier girls, it is true, but they wero still clas-cd among tlio 
clnldi’eu, none t»f them being yet of an ago to clevato them into 
objects of legitimate admiration. 

Sojne little preparation had been made for the projier roeop- 
tiou of the females, who were placed on a low staging of planks, 
near the immediate bank of the lake. In this vieiuiry tlie prizes 
were suspended from a post. Great care was taken to reservo 
the front seat of the stage for the three ladies and their children ; 
while Mabel and those who belongud to the iiuii-ciimiuissiouetl 
officers of the regiment occupied the second. Tho wives and 
daughters of the privates were huddled together in tho rear, 
some standing, and some sitting, as they could find room. 
Mabel, who bad already been admitted to tlio society of tho 
officers’ ^ives, on the footing of au humble comijaniou, was a 
good deal noticed bv tho ladles in front, who had a proper api>re* 
eiation of modest self-respect and gentle refinement, thoiigli tnoy 
were all fully aware of the value of rank, more particularly in a 
garrison. 


As soon a.s this important portion of the spectators had got 
into theii* places, Luudie gave orders for tho trial of sWU to pro- 
ceed, in the manner that Lad been prescribed in liis previous 
orders. Some eight or ten of the best marksmen of tho garrison 
now took possession of tlic stand, and began to firo in succes- 
sion. Aiming them wc'-o officers and men iudisoriminaiclv 
placed, nor were the casual visitors in tho fort excluded from 
the competition. As might have been expected of m»>n whoso 
amus-'iueuts and comfortable subsistence ecpially depend d on 
skill in the use of their weapoua.it was soon found that fliey 
were all sufficiently expert to liit tho bull’s-eyo, or tho white spot 
lu the eeuire of the target. Others, who succeed, d them, it is 
true, were leas sure, their bnllols striking in the different circles 
that surrounded the centre of tho target without touching it. 

Accoi^iog to the inles of the day, none could piDccod to tho 
Second trial who had failed in the first, and the adjutant of tho 
place, who acted as master of the c» remonies, or marshal of the 
(lay. upon the succissful adventurers by namo to get 

rea^ for the next effort, while he gave nntl.-e that those w\o 
failed to present thoiuMlves for the shot at the buiVs-eys would 

trials. Just at this 

moment. Lundic, tho quarter-master, and Jasper Eau-douoe 
appeared in the group at the stend, whUo the Pa/htind-r walked 
leisure ly on the ^und, without his beloved rifle— for him a 
mc^ure so unusual as to be uuderstmid by all present as a nmof 
that he did not consider Limsolf a competitor for tho lion m s of 
the day. All made way for Major Duncan, who, as he approached 
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the stand, in a good-humoured way took his station, levelled his 
rifle carelessly, and fired. The bullet missed the required mark 

by several inches. . i 

• Major Duncan is excluded from the other trials I pro- 
claimed the adjutant, in a voice so strong and confident that all 
the elder officers and sergeants well understood that this failure 
was preconcerted, while all tho younger gentlemen and the 
privates felt new encouragement to proceed, on account of tho 
evident impartiality with which the laws of the sports were 
administered, nothing being so attractive to the unsophisticated 
as tho appearance of rigorous justice, and nothing so rare as its 

nctnnl adniinistration. „ nr.,;.. 

“Now, Master Eau-douce. conies your tuni. said Mmi , 
“ and if yon do not beat the major. I shall say that your hand is 
better skilled witli the oar than with tho nflo.” 

Jaspers liandsomc face flushed, lie stepped upon the stand, 
cast a hasty glance at Mabel, whose pretty f.wm he ascertained 
was bending eagcrlv f<»rward, as if to note tho result, drnppc d 
(!,<- br.rr.-l of bis ritl'o .vitl. l>.if littIo_ npi.nrei.t enro ...to ' P-''"' 

of liis left hand, raised the mu/.zle for a single uitli tx- 

eoedinn- steadiness. aii<l fired. Tho bullet passed directly through 
the centre of the buU's-cve. much the best shot of tho morning. 

since the others had merely touched the paint 

•• Well performed. Master Jasper, said Muir, as soon as tho 

residt was declared ; “ and a shot that might have done credit to 

an older lioad and a more experienced eye. 1 m thniking, not- 

" t Ihcro .as oo..e'c£ a s l..ek | 

in JO r maiuvt. indi«*s to ‘^ive a e user attention than 

thank you Sc tlKit use of the rifle which may 

sirsr,s£ 

"'“"'Telco, L..n,lie, that ao.,.ctbins is to bo f "/S 
„ fo... ale’s criasity. Ifs an -‘j- 

property ’"'P™'"^'’ ye kfep ns all wailinjr .vl.ile ye "’c'-'e 

y„„;‘ p?e7ar‘aTon?ra’n;. Pa.’S.fi.n.er .Ira.ring ..ear .0 ealol. 

a Icssin from your greater experience. 
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“ Well, Pathfinder, and so 3/011 have come to get an idea too, 
concerning the philosophy of shooting! Ido not wish to hide 
my light imder a bnshel, and ye’r welcome to all ye’ll learn. D« 
yc no mean to tir a shot ycrsel’, man? ” 

“ Wliv shoidd I, quarter-master why should I ? I want 

none of the prizes ; and as for honour, I Imvc had enough of tlint, 
if it’s any honour to shoot better than yourself. I’m not a woman 
to wear a calash.” 

“ Very true ; but ye might find a woman that i.s precious in 
yoar eyes, to wear it for ye, as — ” 

‘‘Come, Davy,” interrupted tho major, “your .shot, or a 
retreat.. Tho adjutant is getting to bo impatient.” 

“ The quarter-jnaster’s department and the adjutaut’.s depart- 
ment are soldoju compliable, Lnndio; but I’m ready— stand a 
little aside, Patbfiuder, and give the ladies an opportunity.” 

Lieutenant Muir now took his attitude >rith a good deal of 
studied elegance, raised his rifle slowly, lowered it, raised it 
again, repeated tho manauvres, and fired. 

“Missed the target altogether!” shouted tho man whose 
duty it was to mark tho bullets, and who had little relish for tho 
quarter-master’s tedious science. *• Missed tho target ! ” 

• “““ot be,” cried Muir, bis face flushing equally with 

mjguatiou and shame; “it cannot be, adjutant; iot I never 

so awkward a thing in my life. I appeal to tho ladies for a 
3ustor indmment.” 

“The [adies shut riicir eyes when you fired,” exclaimed tho 
rogunental wa^. Tour preparations alarmed them.” 

I ^ naliehcvo such a calumny of the leddics, nor sic’ a 
reproach on my own skill,” returned tho uarter-mnster. grow- 
ing more and more Scotch ns he warmed with his feelings • “ it’s 
a conspiracy to rob a meritorions man of his duos.” ’ 

? a dead miss, Muir,” said tho laughiug Lundio, “and 
ye 11 jmt sit down quietly witli the disgrace.^ 

Pathfinder at length observed “the 

Tlie rosped for Patlifindor’s skill, and for his auickne&s n„d 

the instant 

ne made this declaration, tho spectators began to distrust their 


certain of thn a mmute examination to bo 
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" I told ye, ladies, yo ivm-c about to witness tlie influence of 
science on guimcry,” said the quartor-iuastcr, advancing to- 
wards the staging occupied by the females. “Major Duncan 
derides the idea of mathematics entering into target shooting; 
but I tell him. philosophy colours, and enlarges, and improves, 
and dilates, and explains everything that belongs to human life, 
whether it bo a shooting-match or a sermon. In a word, phi- 
losophy is pliilo.sophy, and that is saying all that tho subject 
requires.” 

“I trust you exclude love from the catalogue,” obseired the 
wife of a captain, who know the history of the quarter-master’.s 
marriages, and who had a woman’s malice against the monopo- 
liser of her sex — “ it seems that philosophy has little in common 
with love.” 

“ You wouldn’t say that, madam, if your heart had experienced 
many trials. It’s the man or the woman that has had many 
occasions to improve the affections that can best speak of such 
matters ; and, believe me, of all love, pbilosophicaf is the most 
lasting, as it is the most rational.” 

“ You would then recommend cxi>erienco as an improvement 


on tho passion ? ” 

“ Your quick mind has conceived tlio idea at a glance. Tlie 
liappiest marriages are those in whicli youth, and beauty, and 
coutideuco on one side rely on the sagacity, moderation, ami 
prudence of years— middle age, I mean, madam, for I’ll not deny 
that there is sucli a thing as a husband’s beijig too old for a wife. 
Here is Serjeant Dunham’s charming daughter, now, to apiirove 
of sucli sentiments, I’m certain— her chanieter for discretion 
being already well establislied in the garrison, sliort as has been 
her rc.sitlence among us.” 

“ Serjeant Dnnham’.s daughter is scarcely a fitting interlo- 
cutor in a discourse between you and mo, Lieutenant Muir,” 
rejoined tlio captain’s lady, with careful respect for her own 
dignity “ and yonder is the Pathfinder about to take bis chance, 

by way of changing the subject.” 

“ 1 protest, Major Duncan. I protest — cried Muir, hurrj'ing 
back towards tlie stand, with botli anns elevated by way of en- 
forcing his words—” I protest, in tlio strongest terms, gentlemen, 
against Pathfinder’s being admitted into these sports with Kill- 
decr which is a piece, to say nothing of long habit, that is 
altogether out of proportion for a trial of skill against Govern- 

^^^“Killdeor is taking its rest, quarter-mwter,” returned 
Pathfinder, calmly, “ and no one here thinks of disturbing it. 1 
did not tbink myself of pulling a trigger to-day, ^Jit Sergeant 
Dunham has been persuading me that I shall not do proper 
honour to his handsome danghter, who came m under 
I am backward on eucli an occasion. Im using Jaspers rmo. 
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quartor-master, as yoti may see, nml that is no hotter than vour 

o * 


own. 


Lieutenant Muir was now obliged to acqiiicsct', and every eye 
turned towards tlic Pathfinder, as he took the required sfntiuii. 
The air aud attitude of this celebrated guide and hunter were 
extremely fine as he raised liis tall f(trm, and levelled the piece, 
showing perfect self-eomniaud. and a tliorough knowledge of the 
l)Ower of the liuuiau frame, as well ns of the weapon. Pathfinder 
was not what is usually termed a handsome man, though his 
appearance excited so much eonfidenee, and commanded respect. 
T.'ill. aud even muscular, his frame miglit have been estcoJiied 
nearly perfect, wore it not for the total absence of everyHiing 
like flcsli. Whi] pcord wa.s scarcely more rigid than his arms and 
logs, or, at need, more pliable; but the outlines of his person 
were rather too angular for the proportion that the eye approves. 
Still, his motions, being natviral, were graceful, and being calm 
4nid I'cgulatcd, they gave him an nir of dignity that associated 
well with the idea that was so ])rcvalent of his services and 
peciJiar merits. His lioncst, open features wore burnt to a bright 
rod, that comported well with the notion of exposure and hard- 
ships, while his sinewy hands denoted force, and a species of use 
that was removed from the stiffening and deforming effects of 
labour. Although no one perceived any of those gentler or moro 
insinuating qiialities which arc apt to win upon a woman s affec- 
tions, as he raised Ids riHc not a temalo eye was fastened ou 1dm 
without a silent ai>pvobation of tho freedom of Ids movements 
and the manliness of ids air. Thought was scarcely quicker than 
Jus aim, and, as tho smoko flontod above his bead, the breech of 
the liflo was seen on the ground, tho band of the Pathfinder was 
leaning on the barrel, and his honest coinitonnnco was illuininatod 
by his usual silent, hearty laugh. 

“If one dared to hint at such a thing,” cried Major Duncan 
1 Simula say that the Pathfinder bad also missed the target i 
“No-no— maior,” retunicd Ibo guide, confidently, “that 
■ould be a risky declaration. I didn’t load tlio piece, and can’t 
bay what was in it ; but if it was lead, you will find the bullet 
di iving down tlioso of the quartor-mnster’s and Jasper’s : olso is 

target announced tlio truth of this nsser- 

not all— that's not all, Ijoys,” called out (he guide 

towards tho stage occupied by 
iiuf Ti touched at all, I’ll own to a 

“riiy tha?2^r™s:rgo7”“‘ 

m the preeeeco of the offlccre' wivee. Tho quaiter?S«^aS 
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cut the wood, and by that means he opened a passage for your 
bullet, which went through the hole he had made.” 

“ Well, quarter- junstcT, tliere goes the nail, and we’ll see who 
can drive it closest, you or I; for, though I did not think of 
showing what a ride can do to-day, now my liand is in, I'll turn 
luy back to no man that carncs King George’s commission. 
Chin^achgook is outlying, or he might force me into some of the 
niceties of the art ; but as for you, quarter-master, if the nail 
don’t stop you, the potato will.” 

“ You re over-boastful this momiug. Pathfinder; but you’ll 
find you’ve no green boy, fresh from the settlements and the 
towns, to deal with, I will assure ye I ” 

“I know tliat well, quarter-master — I know that well, and 
shall not denv 5'our espericueo. You’ve lived many years on the 
frontiers, and I'vo heard of you in the colonies, and among the 
Indians, too, quite a bum.'m life ago.” 

‘‘Ka— im — ” iuterrupted Muir, in his broadoJtt Scotch, ” this 
is injustice, man. I’ve no lived so very long, neither.” 

“ ril do you justice, lieutenant, even if you get tho best in 
the potato trial. I say you’ve passed a good liiimaii life, for a 
soldier, in places where tho rifle is daily used, and I know you 
are a creditable and ingenious marksman ; but then you arc not 
a true rifle-shooter. As for boasting, I hope I’m not a vain 
talker about my own exploits; but a mnu’s gifts are his gift.s, 
and it’s flying in the face of Providence to deny them. The sar- 
geaiit’s daughter hero shall judge between us, if you have the 
.stomach to submit to so pretty a .piclge.” 

The Pathfinder had named Mabel as the arbiter, because ho 
admired her, and because, in his eyes, rank had little or no 
v.alue ; but Liouteuaiit Muir shrank at such a reference in tho 
prcsonco of tho wives of the officers. Ho wouhl gladly keep 
himself constantly before the eyes and the imagination of tho 
object of his wishes; but he was still too much under tho 
influences of old jirejndices, and perhaps too wary, to appear 
openly ns lier suitor, unless he saw something very like a 
certainty of success. On the discretion of Major Duncan he had 
a full rcli.'ince, ami ho apprehended no betrayal from that 
cpiarter; but he was quite aware, should it over get abroad that 
he had been refused by the child of a non-commissioned officer, 
he would find great difficulty in making his approaches to any 
otlier woman of condition to which ho miglit reasonably aspire. 
Notwithstanding these doubts and misgivings, Mabel looked so 
lirettily, bluslied so charmingly, smiled so sweetly, and altogether 
presented so winning a picture of youth, spirit, modesty, and 
Ijcauty, that he found it exceedingly tempting to be kept so 
jiromincutly before her imagination, and to bo able to address 

Yo^ shall have it your own way. Pathfinder,” be auswewd, 
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as soon as his doubts had settled down into determbiation — “ Let 
the sergeant’s daughter — his charming daughter, 1 should Imve 
termed her— be the umpire, then ; and to her we will both dedi- 
cate the prize that one or the other must certainly win. Path- 
finder must be humoured, ladies, ns you perceive, else, no doubt, 
we should have the honour to submit ourselves to one of your 
charming society.” ^ 

A call for the competitors now drew the qunrter-mastor and 

his adversary away, and in a few moments tho second trial of 

skill commenced. A common wrought nail was driven lightly 

into the target, ita head having been first touched with painf^, 

and tJie marksman was required to hit it, or ho lost his chances 

in the succeeding trials. No one was permitted to outer, on this 

occasion, who had already failed in tlie essay against tho bull’s- 
eye* ^ 

There might have l>cou half a-dozon aspirants for tho honour 
of this trial ; ouo or two who had barely siiecooded in touching 
the spot of pamt, m the previous strife, preferring to rest their 
reputations there ; feeling certain that they could not succeed in 
the greater effort that was now exacted of them. Tlio first throe 

fai ed. all coming quite near the mark, hut neither 
touching it. The fourth person who presented himself was tho 
quarteiMUMter. who, after going through his usual altitudes, so 
; « small portion of the head of tho 

bullet by tlio side of its point. This was not 

bacon, quarter-master, as they say in 
i cieatur’s.” cricl Pathfinder, laughing. 

nml ‘ lad has lost some of his steadiness of hand 

"0”^^ 5*avc douo better youS 

AsX pif.l” 'l" Ext HK.ro Ko;.s l,is rq, ! ” 

T 0 rifle cracked, the bullet spej its way. aud the head of 
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(he uail was huvied iu the wood, covered by tlie piece of flattened 
lead. 

“ Well, Jasper, lad/’ continued Pathfinder, dropping the 
breech of his rifle to the ground, and resuming the discourse, a.s 
if lie thought nothing of his own exploit, “you improve daily. 
A few more tramps on land, in my company, and the nest marks- 
man on the frontiers will have occasion to look keenly when ho 
takes his stand ag’iu you. The quarter-master is respectable, 
hut ho will never get any farther; whereas yon, Jasper, have the 
gift, and may one day defy any who pull trigger.” 

“ Hoot — hoot,” exclaimed Muir, “ do you call hitting tlic head 
of tho nail respectable only, when it’s tho perfection of the art? 
Anyone, in the least refined and elevated in sentiment, knows 
that the delicate touches denote tho master; whereas your 
sledge-hammer blows come from the rude ami uninstructed. ‘ If 
a miss is as good as a mile,’ a hit ought to be better, Pathfinder, 
whether it wound or kill.” 

“ Tho surest way of settling this rivalry will ho to make 
another trial,” observed Lundie, “and that will be of the potato. 
You’re Scotch, Mr. Muir, and might faro better were it a cako 
or a thistle; but frontier law has declared f<»r tho American 


frint, and the potato it shall be." 

As Major Duncan manifested some impatience of manner, 
Muir had too much tact to delay the sports any longer with his 
discursive remarks, hut judiciously prepared liimself for tho next 
appeal. To say tho truth, the quarter-master had little or no 
faith in his own success, in the trial of skill that was to follow, 
nor would he have been so free in presenting himself ns a com- 
petitor at all, had he anticipated it would have been made; but 
Major Duuean, who was somewhat of a humorist, in his own 
(luiet Scotch way. had secretly ordered it to he introduced, 
expressly to mortify liiin; for, a laird himself, Lundie did uot 
relish the notion tliat one who might claim to ho a goiitlemau 
should bring discredit on bis caste by forming an unequal 
alliance. As soon as everything was prepared, Mint was sum- 
moned to the stand, and tho potato was held in readiness to bo 
t brown. As the sort of feat wc arc aliout to offer to tho reader, 
however, may be new to biin, a word in explanation will ivmlor 
1 ho matter more clear. A potato of largo size was selected, ami 
irivcn to one who stood at tho distance ot twenty yards from Iho 
stand. At the word “heave,” which was given by t ic marks- 
man the vegetable was thrown with a gentle toss »do the air, 
and It was the business of the adventurer to cause a ball to pass 

through it before it reached the grouud. , , 

The ouarter-master. in a hundred experiments, hod once 
succeeded in accomplishing this difficult feat, but lie now essayed 
riSorm itagainlwith a sort of blind hope, that was fated 
toS )0 disappomted. The potato was thrown jn tlio usual 
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mnuuor, the ri0o was dischiirgod, but tlio flying target was un- 
touched. 

"To the right about, aud fall out, quaHor-niaster,” said 
Xjtmdie, smiling at tho success of his own artifice — " tho honour 
of the silken calash will lio hetwocii Xisper Enn-douco and Path- 
finder.” 

"And how is tho trial to end, major? ” inquired tho latter. 
" Are wo to have the two potato trial, or is it to be settled by 
centre and skin P ” 

" By centre and skin, if there’s any iH?rceptibIe difference; 
otherwise the double shot must follow.’ 

" This is an awful moment t») mo. Pathfinder,” observed 
Jasper, as he moved towards the stand, his faco actually lo.sing 
its colour in intensity of feeling. 

Pathfinder gazed earnestly at tho young man, and thou 
begging Major Duncan to have patience for a moment, ho lod 
his friend out of the hearing of aU near him before he spoke. 

“ You seem to take this matter to heart, Jasper ? ” tho hunter 
remarked, keeping his eye fastened on those of tlie youth. 

I must own, Pathfinder, that my feelings were never before 
so much bound up in success.” 

"And do you so much cravo to outdo me, an old and tried 
friend ?— and that, as it might bo, in my own way ? Sbooting is 
my gift, boy, and no common hand can equal mine ! ” 

" I know it — 1 know it. Pathfinder— but — yet ’* 

" But what, Jasper, boy ? — speak freely ; you talk to a 
^ friend.” 

The young man compressed his lips, dashed a hand across 
his eye, and flushed and paled alternately, like a girl coufessing 
her love. Then squeezing the other’s hand, ho said calmly, like 
one whose innuhooa has overcome all other sensations — 

"I would loso an arm, Pathfinder, to bo able to make an 
offering of that calash to Mabel Dunham.” 

The hunter dropped his eyes to the ground, aud ns ho walked 
slowly back towards tho stand, ho seemed to ponder deeply on 
what he had just heard. 

"You never could succeed in tho double trial, Jaspei* ! ” ho 
suddenly remarked. 

" Of that I am certain, aud it troubles mo.” 

^ creature is mortal mau 1 He pinos for things which 
are uot of his gift, and treats tho bounties of Providence lightly. 
No matter— no matter. Take your station, Jnspor, for tho 
Major 18 waiting— and, harkco, lad— I must touch tho skin, for 
1 could not show my face iu tho garrison with less than that.” 

"I suppose I must submit to my fate,” returned Jasper, 

» colour ns before " but 1 will make tho 

effort if I die.” 

I " What a thing is mortal man ! ” repeated Pathfinder, falling 
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back to allo\v bis friend to take his aim — “ he overlooks his own 
gifts, and craves those of anotlier ! ” 

The potato was thrown, Jasper fired, and the shout that 
followed preceded the announcement of tlie fact that he had 
driven his bullet through its centre, or nearly so, as to merit 
the reward. 

“Hero is a competitor worthy of you. Pathfinder,” cried 
Major Duncan, with delight, as the former took liis station, 
“ and we may look to some fine shooting in the double trial.” 

“ ■\Vlmt a tiling is mortal man ! ” repeated the hunter, scarce 
seeming to notice what was passing around him, so much were 
liis thoughts absorbed in his own reflections — “ Toss.” 

The potato was tossed, the rifle cracked— it was remarked 
just as tlio little black ball seemed stationary in the air. for the 
marksman evidently took unusual liecd to liis aim— ami tlien a 
look of disappointment aud wonder succeeded among those who 
cauglit the falling target. 

•• Two holes in one? ” called out the major. 

*• The skin— the skin — ” was the answer: “only the skin ! ” 

“ How’s this. Pathfinder ? Is Jasper Eau-douco to carry off 
the honours of the day ? ” 

“The calash is his.” returned the other, slinking his head, 
and walking quietly away from the stand. “ Wliat a creature is 
mortal man! Never satisfied with his own gifts, but for ever 
craving tliat which Providence denies ! ” 

As Patlifinder had not buried his bullet in the potato, but 
had cut tlirough the skin, the prize was immediately adjudged 
to Jasper. The calasli was in tlio hands of the latter, when tho 
qnarter-mastcr approached, and with a politic air of cordiality 
he wished his successful rival joy of his victory. 

“ But now you’ve got tho calash, lad. it’s of no use to you, 
ho added ; “ it will never make a sail, nor oven an ensign. I’m 
thinking, Eau-douco, you’d no he sony to see its value in good 
siller of the king ? ” 

“Money canimt buy it. lieutenant,” returned Jjisper, wlioso 
eye lighted with all the fire of success and joy. “ I would rather 
liave won this calash than have obtained fifty now suits of sails 

for tho /Scud / ” . , , » 

“Hoot — hoot— lad; you are going mad. like all tlio oi 

them. I’d oven venture to offer half-a-guinea for tho tnfle, 
rather thou it 6h«mld lie kicking about in the I^cabiu of your 
cutter aud, in tho end, become an ornament for tho head of a 


^ Althougli Jasper did not know that tlie wnrj' quarter-master 
had not offered half the actual cost of the prizo, he heard the 
uroposition with indifference. Shaking his head in Iho negative, 
he advanced towards the stage, where his approach excited a 
little commotion, the officors’ ladies, one and all, having deter- 
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Diiued to accept the preseut, should the ptllaiitn’ of tljo youn<? 
sailor induce him to offer it. But Jasper's dimdence, no less 
than admiration for another, would have preventcil him from 
aspiring to the honour of complimenting any whom lie thought 
so much his superiors. 

“ Mabel,” ho said, “ this prize is for you, unless — ” 

“ TJuless what, Jasper? ” answered the girl, losiug her own 
bashfulness in the natural and generous wish to relieve his 
embarrassment, though both reddened in a way to betray strong 
feeling. 

“Unless you may tliink too indifferently of it. bceanso it is 
offered by one who may have no right to believe his gift will bo 
aceepted.” 

“ I do accept it. Jasper; and it shall bo n sign of the danger 
I liave passed in your company, and of the gratitude I fool for 
your care of me — your care, and that of tho Pathfinder.” 

“Never mind me, never mind me.” exclaimed the latter; 
“ this is Jasper’s luck and Jaspei*’s gift : give him full credit fm* 
botlu My turn may come another day ; mine and tho quarter- 
master’s, who seems to grudge the boy tlio calash, though what he 
can want of it I cannot understand, lor ho has no wife.” 

“ And 1ms Jasper Eau-douco a wife ? Or. have you a wife 
yonrsel*, Pathfinder ? I may want it to liclp to got a wife, or ns 
a memorial that I havo had a wife, or ns a proof how much I 
admire the sex, or because it is a female garment, or for some 
other equally resi)ectable motive. It’s not the unroflcctiug that 
are the most prized by tho thoughtful, and thoi*e is no surer sign 
that a man made a good husband to his first consort, let mo tell 
you all, than to see nim speedily lookiug round for a competent 
sncce-ssor. Tho affections are good gilts from Provideueo, and 
they tliat havo loved one faithfully, prove liow much of this 
bounty has been lavished upon them, by loving another as soon 
ns possible.” 

“It may bo so — it may bo so. I am no nractitiuncr in such 
thiugs, and camiot gainsay it. But Mabel hero, tho sergeant’s 
daughter, will give you full credit for the words. Como, Jnsi»or, 
although our hands are out, lot us soo what the other lads can do 
with tho rifle.” 

Pathfinder and his companion retired, for the spbrU wore 
about to proceed. The ladies, bowover, w'ero not so lutich ou- 
grossed with rifle-shootiug as to neglect the calash. It passed 
from Jiamd to Laud; tho silk was felt, tho fashion criticised, and 
tho work examuicd, and divers opinions wore privately veuturod 
concerning the fitness of so handsomo a thing’s passing into tho 
possession of a uoiucoimnissioucd officer’s child. 

1 *' be disposed to sell that calash, Mabel, 

when It has boon a short time in your possession ? ” inquired tho 
captain s lady. “ Wear it, 1 should think, you never can.” 
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“ I may uot wear it, mailain,” returacd our heroine, modestly, 
•' but I should not like to part with it either.” 

“ I dare say Sergeant Dunham keeps you above the necessity 
of selling your clothes, child ; but. at the same time, it is money 
thrown away to keep an article of value which you can never 
wear.” 

“ I should bo unwilling to part with the gift of a friend.” 

“ But the young man himself will think all the better of you 
for your prudence, ahor the triumph of the day is forgotten. It 
is a pretty and a becoming calash, and ought not to bo thrown 
away.” 

•• I’ve no intention to throw it away, ma’am, and, if you please, 


would rather keep it.” , i • 

‘•As you will, child; girls of your ago often overlook tlioir 

real adva'ntagcs. Remember, however, if you do determine to 
di.spose of tho thing, that it is bespoke, and that I will not take 
it if you ever even put it on your own head.” 

••'Yes, ma’am.” said Mabel, in the meekest voice imaginable 
thomdi her evos looked like diamonds, and her checks reddened 
to tlic tints of two roses, .as slie placed the forbidden garment 
over lier well-tunied shoulders, whore she kept it a minute as ii 

to try its fitness, and then quietly removed -it again. 

Tho remainder of tho sports offered nothing of interest, iho 
shooting was reasonably good, but the trials were nil of a scale 
lower tlian those related, and the competitors were soon left to 
tlicmselves. Tlio ladies and most of the officers withdrew, am 
the remainder of tlio females soon followed their example. Mabel 
was returning along the low flat rocks that line the shore of the 
lake dan-ling her pretty calash from a prettier finger when 
Pathfinder m?t her.* hJ carried the rifle which ho had used 
that day, but his manner bad loss of the frank eiwe of the hunter 
about it than usual, while his eye seenied ro^ng and uueasy 
After a few unmeaning words concommg the noble sheet ol 
water before them, he turned towards his companion with strong 

interest in his oountonance, and said — ,, , , ... x i 

“ Jasper earned that calash for you, Mabel, without imich 

trial of liis gifts. ’ i «. 

It was fairly done. Patlitindcr. i ii 

“ No doubt— no doubt. Tho bullet passed neatly through the 

potato, and no man could have done more; though others miglit 

‘^'-BTt*^no'*o*nrdid as much!” exclaimed Mabel, with au niii- 
niatiou that she instantly regretted, for she saw by the paiued 
look of tho guide that lie ivas mortified equally by tho remark, 

fiiifl hv tliG fcelinff with which it was uttered. 

.. ig true— H is true, Mabel, no one did as much theu, but 

theJo'k no reason I should deny .ny " -'tryo.: 

from Providenco-yes, yes; no one di«l as much tliere. but you 
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shall know what can bo clone here. Do you observe llio ^ulls 
that are flying over our heads H ” 

“ Certainly, Pathfinder- — there are too many to escape notice.” 

‘‘Here, where they cross each otlier, in sailing al)ont,’’ lie 
added, cocking and raising his rilio — “ tlio two — the two — now 
look ! ” 

The piece was presented quick ns thought, as two of tlie birds 
came in a line, though distant i'ruiii each other many yards — the 
report followed, and the bullet passed tlirough tho bodies of bolli 
the victims. No sooner had the gtills fallen into the lake, thoji 
Pathfinder dropped the breech of tlic rifle, and laiiglicil in his 
own poeuliar manner, every shade of dissatisfaction and morti- 
fied pride having left his luuicst face. 

“That is something, Mabel, that is something; nUhough I 
have no calash to give you! But ask Jnsi)er himself; rJl h*avo 
it all to Jasper, for a truer tongue and Imart are ur)t in 
America.” 

■•Then it was not Jasper's fault that ho gained the 
prize ? ” 

“ Not it. Ho did his best and he did well. For ouo that li;is 
water gifts rather than land gifts, Jasper is iineomuumly expert, 
and a better backer no one need wish, ashore or afloat. But it 
was my fault, Mabel, that begot tho enlasli, tiumgh it makes no 
difference, for the thing has gone to tho right jiorson.” 

^ “ I believe I understand you. Pathfinder.” said Mabel, bliish- 

lug in spite of liorsclf, “and I look upon the ealasli as tho joint 
gift of yourself aud Jasper.” 

“That would not bo doing justice to the lad. neither. He 
won the garment, aud had a right to give it away. The most you 
infij tuiuk, Mabcl» is to bolievo that lind I won it it would liavo 
gouo to tlie same ixjrsou/^ 

•• I will remember that, Pathfindor, and lake enre that others 

know your skill, as it has boon proved upon the poor irtdls in niv 
presence/^ ^ ^ ^ 

. Lord bless you, Mabel, thoro is no more need of your talk- 
niff m faroiir of my shooting on this frontier tlmu of your 
alkiug about the water in the lake, or tho sun in tho lioavens. 
kiVorYbody knows what I can do iii that way, and your words 
would ho thrown away as inueli as French would bo thrown away 
on an Amoncan boar. ' ^ 

Jasper know you were giving liim this 
1 so unhandsomely availed liimself ? ” 

W impaiW so much lustre to 

"Wo forget 

»s satisfied that I can jms one bullet through two potatoes, as I 
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sent my bullet through the guUs \ and he knows no other man 
on the frontier can do the same thing. But with the calash 
before his eyes, and the hope of giving it to you, the lad was 
inclined to think better of himself just at that moment, perhaps, 
than he ought. No — no; there’s nothing mean or distrustful 
about Jasper Eau-douee, though it is a gift natural to all young 
men to wish to appear well in the eyes of handsome young 
women.” 

“ I’ll try to forget all but the kindness you’ve both shown to 
a poor motherless girl,” said Mabel, struggling to keep down 
emotions that she scarcely knew how to account for lierself. 
“ Believe me. Pathfinder, I can never forget all you have already 
done for me — you and Jasper — and this new proof of your re- 
gard is not thrown away. Hero — here is a brooch that is of silver, 
and I offer it as a token that I owe you life or liberty.” 

“ What shall I do with this. Mabel ? ” said tho bewildered 
hunter, holding the simple trinket in his hand. “I linvo neither 
buckle nor button about me, for I wear nothing but leathern 
strings, and them of good deer*skins. It’s pretty to the eye, 
but it’s prettier far on the spot it came from than it can bo 
about me.” 

“ Nay, put it in your hunting shirt ; it will become it well. 
Remember, Patlitinder, tliat it is a token of friendship between 
us, and a sign that I cau never forget you or your services.” 

Mabel then smiled an adieu, and bouudiug up the bank, sho 
was soon lost to view behind the mound of tho fort. 


CHAPTER XII. 

** Lo ! dusky um-sses steal in dubious siKht 

Along the leagur'd wall, and bristling bank 
Of the arm’d river ; while, ivith stnjggling light, 

Tlio stars peep' through the vai>our, dim and dank.” 

HyroK. 

A FEW liours later, ilabcl Dunham wjis on tho bastion that 
overlooked the river and the lake, seemingly in dceo thought 
The evening was calm and soft, and tho question had arisen 
whether tho pariy for the Thousand Islands would be able to get 
out that night or not. on account of the total absence of wind. 
The stores, arms, and ammunition were already shipped, and oven 
Mabel’s effects were on board ; but the small draft of men tliat 
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was to go was still ashore, there being no apparent, prospeet of 
the cutter’s getting under way. Jasper hart wari)oa flio >Sru(f 
out of the cove, and so far up tlio stream as to enable him to 
pass out through tho outlet of the i*iver whenever ho chose ; hul 
there ho still lay, riding at single anchor. The drafted jnen 
were lounging about the shore of the cove, mideeidod whether or 
not to pull off. 

Tho sports of the morning liad left a quiet in tlio garrison 
that was in harmony with tho whole of tlic beautiful scene, and 
Mabel felt its induonco on her feelings, though probably too 
little accustomed to speculate on such sensations to be awnro of 
the cause. Everything near appcnreil lovely and soothing, while 
tho solemn grandeur of the silent forest nn<l placid expanse of 
the lake leut a siibliinity that other scenes might have wanted. 
For the first time Mabel folt tlio hold that tho towns and civi- 
lisation liad gained on her liahits sensibly weakened, and tho 
warm-hcaHcd girl began to think that a life passed amid objects 
such as these around her might l>c happy. How far tho experi- 
ence of the last tea days caino in aid of tho calm and holy oven- 
tide, and contributed towards producing that young coiivietion, 
limy bo suspected, rather thnu affirmed, in this eai*Ty portion of 
our legend. 

‘‘A charming sunset, Mabel,” said tlie hearty voieo of licr 
uncle, so close to tho ear of our lioroine as to cause her to start — 
“a charming sunset, girl, for a fresh-water ooneorn, though wo 
should tliink but little of it at son.” 

... “ot iinturo tho same on shore or at sea ; on a lake 

like this, or on the ocean? Docs not the sun sliiiio on all nliko, 
dear uncle? nud can wo not feel gratitude for tho blessings of 

Fro^ndonco as strongly on this rcinoto frontier as in our own 
Manhattan ? ” 


ti ml 


fallen in with some of hor mother’s books ! — 
lOugh I should think the sergeant would scarcely make a second 
march with such trumpery among liis baggage. Is not imturo 
the same, indeed ? Now, Mabel, do you imagine that tho nature 
oi a soldier 18 the same as that of a seafaring man ?— You’ve 
relations in both callings, and ought to be able to answer.” 

^ Imiiian nature of a seaman, and the 

human nature of one of those follows of the 55 th, not oven ox- 

? father. Here have they had a shooting-match 

thino-^i.oe ^ should call it — this day, and what a uifferent 

wf a targot-firing aHoat! There wo should 

half a m*i sported with round shot at an object 

“enrest; and the i>otatoes, if tlioro 

the ^so quite likely would not liavo been 

an limmni-nKlA^ been left in the cook’s coppers. It may be 
an honourable calling that of a soldier. Mabel, ^ut an cxperiencod 
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liaiid sees many follies aud weaknesses in one of these forts. As 
for that bit of a lake, you know my opinion of it already, aud I 
wish to disparajjo nothiug. No real seafarer disparages any- 
thing; but d e, if I regard this here Ontario, as they call it, 

as more than so much water in a ship’s scuttle-butt. Now, look 
you here. Mabel, if you wish to understand the difference between 
t he ocean and a lake, I can make you comprehend it with a single 
look; this is what one may call a calm, seeing that there is no 
wiinl; thougli, to own the truth, I do not think the calms arc as 
calm as them we get outside ” 

“Uncle, there is not a breath of air! I do not tliink it pos- 
sible for the leaves to be more immovably still than those of the 
entire forest are at this very moment.” 

“ Loaves ! what are leaves, child 'i there are no leaves at sea. 

If you wish to know whether it is a dead calm or not, try a mould 
candle — your dips flaring too much — and then you may be certain 
wiicther there is or is not any wind. If you were in a latitude 
where the air was sostill that you found a difficulty in stirring it 
to draw it in in breathing, you might fancy it a calm. People 
are often on a short allowance of air in the calm latitudes. Hero, 
again, look at that water I— it is like milk in a pan, with no more 
motion now than there is in a full hogshead before the bung is 
started. On the ocean the water is never still, lot the air bo as 
(piiet .as it may.” 

“ The waUu* of the ocean never still, Uncle Cap !— not even in 
a calm 'i ” 

“Bless your heart, no, child. The ocean breathes like a \ 
living being, and its bosom is always heaving, ns the poetizors 
c.all it. though there bo no more air than is to be found in a 
syphon. No man ever saw the ocean still, like this lake; but it 
heaves and sets, as if it Inul lungs.” 

“ And this lake is not absolutely still, for you perceive there 
is a little ripple on the shore, and you may even hear the surf 
plunging at momcjits against the rocks.” 

“All d— d poetry. One may call a bubble n ripple, if he 
will, and washing docks a surf ; but Lake Ontario is no more 
the Atlantic than a Pmvles Hook periagua is a first-rate. That 
Jasper, notwithstanding, is a fine lad, and wants instruction only 

to make a man of him ! ” , nc i i 

“Do you think him ignorant, uncle? answered Mabel, 

prettily, adjusting lier hair, in order to do whicli she was obliged, 
or fancied she was obliged, to turn away her face— “ To mo. 
Jasper Enu-douco appears to know more than most of the young 
nien of his class. He has read but little, for books are not plenty 
in this part of the world, but ho has thought much— at least, so it 

seems to mo, for one so young.” , , , • i 

“ He is ignorant, he is iguonint, as all must bo who naygate 

an inland water like this. He can make a flat kuotaiid a timber « 
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liitcli, it is true; but he Ims uo ujoro notion of crowiihig^ u cablo, 
iio^v, or of n cnrrick bond, fhnn you luivo of catting an nncbr)r. 
No — no — Mabel; wo botli owo somctliiug to Jasper and the 
Pathfinder, and I have iieeu thinking liow 1 can best servo tlicin, 
for I hold ingratitudo to be the vico of a hog. Sonio people say 
that it is the vice of a kiug ; but I say it is the falling of a hog ; 
for treat the animal to your own dinner, and ho wovdd oat V‘Ui 
for the dessert.” 

” Very true, dear uncle, and wc ouglit indeed to do all wo can 
to express our proper .sense of the serWees of both these bravo 
ineu.” 

“ Spoken like your luolhor’s daughter, girl, and in a wav to 

Cap family. Now, I’ve hit upon n traver.so tliat 
will just suit all parties, and ns soon as wc get back from this 
little expedition dovm the lake, among them there Tliotisand 
Islands, and I am ready to return, it is my intention to nro- 
poso it.'’ '■ 

• “ uncle ! this is so considerate in you, and will be so 

just ! May I ask what your intentions arc ? ’’ 

“ I see no reason for keeping them a secret from you, Mabel, 
tliough nothing need be said to your father about them, for the 
sergeant has Ins prejudices, and might throw difficulties in the 
way. ^ Neither Jasper, nor his friend. Pathfinder, can over make 
nnytlung hereabouts, and I propose to take both with mo down 
to the coast, and got them fairly afloat. Jasper would lind his 
6oa-leg8 m a fortnight, and a twelvemonth’s v’y’njre would 
make him a man. Although Pathfinder might take more time 
or never got to bo rated able, yet one could make something of 
Inm. too, particularly as a look-out, for ho hn.s unusually good 

T»r ,** either would consent to this?” said 

Mabel, smiling. 

simpletons? Wliat rational being 
would neglect Ins ovni advancement ? Let Jasper alone to push 

^SgM^erSe 

Y for ‘Jenr undo P How 

much better is it to bo the master of a square-rigged craft than 
to be master of a round-rigged craft ? ” 

, . “ Pooh-pooh. Magnet, you are just fit to road lectures about 

SrtaS kn^v; wdtat you 

a e talking about, Jeavo tboso tilings to mo and thov'll hfs 

rXy ^-uTas^well d^n' kimseff. and 

i may jusi as well drop him a hmt of my benevolent intoii 

Cap nodded bis bead, and then ceased to speak while the 
hunter approached, not with bis usual frank anil easy manner! 
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but iu a way to show that ho was slightly embarrassed, if not 
distrustful of his reception. 

Uncle and niece make a family i)ai'ty,” said Pathfinder, 
when near the two, “ and a stnmger may not prove a welcome 
compauiou.” 

•* You are no stranger, Master Pathfinder,” returned Cap, 
and no ono can bo move welcome than yourself. Wo were 
talking of you but a moment ago, and when friends speak of an 
ab.seut man, he can guess what they have said.” 

“ I ask no secrets — I a.sk no secrets. Every man has his 
enemies, and I have mine, though I count neither you. Master 
Cap, nor pretty Mabel here, among the number. As for the 
Mingos, I will say nothing, though they have no jiust cause to 
hate me.” 

‘‘ That 111 an.swer for, Pathfinder, for you strike my fancy as 
being well disposed and upriglit. There is a method, however, 
of getting away from the enmity of even these Mingos, and if you 
choose to take it, no one will more willingly point it out tliaii 
myself, without a charge for my advice, citlicr.” 

“I wish no encmie.s, Salt-water,’’ for so the Pathfinder had 
begun to call Cap, liaving, iuseusibly to liimself, adopted the term 
by trauslatijjg the name given him by the Indians iu and about 
(he fort — ■■ I wisli no enemies. I’m as ready to bury the hatchet 
with tlio Mingos as with the French, lliongh you know that it 
depends on One greater than either of us so to turn the heart as 
to Vavo a man witliout enemies.” 

“By lifting your anchor, and accompanying me down to the 
coast, friend Patlifiudcr, when we got l)ack from this short- 
cruise on which wo are bound, yon will find yourself beyond tho 
sound of the war-whoop, and .safe enough from any Indian 
bullet.” 

“ And what should I do on the salt water ? Hunt in your 
towns ? Follow tho trails of poo 2 )lo going and eoinin" from mar- 
ket, and ambush dogs and imultry r You aro no friend to my 
hni)piness. Master Ca^, if you would lend me out of the shade of 
the woods to put me in the sun of tlie clearings ! ” 

“ I did not 2 )roj)ose to leave you iu the settlements. Path, 
finder, but to carry yon out to sea, where a man can only he s.iid 
to breathe freely. Mabel will tell you that sucli was my inten- 
tion before a word was said on the subject.” 

“ And wliat docs Mabel think wonld come of such a change? 
She knows that a man has his gifts, nud that it is as useless to 
pretend to others ns to withstand them that come from 
(leneo. I am a hunter, and a scout, or a guide, Salt-water, and it 
is not in me to fly so much iu the face of Heaven as to try to he. 
C(.mc anything else. Am I right. Mabel, or aro you so much 

a woman a,s to wish to seo a natur’ altered ^ „ -m- » i 

“I would wish to see no change in you, Pnthfin<Ier, Mnuci 
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answcvcil. with a cordial sincerity and frankness tliat went 
directly to the Imidcr’s licnvt ; “ami much as my nnclc admires 
tlic sea, and great ns is all the pood that he tiiinks may come 
of it, I conlil not wish to see the best and noblest hunter of 
tlie wood transformed into an admiral. Remain what you are, 
my brave friend, and you need fear nothing short of the anger of 
God.” 


“Do you hour this, Salt-water ?— Do you hear w’liat tlio 
sergeant’s daughter is sajing, and she is too much uprigl.t, and 
fair-iniuded, and pretty, not to think what she says. So lung as 
she is satisfied with me as I am, I shall not tly in tlie face of the 
gifts of Providence, by striving to become anything else. I may 
soern useless here, in a garrison, but when we get doum among 
the Thousand Islands, there may bo an opportunity to prove 
that a sure rifle is sometimes a God-send.” 

“You are, then, to bo of our party?” said Mabel, smiling so 
frankly and so sweetly on the guide that ho would have followed 
lior to the end of the earth. “ J shall be the only female, with 
the exception of one soldier’s wife, and shall feel none iho 
less secure. Pathfinder, because you will be among our pro- 
tectors.” * 


“ The sergeant woidd do that, Mabel, (he sergeant would do 
that, thougli you were not of Ids kin. No one W’ill overlook yon. 
I should think your undo hero would like an expedition <)f 
tins sort, where we shall go with sails, and have a look at an 
inland sea ? ” 


Your lu^id sea is no great matter. Master Pathfinder, and 
1 expect nothing from it. I confess, however, I should like to 
know the object of the cruise, for ouo docs not wish to bo idle 
and my brother-in-law, the sergeant, is ns elosc-inonthod as a 
troemason.^ Do you know, Mabel, what all this means ? ” 

“ Aot in tlie lo.ast, uncle. I dare not ask my father any 
questions about Ins duty, for ho tliinks it is not a woman’s 
business and all I can say is tliat wo are to sail ns soon as the 
umd will permit, and that we are to be absent a month.*’ 

“ Perhaps Master Pathfinder can give mo a useful hint • 
sailor’' ^ without an obj’oet is never pleasant to an ohi 

_1 •'* 'V‘-^ pi-eat secret. Salt-water, concerning ourportnnd 

object, thoiHjh it is forbidilen to talk much about either in the 

I **®^cver, and can use my tonguo as 

hmln ‘ ° «Hother to idle conversation I 

We ; still, as we sail so soon, and you are both to be of the 

Mrty, you may m well bo told where you are to be carried 
Eppos"? Va^r Cap ?" Tl.oasand Islands, i 

so-called, boreawny, though I take it for 
granted tha, they aro not real islands, such as wo fall in 
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Avith oa the ooeau, aud that tlie thoiisnud incaus some such 
number as two or three, like the killed aud wounded of a great 
battle.” 

*■ My eyes arc good, aud yet I have ofteu been foiled in trying 
to count them very islands.” 

“ Ay — ay — I’ve known people who couldn’t count beyond a 
certain number. Your real land-birds never know their own 
roosts, even in a land*fall at sea ; they are what I call all things 
to all men. How many times liave I seen the beach, and houses, 
and churches, when the passengers have not been able to see 
anything but water! I have no idea tliat a man can get fairly 
out of sight of land on fresh water. The thing appears to mo 
to be irrational and impossible.” 

‘‘You don’t know the lakes, Master Cap, or you would 
not say that. Before wo get to the Thousand Islands, you 
will have other notions of what natur’ has done in this wilder- 


ness. 


y> 


" I liave my doubts whether you have such a thing as a veal 
island in all this region. To my notion, fresh water can’t miike 
a bony fid}' i.sland ; not what / call an i.sland.” 

“ We'll show you h\indreds of them — not exactly a thousand, 
perhaps, hut so many that eye cannot see them all, or tongue count 

them.” „ 

“ And what sort of things may they he ? ^ 

“Laud with water entirely around them.” 

"Ay. hut what sort of land, and what sort of water? lU 
enga^'e, when the tnith comes to he known, they’ll turn out to 
he nothing but peninsulas, or promontories, or continents ; thougli 
those arc matters, 1 daro say, of which you hiiovy bttlo nr 
nothing. But islands or no islands, what is the object ot tho 

cruise. Master Pathfinder?” . , , , nr i i 

“ Why, as you aro tho sergeant s brotln'i*. and lu-ctty Mabel 

hero is his daughter, and wo arc nil to ho of the party, there eau 

be no harm in giving you some idea of what wc are going to do. 

Being so old a sailor. Master Cap, yon vo heard, n.> doubt, of 

sucli a port as Froutenae ? ” 

‘•Who hasn’t? I will not .say 1 vo ever been insulo tho 
harbour, but I’ve frequently been oil tho place. 

“ Thou you aro about to go ui>on ground with which you nro 
ncouainted, though how you could ever have got there, from tlio 
oc?au, I do not understand. These great lakes, you must know, 
I A oiiniTt ihn water prtssinff out of the ouc into the otlior, 
::;;mi?reac ^ ^ off hereto tho westward, 

as lari as OHtfrio W Well, out of Erie the wafer comes 
until ft roaches a low mountain like, over tho edge of which ifc 

passes ^ ^ devil it can do ^ ” * , 

“ Whyrlsrenough. Master Cap.” rotuimed Pathfinder. 
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lanr^hiiio-, “ sfoiiig that it has only to full down liill. Had I said 
the°watcr went wj> the inoiintain, tliero would hoen natm-’ agin 
it ; hut wo hold it no great matter for wati-r to run down hill— 

that is. /rcs/i water.” • , , , a ,i , 

«• A.y ay — but you sjM!uk of the water of a Inhes c-oiiiuig 

down the si’do of the mountain; it’s in the teeth of reason, if 
reason has any teeth.” 

••Well— well — wo will not dispute tho point; hut what rvo 
seen. I’ve seen; as for reason’s having any teeth. I’ll say 
nothing; but conscience has. and sharp ones, too. After getting 
into Ontario, all the water of aU tho lakes passe.s down into the 
sea by a river ; and in tlic nniTOW part of tho sheet, where it is 
neither river nor lake, lio the islands spoken of. Now, Fi ontenac 
is a post of the Frenchors above these same islands ; and as (hey 
iiold tho garrison helow, their stores and ammunition are smitup 
the river to Frontenac, to bo forwarded along tlic shores of this 
and tho other hikes, in order to cnablo tho enemy to play his 
dorilrios among tlio savages, and to take Christian scalps.” 

“And will our preseneo prevent thoso liorrihh' acts?” de- 
manded Mai)cl, with interest. 

“ It may, or it may not, as Providence wills. Lundie, as they 
call him — ho who commands this garrison — sent a party down 
to take a station amongthe islands, toent off some of the French 
boats ; and this expedition of ours will he the second relief. As 
yet they’ve not done much, though two hatteaux, loaded with 
Indian goods, have been taken ; but a runner came in last week 
and brought such tidings that tho major is about to make a Inst 
effort to cii'cumvent the knaves. Jn.sper knows tho way. ami wo 
shall bo in good hands, for the sergeant is jmident, and of tho 
first quality at au nmbushmeut — yes, ho is both prudent and 
alert.” 

“ Is this all ? ” said Cap. eontcmptuously— “ by tlic prepara- 
tions and equipments, I had thought there was a forced trade 
in the wind, and that an honest penny might ho turned by 
taking an adventure. I suppose there are no shares iu your fresh- 
water prize-money ? ” 

“ Anan ? ” 

“ I take it for granted tho king gets all in these soldiering 
parties and ambushmonts, as you call them ? ” 

“1 know nothing about that. Master Cap. I iako my share 
of tho lead and jiowder, if any falls into our hands, and say nothing 
to the king about it. If anyone fares bettor, it is not 1— though 
it is time I did begin to think of a honso and fiu’niture, anu a 
homo.” 

Although the Pathfinder did not dare to look at Mabel, 
while ho made this direct allusion to his change of life, ho would 
have given the world to know whether she wore listening, and 
what was tho expression of her countenance. Mabel littlo 
J 2 
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suspected the u.itiire of the alhision, however ; nud her couutenanoo 
was perfectly unembarrassed, as slio turued her eyes towards 
tlie river, where the nppearauce of some movement on hoard 
the Scud began to be visible. 

Jasper was bringing the cutter out," observed tlie guide, 
wliosc look was drawn in tlie same direcliou by the fall of some 
heavy article on the deck. “ The lad secs the signs of wind, no 
doubt, and wishes to bo ready for it.” 

*■ Ay. now we shall have an opportunity of learning seaman- 
ship,” rcturncil Cap, witli n sneer. “There is a nicety in 
getting a craft under her canvas that shows the thoroughbred 
mariner as much as anytliing else. It’s like a soldier buttoning 
liis coat, and one can ’see whetlicr he begins at the top or the 


bottom.” 

“ I will not say that Jasper is equal to your seafarer below,” 
observed Pathfinder, across whoso upriglit mind an unworthy 
feeling of envy or of jealousy never passed; “but he is ahold 
boy, and manages his cutter as skilfully as any man can desire, 
on tliis lake at least. You didn’t find liim backward at the 
Oswego Falls, Master Cap. where fresh water contrives to tumble 

down hill witli little difficulty.” 

Cap made no other answer than a dissatisfied ejaculation, and 
then a gouei*al silence followed, all on the bastion studying the 
movements of the cutter with the interest that was natural to 
their own future connection with the vessel. It was still a dead 
calm, tlie surface of the lake literally glittering with the last 
rays of the sun. The Scud hail been warped up to a kedge, tliat 
lay a hundred vards above the points of the outlets, where she 
liad rooui to manceuvro in the river, which thou formed the 
liarbour of Oswego. But the total want of air prevented any 
such attempt, and it was .soon evident that the light vessel was 
to be taken througli the pa.ssage undiT her sweeps. Not a sail 
was loosened, but as .soon as the kedge was tripped the heavy 
fall of the sweeps was heard, wlum the cutliT, with her head up 
stream, began to sheer towards the centre of the cm-rent ; on 
rcacliim' wTiieh, flic ciVorts of (ho men ceased, and she dnttcil 
towards" the outlet. In the narrow pass itscdf her movement 
was rapid, and in less than five minutes the Scud was loating 
outside of the two low gravelly pom s that intercepted tlio 
waves of the lake. No anchor was let go. but the vessel 
continued to set off from the land, until her dark hull was 
seen resting on the gla.ssy surface of the lake, fully a quarter of a 
mile beyond the low Muff, which formed the eastern oxtreimty of 
what might bo called the outer harhoiir, or roa.lstead. Here the 
infiuenco of the rivei current ceased, and she became virtually 

very beautiful to me, uncle,” said Mabel, whose 
gazo had lot been averted from the cutter for a single moment. 
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■while it Imd thus been cliaiigmg its posiUoii ; “I davc sny you 
can find faults in her appearance, and in the way she is managed , 

but to my ignorance both are perfect ! ” 

« Av—ay— sho drops down with a current well enough, girl, 
and so would a chip. But when you eomo to mceties, au old 
tar. like myself, has no need of siicctaclcs to hnd laulf. 

“ Well Master Cap,” put in the guide, who seldom heard 
anythio^^ to Jasper's prejudice without manifesting a disposi- 
tion to mtorfero. •* I’vo heard old and expcrionccd salt-water 
mariners confess that tlio Send is as pretty a craft as tlonts. 
I know nothing of such mattoi’s myself, hut one may have his 
own notions about a ship, oven (hough they bo wrong notions ; 
and it would take more than one witness to pereuado mo Jasper 
does not keep his boat in good order.” ,, , 

“ I do not say that the cutter is downright lubberly, blaster 
Pathfinder ; but she lias faidts, and great faults.” 

And what arc they, uncle if ho know thorn, Jasper would 


be glad to mend them.” 

” What aro they?— Why. fifty ; ay, for that mattor, a hundriHl. 
Very material and manifest faults.” 

“Do namo them, sir, and Pathfinder will mention them to 


his friend.” 

•‘Name them? it is no easy m.attcr to call off the stars, for 
the simple reason that they aro so numerous. Name them, 
indeed! — Why, my pretty iiioco, Miss Magnet, what do you 
think of that nmiii-boom, now? To my ignorant eyes, it is 
topped at least a foot too high; and then the pomiaut is foul; 

and — and — ay, d o, if (hero isn’t n topsail gasket adrift — and, 

it wouldn’t surpiise mo at all if there should prove to ho a round 
turn in that hawser, if tho kedge were to be let go this instant ! 
Faults, indeed! No seaman could look at her a moment without 
seeing that sho is as full of faults ns a servant that has asked for 
his discharge.” 

“ This may ho very true, uncle, though I much question if 
Jasper knows of them. I do not think lie would suffer theso 
things, Pathfinder, if they were ouco pointed out to him.” 

” Lot Jasper inaungo his own cutter, Mabel : let him manage 
his own cutter. His gift lies thai-a-way. and I’ll answer for it, 
no one enu teach him now to keep (ho Scud out of tho hnuds 
of tho Frontoiiackers, or their devilish Mingo friends. Wlm 
cares for round turns in kedges, and for hawsers that aro 
topped too high, Master Cap, so long as tho craft sails well, and 
keeps clear of tho Frcuchors ? I will trust Jasper against all 
tho seafarers of the coast, up Iicro on the lakes — but I do not say 
ho has any ^t for the ocean, for there ho has never been tried.” 

Cap smiled condcsccndiDgly, but ho did not think ituoccssary 
to push his criticisms any farthoi* just at that moment. His air 
ana manner gradually hocamo more suporcilioqs and lofty, though 
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he now wished to seem indifferent to any discussions on points 
of which one of tho parties was entirely ignorant. By this time 
the cutter Ijad begun to drift at tho mercy of the currents of the 
lake, her head turning in all directions, though slowly, and not 
in a way to attract particular attention. Just at this moment 
the jib was loosened and hoisted, and presently tho canvas 
swelled towards tho laud, though no evidences of air were yet to 
be seen on the surface of tho water. Slight, however, as was the 
impulsion, tlie light hull yielded, and, in another minute, the 
Scud was seen standing across tho cuiTcnt of the river, with a 
movement so easy and moderate as to bo scarcely perceptible. 
When out of the stream slie stnmk an eddy, and shot up towards 
the land, under tho eminence where tlic fort stood, when Jasper 
dropped his kedge, 

“Not lubberly done,” muttered Cap, iu a sort of solilocpiy, 
“ not ovcr*lubberly, tliough ho should have put his holm a-star- 
board instead of a-port, for a vessel ought always to comc-to 
witli her head off shore, whether sho is a league from tho land, 
or only a cable’s length, since it has a careful look ; and looks 
arc soinetlung in this world.” 

“ Jasper is a handy lad.” suddenly observed Sergeant Dunham, 
at his brotlier-iu-law’s elbow ; “ and wo place great rclianco 
on his skill in our expeditions. But come, one and all, wo have 
but half an hour more of dayliglit to embark in, and tho boats 
will be ready for us by tlio time wc aro ready for them.’ 

On this intimation the whole party separated, each to find 
those tritles which had not been sliipncd already. A fow taps of 
the drum gave the necessary .signal to the soldiers, and iu a 
minute all were in motion. 


CHAPTER Xlll. 


“Tflo goblin now the fool aluriiiH, 

Hagrt meet to mumble u*cr tlicir cbai 
The night marc rides tlio dreaming ass* 

And fairies trip it on the grass/'— C'oTioX. 


TUE embarkation of so small a party was a “>»tter of no gitut 
delay or embarrassment. The whole force confided to the uwo 
of Serceaut Dunham consisted of but ton privates and two 

non-commissioned officers, though it was soon ^7” 

that Mr. Muir was to accompany the expedition. Tho quarter 
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master, however, went as a vnluiitcor, while some duty <'oii- 
uected with Ins own depart meiit, as had been nrrniip'rd between 
him and Ids comuiaudor, was the avowed object. To those must 
be added the Pathfinder and Cap, with Jasper and bis subordi- 
nates — one oE whom was a boy. Tljc nialcs of thoontiio party, 
cousecpientlv. consisted of less than twenty men. and a lad of 
fourteen, ilabel and the wife of a common soldier wore tlio 
only females. 

Sergeant Dunham earned off his eonimand in a large batto.an, 
and then returned for his final ordei-s, and to see that his 
brother-in-law ami daughter were projjerly altcndcd to. Having 
pointed out to Cap the boat that ho ami ilabel wore to tiso. he 
ascended the hill to seek Jiis last interview w’ith Lundie. The 
major was on tho bastion so often mentioned; leaving him ami 
the sergeant together for n short lime, wo will I'otnrn to the boaeli. 

It was nearly dark when ilabel found herself in the boat 
that was to carry her off to tho cutter. So very smootli was tho 
surface of tlic hike, that it was not found necessary to bring the 
batteaux into tho river to receive their freights, Init the beaidi out- 
sidfi being totally without surf, and tho water us frampiil as that 
of a i)oml,over)-body embarked there. As Cap had saUl, lliero was 
no heaving and setting, no working of vast lungs, nor any ix*spi- 
ratiou of an oeenii ; for on Ontario, unlike the Atlantie, gales 
were not agitating the element at one point, while calms pre- 
vailed at anotlior. This tho distances did not permit, and it Is 
the usual remark of manners that tho sea got up faster and 
went down sooner on all tho great lakes of tho west than on tho 
different seas of their aequaintanco. When tho boats left tho 
land, therefore, Mabel would not liavo known that she was afloat 
on so broad a sheet of water, by any movemoDt that is usual in 
such circumstauccs. The oars had barely time to give a du/en 
strokes whou tho boat lay at the cutler’s si<le. 

Jasper was in readiness to rceeivo his jiassengors. and as the 
deck of tho Scud was but two or three feet above tho water, no 
difficulty was cxporioiiccd iu getting on board her. As soon as 
this was offecteil, the young man pointed out to Mabel and her 
companion the accommodations prepared for their reception, and 
they took possession of them. The little vessel eontnined four 
apartments below, all between decks, having been expressly con- 
stnicted with a view to tho trausportatiou of officers and ineu, 
wuth their wives and families. 

First in rank was what was called tho after-cabin, a email 
apartmeut that contaiued four berths, and which cnjoj’od tho 
ndvautago of possessing small windows for tho admission of air 
and light. This was uniformly devoted to females, whenever 
any were on board; and as Mabel and her companion wore alone, 
they had ample space and accommodation. Tlio lunin-cabin was 
larger, and lighted from above. It was now appropriated to tho 
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nses of tli6 quartor-niastor, tlic scrpoant. Cap, and Jasper — the 
Pathfinder roaming through any part of the cutter ho pleased, 
the female apartment excepted. The corporals and common sol- 
diers occupied the space ueueath the main hatch, which had a 
deck for such a purpose ; while the crew were berthed, as usual, 
in the forecastle. Although the cutter did not measure quite 
fifty tons, tlie draft of officers and men was so light that Ihero 
was ample room for all on board — there being space enough to 
accommodate treble the number, if necessary. 

As soon as Mabel had taken possession of her own really 
comfortable and pretty cabin, in doing which she could not ab- 
stain from indulging in the pleasant retleotion that some of 
Jasper's favour had been e.speoially manifested in her behalf, she 
went on deck again. Hero all was momentarily in motion ; the 
men were roving to and fro in quest of their knapsacks and 
other effects; but method and liabit soon reduced things to 
order, when the stillness on board became even imposing, for it 
was connected witli the idea of future ad\*cnture and ominous 


n iaration. , , • ^ i • 

Darkness was now beginning to render objects on shore in- 
distinct— the whole of the land forming one shapeless black 
outline of even forest summits that was to bo distinguished 
from the impending heavens only by the grea'er light of the sky. 
The stars, however, soon began to appear in the latter, one after 
another, in their usual mild, placid lustre, bringing with them 
that sense of quiet which ordinarily accompanies night, ihero 
was something soothing, ns well as exciting, in such a scene; and 
Mabel, who was seated on the quarter-deck, sensibly felt both 
iiiflueiiees. Tlio Pathfinder was standing near her, loaning, ns 
usual, on bis long rifle, and she fancied that, through the grow- 
ing darkness of the hour, she could trace even stronger lines ot 

thought than usual in his rugged connteimnce. 

‘• To YOU, Pathfinder, expeditions like this ran bo no great 
novelty,” she said, “ tliougli I am surprised to find how silent 

and thoughtful the men appear to be.” v 

“ Wo leani this by making war ag in Indians. Your miiitm 
are great talkers, nn'd little doers, in general; but the soldier 
whodias often met the Mingos learns to know j’"-' 
l.rndunt tongue. A silent army, in the woods is doubly stro 
Ll a noisy one, doubly weak. If tongues made soldiers, tl.o 

women of a camp wouhl generally carry the day. 

“ But we are neither an army, nor in the woods. There can 

" As^Tspon-olv he of this cutter, uud you 

,vm fitd ymS nuswer^d to that opiuiou ! No ouo ;s sa o 
from a Min^^o who docs not understand his very 
e™u t?,ou ho",.,ust act up to Ids owu kuowlodgo, .au.l that closely. 
Ask Jasper how ho got command of this very cuttci . 
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“And how did he get tho eoininaiMl ? ” inquired Mnbcl, wif li 
au earnestness and an interest tlmt delighted her siniple-niindcd 
and true-hearted coinpauiou. who was never better pleased than 
when he had an opportunity of saying aught in favour of a 
friend. “It is honourable to him tlmt ho has reached this 
station while yet so young.” 

“Tlmt it is — but ho deserved it all, and more. A frigate 
wouldn’t havo been too much to pay for so much sjiirit and cool- 
ness, had there been such a thing on Ontario, as there is not, 
however, or likely to be.” 

“ But Jasper— you have not yet told me how ho got tlio cotn- 
mund of the schooner ? ” 


“ It is a long story. Mabel, and one your father, tho sergeant, 
can tell much better than I, for bo was present, wliilo I was off 
on a distant scontiiig, Jasper is not good at a story, I will own 
that; I v6 heard him questioned about this affair, and he never 
made a ffood tale of it, although evcrj'body knows it was a good 
thing. No— no— Jasper is not good at a story, ns his best 
frioi^s must owm. The Scud had near fallen into tho hands of 
tho French and tho Mingos, when Jasper saved her, in a wav 
that none hut a cmick-wittcd mind and a bold heart would 
have attempted. Tlio sergeant will tell tlio talo better than 1 
can, and I wish you to question liiin some day when notliing 
bettor offers. As for Jasper himself, thero will bo no use in 
worrying the lad, since ho will make a bungling matter of it for 
lie don t know liow to give a story at nil.” 

Mabel determiued to ask her ’father to repeat tho incidonis of 
tho affair that very night, for it struck her young fancy that 
nothing better could well offer than to listen to tlio praises of 

a bad historian of his o>vn exploits. 

«ho tho Scud remain with us when we reach tlio island ? ” 

,^'<^s*tation about tho propriety of tho 
quostmn, ^ or shall wo bo left to ourselves ? ” 

idle w Jasper does not often keep tho cutter 

on hir!!n?t “’"y activity 

flnrl ^®'^cvcr, run so little towards tho water 

and \ossels, gonerally, unless it bo among rapids and falls and 

havraU riiht\,nP‘T“'^ know nothing about it. Wo shall 
n * ^- “*^*' I »«nko no doubt, who can find a 

in ho if w“h «>» Big Sorpent-,vI,y 

Your question would have been luoro untuml liad vou said 
why aro you hero. Pathfinder ?~Tlio Sarpei t is ^ his 

rco,!?iiThofy“ f “• or luo": 

islands ^With tlm dovnx among tho 
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frout ! It’s a thousand pities. Mabel, your father wasn’t bom a 
general, as some of the English are who eojiio among us, for I 
feel sartain he wouldn’t leave a Frencher in the Canadas a week, 
could ho have his own way with them.” 

"Shall we have enemies to face in front?” asked Mabel, 
smiling, and, for the first time, feeling a slight appreheusiou 
about the danger of the expedition. ‘‘ Are we like to have an 
engagement ? ” 

•• If wo have, Mabel, there will be men enough ready and 
willing to stand between you and harm. But you are a soldier’s 
daughter, and, we all know, have the spirit of one. Don’t let 
the fear of a battle keep vour pretty eyes from sleeping.” 

I do feel braver o\if here in the woods, Pathfinder, than I 
over felt before, amid tlie weaknesses of the towns, altliough I 
have always tried to rciueinhcr what I owo to my dear father.” 

“ Ay, your mother >Yas so before you ! — ‘ You will find 
Mabel, like her mother, no screamer, or a faiiit-heai-ted girl, 
to trouble a man in his need, but one who would cucourago 
her mate, and help to keep his heart up, when sorest pressed by 
danger’— said the sergeant to me. before I ever laid eyes on 

that sweet countonaneo of yours— be did ! ” e i 

•• And why should mvfatber have told you tins, P.nthhnder.- 
the girl demanded, a little earnestly. “ Perhnns be faiieied you 
>yould think the better of mo. if you did not behove me a silly 
coward, as so many of my sex love to make theinselves appear 

Deception, unless it were at the expense of hts enemies in the 
field— nav. conceahm-nt of even a thought, was so little in 
accordance with the Pathfinder’s verj' nature that lie was not 
a little oniharrasscd by this siiiiplo question. To own the tiuth 
openly, he felt, by a sort of iu.stiuct for which it 'vonhj 
Diix./kMllniu to account, would not bo proper; and to hide i , 
!, greed with iieitlier his .seiuse of right nor his habits. In sueh 
■i strait he involuntarily took retugo in a muhllo eoursc. not 
revealing that which he fancied ought not to be told, nor }ct 

..o »ni,i •• ...at .... a...... a„a i 

are old friends, and have stood side by side-or, if not tiially 
side by side. I a little in advance, ns became " «cout and > . m 
father with his own men. ns better suited a soldier of 
_on nianv a hard fou't and bloody day. Its the Ma> of us 
skirmisheii to think little of the fight when the ville luis done 

t- k of the things we love, just ns you young women c<m'ai^o 

"a?;;?.’;' tm’k'”.:;; '“.Lr '?.^,a:!'of aa^a„i,| 

(.{ic-whilo I, having neither daughter, nor sister, nor mo a , 
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nor kith nor kin, nor anythin'' ljut (lio Di-lnwaivs to lovo, I 
naturall}' chimed in, as it \Yere, and pit to lovo you, Mahel, 
before I ever saw yon— yes I did — just by talkin;' about you so 
mucli.” 

■‘And now you have seen me,” returned tlie smiliii" Kiri, 
whose unmoved and natural nianucr proved how little slm was 
thinking of anything more than ])arental or fraternal regard. 
“ you are beginning to see the folly of forming friendsliips for 
people before you know anythiiig about them, except liy hear- 
say.” 

“It wasn’t friendship — it isn’t fn»*n<lship, Mabel, that I feid 
for you. I am the friend of the Dolawarc.s, and have been so 
from boyhood; but myfcolings for them, or for Die best of them, 
are not the same ns tlioso I got from the sergeant for you; and, 
especially, now that I begin to know you better. I'm some- 
times afear’d it isn’t wliolcsomc for one who is mueh occupied in 
a very manly calling, liko that of a guide, or a scout, or a sohlier 
even, to form friendsliips for ivomeii — young women in jiiir- 
ticular as tliey seem to mo to liss-seu the l<»vc of eiifi'rpriso. and 
to turn the feelings away from their gifts uml natural oe.-u- 
jiations. ’ 

“ You surely do not mean. Pathfinder, tliat a friemlsbip f<.r a 
girl like mo would mnko you It’ss hohl, and more uuwilliu"’ to 
moot the French, than you wore before Y" ^ 

• danger, for instance, 1 b*ar I 

might become foolhardy; but before wo beenmo so intimate, as I 
may say. I loved to iliiiik of my seoutings, and of my marches, 
and out-lyuigs, and fights, and other nilvcnturos; but now my 
mind cares less about them : I flunk more of the barracks and (if 
oveumgs passe(l in discourse, of feelings in which there are no 
wraugliDgs and bloodshed, ami of young women, and of their 
laughs, and their cheerful soft voiec.s, their plcasuit looks, and 

^ } sometimes toll the sergeant that he and 
his daughter will bo tlic siMuImg of one of the best and mo.st 
exponouced scouts on the linc.s ! 

“Not they. Pathfinder; they will try to make Ibat winch is 

You do not know us. if you think 

at .rollnJ 'Vf *'‘*‘'** Romaiii. as 

conscientious, fearless. 
W that you arc, and neither my 

#«.w workings of llio conn- 

towards him as she spoko with an energy e([ual to hor frankness 

how ^b^el^ embarrassed were lior tlioughts. ami 

hilhcririsTr^?Jr.''^r^ countenance was\ little 

uushod, It IS true, but it was with earnestness and truth of 
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feeling ; though no nerve thrilled, no limb trembled, no pulsation 
quickened, lu short, her manner and appearance were those of 
a sincere-minded and frank girl, making such a declaration of 
good-will and regard for one of the other sex as slio felt that 
his services and good qualifies merited, without any of the 
emotion that invariably accompanies tho consciousness of an 
inclination which might lead to softer disclosures. 

Tho Pathfinder was too unpractised, however, to enter into 
distinctions of this kind, and his humble nature was encouraged 
by the directness and strength of tho words ho h^ just heard. 
Unwilling, if not unable, to say any more, he walked away, and 
stood leaning on his rifle, and looking up at tho stars for quito 

ten minutes in iwofound silenco. 

Ill tlie lucniiwliilo, the iiitorvicw on tho bdbtiou, to which wo 
have already alluded, took place between Luudie and tho ser- 


" Have tho men's knapsacks been examined ? ” demanded 
Maior Duncan, after he liad cast his eyo at a written report, 
handed to liirn by the sergeant, but wliicli it was too dark lo 

read. . » - 

“All, your honour; and right. 

“ Tlic amnmuition — arms — t*” . „ 

“All in order. Major Duncan, and fit for any service. 

“ You have the ir.cn named in my own draft, Dunliam . 

“ 'Without an exception, sir. Better men could not be fonml 

in the regiment.” ^ i mi ■„ 

“ You have need of tho best of our men, sergeant, llns 

experiment has now been tried three times; always under one 

of tho ensi«'ns. who have flattered me with success, but have as 

often failed. After so much 

like to abandon the project entirely ; hut this wiU ^ 

effort ; and tho rosidt will mamly depend on you and on tho 

' Youmly on us hotl,. Major Dnnoan. Tl.o .Inty £>u 

have "ivon us is not above our habits and cxpcnonce, nud I think 
it wiir b^'\vcdl done. I know that the Pathfinder will not bo 

On tliat, indeed, it will be safe to roly. He is a most extra- 
ordinary man. Dunham-one who long pu/./,lca me; hut who, nmv 
tliat I imderstaiid him, commands ns much of my respect as any 
irciieral in his Majesty’s service.” 

^ “ I was in hopes, sir, that you would come to look at tho 

j.roposed marriage with Mabel as a thing I ought to wish and 

forward.” ser-^caid, time will show,” returned Luudie, 

to manage than a whole regiment of men. tne w 
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know ibat yom* wonld-bo sou-in-law, the qiiavtor-master, will be 
of the party; aud I trust you will at least "ivo liiin aii equal 
cliaiico iu the tiial for your daughter's smiles. ” 

“If respect for liis rank, sir, did not cause mo to do this, 
your honour’s wish would he sufficient.” 

“ 1 thank you. sergeant.^ Wo have served much to^othei*, and 
ought to value each other iu our several stations. Understand 
me, however; I ask no more for Davy Muir than a clear field 
and no favour. In love,- ns in war, each man must gain his own 
victories. Are you certain that the rations have been nrope'-lv 

1 11 answer fur it, llajor Duncan ; but if they were not wo 
cannot suffer with two such hunters as Pathfinder and tho Ser- 
pent in company.” 

“ That will never do. Dunhniii.” interrupted Lundie. shandy ; 
and it comes of your American birth, and American training ! 
No tliorongh soldier ever relies upon anything hut his commissary 
tor supplies ; and I beg uo part of my regiment may bo the iivnt 
to sot nii cxAuiplo to the coufrarv**' 

” You have only to command, Major Duncan, to bo obeyed : 
nncl yet, if I prosiiDie, sir—” ^ 

*• Speak freely, sergeant ; yon avo talking with a fi ieml ” 

about to say that I find oven tho Senfcli 

“ That may bo very true ; but likes and dislikes have iiothiu<- 
to do witli system. _ An army can rely on iiotlnng but its 
tominissarios. The irregularity of tho provincials has played 

r^'i provincials to- 

SSeracy.” "** *° '^ » sworn 

Ainerit^ryoilrlo^oiir”^' 

viWin? hmiL* ’ I ‘lo »ot consider yon a pro- 

‘t- 

“ w Washington, your honour ? ” 

•Hn Colonel Washington may bo a useful siibiect too 

lo l'cSreWSfflli““ to “« ‘1'”‘ enu 
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“ He 1ms a French name, and has passed much of his boyhood 
in tho French colonies : has he French blood in his veins, ser- 
geant ? ” 

•• Not a drop, your honour. Jasper’s father was an old com- 
rade of my omi, and bis mother canio of an honest and loyal 
family in this very province.” 

•'How came he, then, so much among tho French, and 
whence his name P — Ho speaks tlie language of tho Canadas, 
too, I find ! ” 

" Tliat is easily explained, Major Duncan. The boy was left 
under tho care of om> of our mariners in the old war, and he took 
to the water like a duck. Your honour knows that wo have no 
ports on Ontario tliat can he named as such, and ho naturally 
pa^cd most of his time on the other side of the lake, where the 
French have had a few ve.<5sels tliese fifty years. Ho learned to 
speak their l.inguage, as a niatlcr of course, and got his name 
from the Indians and Canadians, who are fond of calling men 
by their (junlities. as it might he.” 

•'A French nia.stcr is hut a poor instnictor for a British 
sailor, notwithstanding! ” 

“ I beg your j)ardon, sir; Jasper Ean-douco was brought up 
under a real English seaman; one tliat had sailed under the 
King's pennant, ami mav be called a thorough-bred : that is to 
sav, a suhj(>et born in the colonies, but none the worse at his 
trade. I hope, Major Duncan, for th.at.” 

•• Perliaps not, sergeant; perhaps not ; nor any better. Ihis 
Jasper behaved well, too, wh“n I gave him the command of (ho 
Send ; no lad could have conducted himself more loyally, or better.” 

“ Or more bravely, Major Duncan. I am soivy to see, sir, 
that YOU have doubts as to the fidelity of Jasper.” 

“It is the duty of the soldier who is entrusted witl> the care 
of a distant and important post like this, Dnnliam. never to relax 
in his vigilance. Wo luivo two of tho most artful enemies tliat 
the world has ever jwoduced, in their several ways, to contend 
with— the Imlians and the French ; and nothing should be over- 
looked that can lead to injury.” . , T -41. 

“ 1 ho])o your lionour considers ino fit to bo eiurtistod unli 

any particular reason that may exist for doubtin" Jasper, since 
YOU have seen fit to entrust mo with this command. 

^ “ It is not that I doubt yon, Dunham, that I hesitate to reveal 

nil I may happen to know, but from a strong reluctance to cir- 
culate an evil report of one of whom I have hitherto thought well. 
You must think well of the Pathfinder, or you would not wish to 

give him your daughter.” 

^ “For the Pathfinder’s honesty I will answer with my life, 
sir ” returned the sergeant, firmly, and not without a ^ 

inanucr that, struck l.is sul.crior, "Such a man docs., t k..o,v 

bow to be false.” 
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“IbolipYc yon arc riglif, Dtiiiliain, and yet this la-,t infor- 
mation has tui^ettled all niy old oiiinions. 1 lmv«! rcoeiv<?d an 
anonymous communication, sergeant, advising me to he on niy 
giianl against Jasper Western, or Jasper Eaii-douee. as he is 
called, who, it alleges, has been bought by the oiioniy, ami giving 
me reason to expect that further and more precise infonnatioii 
will soon be sent.” 

“Letters without signatures to them, sir, are scarcely to lio 
regarded in war.” 

^ “ Or in peace, Dunliam. No one can cut«“rtain a l«»\ver ««j)lu- 

1011 of tlio writer of an anonymous hdter, in oidiiiary time's, tlian 
myself. The verj’’ net denotes cowardice, moanness, ami has^'iu'ss, 
mul it usually is a token of falseh»>od. as well as of other viees. 
But ill matters of war it is not exactly the same thing. Be- 
sides, several suspicious circumstances have lieen ir-in(ed (»ut to 
mo ” 


‘‘ S‘ich as is fit for an orderly to hear, your honour i- ’’ 
Cerlaiiil}’, one ill wliom 1 coutldo as much as in yonr^rlf, 
Dunham. It is said, for instance, (hat your daughter and Iht 
party were periuiltod to escape the Iroipiois, when they came in 
inerely to give Jasper crc.lit with me. 1 am told that (he gonlrv 
at Frontminc will care more for the capture of the Semf, with 
berjeant Dunham and a party of men, togetlier with (he def. at 

of hcI-xS"” ^ pH, and the scalp 

•• I uudor.staiid the hint, sir, hut I do not give it credit Jas- 
per can hardly be true, and Pathfinder false ; ami ns for the last 
1 would ns soon distrust your honour ns distrust him ' ” 

it would seem so sergeant; it would indeed seem .so. But 
Jnspci isiiot tho Pathfinder, after all ; and I will own. Dunliam 
I should put more faith in the lad if ho didn't sp.'ak French ” 

hilt ^ **®=^'**‘<> yo"'* I'OHoiir; 

but ho boy learned It by compulsfon. ns it were, ami ought not 

L.nn.> Circunmtaneo. by your 

woU help*^”^ French, it's because l?e c^u’t 

*i**S*l’ Mover did anyone good— nt least 
^ tho French thomsolves must 

more faith^n ‘"Mpuiffo or other. I should l.ave much 

gunge T is “°**‘*“? 

fo whom I T ^ero tlioro another 

law who los ?**** iMother-iu. 

law, WHO goes inth you. sorgoant, and who is a sailor.” 

diced honour, and somowliat prejiu 

h r^aSi on h i to risk 

stidion ^ ^ ''"^***** ^*‘* find tho 
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“ The hist is probably true, aucl then the iimu cannot know 
enough of tins treacherous lake ta bo fit for the einployincnt ! 
Yoji will liave to be doubly vigilant, Dunham. I give you full 
Ijowei-s, and should you detect this Jasper in any treacliery, make 
him a sacrifice at once to offended justice.” 

“ Being in the service of the Crown, yonr honour, ho is ameii- 
ahle to nuu'tial law ” 

•• Very true — then iron him, from his head to hi> hods, and 
send him up hero, in his own cutter. Tliat brotlicr-indaw of 
yours must be able to find the way back, after he has just tra- 
velled the road.” , „ , , , . i 

•• I make no doubt. Major Dunham, wo shall be able to do 
all that will bo neeessaiw, shonld Jjisper turn out as you seem 
to anticipate ; tliough, I think I %vo\Ud visk iny lif© on liis 

“ I like your confidence : it speaks well for the fellow but 
tlmt infernal letter !— There is such an air of tnitli about it— nay, 
there is so inneh truth in it touching other matters — 

“ I think your honour said it wanted the name at the bottom : 
a "reat omission for an honest man to make. 

“ Quito right Dunham ; and no one but a rascal, and a cow- 
ardly rascal in the bargain, woiUd write an anonymous letter on 
private affairs. It is different, however, in war. Dispatches 
are fei«Micd, and artifice is generally allowed to be justih- 


" Military, manly artifices, sir. if you will ; such as ambushes 
surprises, feiuts. false attacks, and even spies; hut 1 never 
heard of a true soldier who could wish to midcrmine the dm- 
racter of an honest young man by such means as these ! 

“ I liavo met witli many strange events, and some stranger 
pcoide, in the cour.se of my experience. But fare-you-wdl, sor- 
geaiit; I must detain you no longer. You are now 
Truard and I recommend to you untiring vigilance. 1 tl mk 
Muir ’means sliortly to retire, and should you fully succeed m 
nlis enterprise, my iiiHneiiec will not ho wanting in endeavouring 
fii i»nt vou in the vacaiu*\\ to whicli yon have ninny clanns. 

- I ?.uinbly thank your honour,” coolly returned flio sergeant 
who had liceii encouraged in this manner any tune for the twenty 
receding year.s. " and hope I shall never disgmco my stajion 
whatever it inaj- be. I am wl.at nature and Providence ba^o 

made me. and hope I am satisfied.” 

“ You have not forgotten the howitzer f 
“ Jasper took it on board this morning, sir. 

“ Bo wary, and do not trust that man nnnccessanij'. Mi^ke 

?ecW anyliH^^^^^^ 

will fevour iiis observation, by concealing it. Me 
true. 
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“For Iiim, sii", my owu head shall answer, or even niy rank 
in the regiment. I liavo seen him too often tried to doubt him.” 

“Of all the wretched sensations, DuDliaui, distrust, where 
one is compelled to confide, is the most iMiinfid. You liave be* 
thought you of the spare flints ? ” 

“ A sergeant is a safe commander f«w all such details, your 
honour.” 


“Well, then, givo me your hand. Dunham. God bless you. 
and maj' you be successful. Muir means to retire— by Ihe way, 
let the man have an equal chance with 3 *our daugliter. for it may 
facilitate future operations about the promotion. One Wiuilil 
retire more clicerfully with .such a companion ns Mabel lhan in 

cheerless widowerhood, and with nothing but oneself to love 

and such a self, too, as Daw’s.” 

“ I hope, sir, my child will make a prudent choice, and I think 
her mind is already pretty much made up in favour of Path- 
finder. Still she shall have fair play, though disobedience is tho 
next crime to mutiny.” 

“ Have all tho ammunition awofully examined and dried ns 
soon as you arrive: the damp of the lake may affect it; and now, 
once more, farewell, serffoaut. Beware of tliat Jasper, and con’ 
suit With Muir in any difficulty. I shnll expect you to return 
tnum^uiam this day xnonth.’^ 

“God bless your honour; if anything should happen to mo, 
1 trust to j-ou, Major Duncan, to care for an old soldier’s cha- 
racter.” 

“ Rely on mo, Dunham— you will rely on a friend. Be vigi- 
lant: remember, you will bo in tho very jaws of the lion • 
pshaw, of no Hon, neither, but of treacherous tigers— in their 
very p.aws, and beyond support. Have the flints counted and 
examined m the moniing— and— farewell. Dunham, farewell.” 

llio sergeaufc took the extended hand of Ins superior with 
proper respect and they finally parted ; Lundie hasteniiiff into 
jus own moveable abode, while tho other left tho fort, descended 
to the beach, and got into a boat. 

than tho truth when ho 
fK il ^ tlfo painful nature of distrust. Of all tho feelings of 
Irl? is that which is the most treacherous in ita 

the eSana insidious in its approaches, and the least at 
tlie command of a generous temperament. While doubt exists 
everything may bo suspected; tho thoughts, having no definite 

mitid U is rilvn and distLt oZ ad- 

bIJa nV Ivn ^ ^’^tent conjecture may 

l^d or whither credulity may follow. That which had pre^ 

vioualy seemed umoMnt assumes tho hue of guilt, as soon as this 

uneasy ten^t has teken Mssession of tho thoughts - and uothinir 

subjected to tlfe colourings aiil 
disfigurotions of jealousy and apprehension. If this is true in 
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ordinary affairs, it is doubly true when any heavy responsibility, 
involving life or death, weighs on the unsettled mind of its sub- 
ject : as in tlie case of the military commander, or the agent in 
the management of any great political interest. It is not to be 
supposed, then, that Sergeant Dunham, after he had parted from 
his commanding officer, was likely to forget the injunctions he 
had received He thought highly of Jas^wr in general; but 
distrust had been insinuated between his former confidence and 
the obligations of duty ; and, as ho now felt that everj'thing 
d«'pended on his own vigilance, by the time the boat reached the 
.‘iido of the SciuU he was in a proper humour to let no suspicious 
circujustanco g<> unheeded, or any unusinU movement in the 
young sailor pass without comment. As a matter of course, ho 
viewed things in the light suited to his peculiar mood; and his 
pn-caulions, as well as his distrust, partook of the habits. 

Opinions, and education of the man. 

The Scud's hedge was lifted as soon as the boat with the ser- 
geant, who was tho last person expected, was seen to quit tho 
.shore and the head of tho cutter was cast to tho eastward by 
nicniis of tlic sweeps. A few -vigorous strokes of the latter, m 
which the soldiers aided, now sent the light craft into the hue of 
tlio cun-ent that flowed from the river, when she wj« suffered to 
drift into the offing again. As yet tliere was no wind, the light 
and almost imperceptible air from the lake that had existed pre- 
viously to the setting of the sun having entirely faded. 

All this time an unusual quiet prevailed in tlio cutter. It ap- 
peared as if those on board of her felt that they were cn enng 
upmi ail uncertain entenirise. in the obscurity of mght. and that 
their duty, tho hour and tlio niamier of their departure, lent a 
solemnity to their movemeuts. Discipline also came in aid ot 
these feeliio'-s. Most were silent, and those who did speak, spoke 
seldom, and in low voices. In this iimuuer the cutter set slowly 
out into the lake, until she got as far as tho nyer current would 
carry her. when she became stationary. ■n-«dmg for the nsu^ 
h.ml\ree;e. An interval of half an hour followed, duniig the 
whole of which time the Scud lay as motionless as a log, 
on tho water. While tho little chnuges thus mentioned were 
occurrino' in the situation of the ve.ssel. notwiths nndiiig the 
irnieral quiet that prevailed, all conversation 
repressed^ for Sergeant Dunham, havmg fii-st 

lifUh ids d iughter and her female coinimnion were on the quart - 
eek h.d t)m Pathfinder to tho after-cahin. where, olosmg 
the door with great caution, and otherwise making certam 
to^ hoyoud the reach of eaves-droppers, he commenced as 

now many years, my friend, since you began to 
experience the hardships and dangers of the woods in my co 

pauy.” 
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It is, sergeant; yes, it is, I soinolimes fear I am too old 
for Mabel, who was not born until you niul I had foiigJit tho 
Fi euchers ns comrades.” 

“ No fear ou that account. Pathfinder. I was near your ago 
before I prevailed on the mind of her mother ; and MhIk'I is a 
steady, thoughtful girl ; one that will regard ehnmeter more 
than an^*tliiug else. A lad like Jasper Pau-douee, for instance, 
will liavo no chance witli her, though lie is both youn«r nud 
comely,” ’’ ” 

‘‘Docs Jasper think of marrying?” iiuinirod tho gnido, 
simply, but earnestly. 

X should hope not — at least, not until ho has satisfied every- 
one of his fitness to possess a wife.” 

” Jasper is a gallant boy, and one of great gifts in his wav : 
ho may chum a wife as well as nnotlier.” 

“To bo frank with you. Pathfindor. I brought y.m hero to 
talk about tins very youngster. Major Duncan ban reeeivcMl 

some information which has led him to suspect that Eau-doueo 
IS false, and in tho pay of tho enemy ; I wish to hear your 
opiuioa ou tho subject. ' ^ 

“Anan!” 

P ^ Jnspor of boiug a traitor-a 

Freuch spy ; or, wbat is worse, of being bought to betray ns. Ho 

^ effect, and has Leii cliargnig mo to 

keep an eyo on tho boy s movoments, for ho fears wo sluUl meet 
with oiiemies when wo least expect it, and by liis means.” 

ham?-"”^^“ L«udio has told you this. Sergeant Dun- 

He has, indeed, Pathfindor ; and though I Imvo been loth 
vlneh rn to the injury of Jasptr. I have a feeling 

“ In what, sergeant ? ” 

after all.” ^ ® something m tho suspicion. 
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fjiitli in Ills lioucsty as I Imvc in uiy own, or that of the Sarpeut 
himself.” 

‘‘ But the Serpent, Pathfinder, has his tricks and ambushes in 
war as well as another ! ” 

. “ Ay, them are his uat’ral pfifts, and are such as belong 
to his people. Neither red skin nor ikiIo face can deny natur’ ; 
but Chingacligook is not a man to feel a presentiment 
against.” 

“ That I believe, nor should I have thought ill of Jasper this 
very morning. It seems to me, Pathfinder, since I*vc taken up 
this presentiment, that the lad does not bustle about his deck 
natiirallv, as he used to do; but that lie is silent, and moody, 
and thoughtful, liken man w'ho has a load on his conscience.” 

“ Jasper is never noisy, and ho tells mo noisy ships are gene- 
rally ill-worked ships. Master Cap agrees in this too. No — no 
— 1 will believe naught against Jasper until I see it. ^ Send for 
your brother, sergeant, and let us que.stion him in this matter; 
for to sleep with distrust of one’s friend in the heart is like 
sleeping with lead there. I have no faith in your presenti- 

The sergeant, though he scarce knew liimself with what 
object, complied, and Cap was summoned to join in the consul- 
tation. As Pathfinder was more collected than his companion, 
and felt so strorg a eouvietion of the good faith of the party 
aecnseil, he a.ssnined the offiee of spokesman. 

We liave asked you to como down, Master Cap, he 
eommenced, “in order to inquire if you have remarked anything 
out of the common way in the movements of Eau-doueo this 

eveuuig.” , T 1 e t Ax 

•• His movements are common enough. J uaresay, tor iresn 

water. Master Pathfinder. Ihongh wo should think most ot his 

iiroeoedings irregular down on the coast.” i * 

“ Yes, yes— we know yon will never agree with the lad about 
tho manner the cutter ought to be mniingcd; but it is on 

anotber point wo wish your opinion.” 

Tho Patlifinder then explained to Cap tho nature of the su.s- 
incious which tho sergeant entertained, and the reasons why they 
had been excited, so far as tlie latter had been cumniumeated by 

Major Duncan. , , , • wi 

The youngster talks French, docs he? said Cap. 

“ They say he speaks it better than common, returned tho 
sergeant irrarely. “ Pathfinder knows this to be true. , 
-ru’not gaiLy it-PU not gainsay 
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Indinii iiofioiis; though I am lliiur cueiiiy, 1 will admit, agreoalilrt 
to CIjristiaulty.” " 

“Ay, Pathfiiidor, but Jasper did not get liis Freiu-li as 
a pnsouer; ho took it in boyJiood, when tlio mind is easily 
impressed and gets its pcnnaiieiit notions: wlion nature has a 

presentiment, as it wore, wiiich way the character is likely 
to incline.” ^ 

“ A very just remark,” added Cni\ “for that is the time of 
lilo when wo all learn the catecliisin, and other moral improve- 
ments. Tho sergeant’s ohservation shows that ho understands 
human nature, and I agree with him perfectly; it is a damnable 
Uimg for a youngster »ip here, on this bit of fresh water, to talk 
rrench. If it were down on tho Atlantic, now, where a seafar- 
ing man has occasion sometimes to converse mth a pilot or a 
linguistcr m that laiiffuago. I should not tliink so much of it 
tJiougli wo always look with suspicion, oven there, at a shipmate 

noKi It to be a most suspicious circuiustnnce/’ 

-1 French to the pooplo on tho other 

btt FVoroh 

her;'„L™ o™’LTp“osl^ co'stT’ rAafc»p; /or"klf™‘;f,„';,rh 
o\er his shoulder in tho direction of tho Canadas- “(hat 

Prauclf?“”°^ * 

you this is York, and that is Upper Caimda • 
and that English, and Dutch, and Indian aro spoken in the first’ 
and French and Indian in tho last. Even tho Aline.," h! vo ?ot 

mcnLlilicr ^ *“ ■“> i'-l-rovc 

.crtTww™ 'f’ ”’■» I /ou „Lt 

“^spor is no Mingo, sergeant.” 

seem to denote treachery ? ” ^ calling, that would 

coiled rope against the sun and a hands 

when I aSc^hinrXtr’^s aion? ® 

anytliing was meant by it* ihonn-li wrtain that 

half their running rigriig the 

f? iSiOK *n© wrong way, and may call H 
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‘fHierlin^ it tlowu,' too, for that matter. Tlieu Jasper liiuiself 
l)e!ayecl the eml of tlio jib-lialyarcts to a stretcher iu t\e riggiug, 
instead of hringing them into tlie mast, where they belong — at 
least, among British sailors.” 

“ I daresay Jasper may have got some Canada notions abont 
working his craft, from being so much on the other side,” Path- 
finder interposed; •* but catching an idee, or a word, isn’t treachery 
and bad faith. I sometimes get an idee from the Miugos them- 
selves ; but my heart has always been with the Delawares. _ No— - 
no — Jasper is true; and the' king might trust him unth his 
crown, just as ho would trust his eldest son, who, as ho is 
to wear it ono day, ought to be tho last man to wisli to 

steal it.” , 

“ Fino talking— fine talking. ” said Cap. rising to sp>t out of 
the cabin window, as is customary with men when they most feel 
their own great moral strength, and happen to chew tobacco — 
“ all fino talking. Master Pathfinder, but d— d little logie.^ In the 
first place, the king’s Majesty cannot lend his crown, it heing 
contrary to the laws of tlio realm, which require him to wear it 
at all times, in order that his sacred person may be known, 
just ns tho silver oar is necessary to a sheriff’s officer afloat. In 
the next place, it’s high treason, by law, for tho oldest sou of his 
Majesty ever to covet tho crown, or to have a child except in 
lawful wedlock, as cither would derange tho succession. Tims 
you see, friend Pathfinder, that in order to reason truly, one 
must get under way, as it might bo, on tho right tack. Law is 
reason, and reason is philosophy, and philosophy is a steady drag 
— wlicncc it follows that crowns nro regulated by law, reason, and 


phdusophy.^^ litllc of all this. Master Cap; hut nothing short 
of seeing and feeling will make me think Jasper Wcstcru a 

“ There you are wrong again, Pathfinder, for there is a way 
of proving a tiling much more conclusively thnu by either seenig 
or feeling, or by loth together : and that is by a circumstance 
“ It may bo so in the sotticiiicuts, but it is not so here, on tho 


1 * ^ * 

It is so ill nature, wliicb is monarch over all. Now, accord- 
ing to our senses, young Ean-douce is this moinont on deck, a d 
by^ going up there, cither of us might see and feel J" L 
JJm it afterwards appear that a fact was 

French at this precise moment, which fact no one but Jasper 
could communicate, why, wo should be bound 
circumsfanco was true, and that our eyes and finge 

"" -nori, it possil.le, 

time possible, my wortl.y guide; it is la,r. 
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absolute, king’s law of fbo rcnlin, iiiul, as such, to he resj«M'ie«l 
and obeyed. I'd liaug niy own brother on such testimony! no 
refleetions on the family being meant, sergeant.*’ 

” God know.s how far all this ajtplies to Jasjier ; thnngh I do 
belicvo Mr. Cap is rigid ns to tlie law, Patlilindev ; rireiiin- 
staiices being much stronger than the senses on such oeeasions. 
We must all of us bo watchful, and nothing suspicious shonM 
be overlooked.” 

Now I recollect me,” continued Cap. again using the wiinlow, 
“there was a circumstance, just after wo ennio on hoard tliis 
evening, that is extremely suspicions, and wliieh may ho set down 
at once as a make-weiglit against this lad. Ja.sper hent on the 
king's ensign with his own Imnds, and while ho pretemlcfl to h(> 
looking at Mabel and tho soldier’s wife, giving directimis nhout 
showing them below here, and all that, ho got the Hag union 
down ! ” 

"That might have been aceidont,” retm-nrMl the sergeanl, 
“ for such a thing has hapiiened to myself; besides, the halyards 
lead to a pulley, and the Hag would have come, or not, neconlin" 
to tho manner in which tho lad hoisted it.” '' 

“A pulley!” exclaimed Cap, with strong disgu.st — “ I wish. 

Sergeant Dunham, I could prevail on you to use proper terms 

An ousign-halyard-block is no more a pulley than your halbert is 

a bonrdmg'pike. It is true that by hoisting on ouo part, another 

part would go iipponnost; but I look upon that affair of tho 

ensign, now yon have mentioned yonr suspicions, as a cir- 

cumstauee, and shall bear it in mind. I trust sup]>or is not 

Ui be overlooked, however, cveu if >vc have a holil full of 
traitors.” 


“It will he duly attended to. brother Cap ; hut I sliall count 
on yon for nul ni the StinZ should anythin;? oorur to 

niducc mu to arrest Jasper.” 

“I’ll not fail you, sergeant; and in such an event, Yon'll 
rrohably learn what this cutter can really pei-f..rm ; for ns yet 
^ “‘'^tter of guess-work.” 

T ” «»id Pathfinder, drawing a lieavy sigh. 

I shall ehng to the hope of Jasper’s iimoeoiice, and recommend 
plain dealing, by asking the lad^himsclf. ^Yitho it furtlier Tlay 

Sy!”^ presoutiinonte and circumstanco.s in tho 

8ihimv*ir/f^« ff eorgonnt. "Tlio respon- 
S/nVL ikid and I request and mijoin that 

l-ro,.oVT.^„ of dr'll, ml 

circnmsUnces are tho things, after all,” returned 
Cap. One circumstance is worth fifty fects. That I know to 


a 
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he the law of tlio realm. Many a man lias boon banged on 
circumslanees.” 

Tho conversation now ceased, and after a short delay, the 
whole party returned to the deck, cacli iudividuHl disjiosed to 
view the conduct of the suspected Jasper in tho manner most 
suited to his own habits and character. 


CHAPTER XIV. 

“ Even such a man, so faint, so spiritless, 

So dull, so dead in look, so woe begone, 

Drew Priam’s curtain in the dead of night, _ 

And would have told him half his Troy was burned. 

Sh.\kkspf.abf. 

All this time, matters were elsewhere passing in tlieir usual 
traiu. Ja.sper, like the weather and bis vessel, seemed to bo 
waiting for the land breeze; while the soldiers, accustomed to 
early rising, had, to a man, sought their pallets in tlic main hold. 
None remained on deck but the people of tho cutter. Mr. Muir, 
nud the two females. The quarter-master was oudcavouriug to 
render himself agreeable to Mabel, while our boroino herself, 
little affected by bis assiduities, which she ascribed partly to the 
habitual gallantry of a soldier, and partly, perhaps, to her own 
pretty face, was enjoyiug the peculiarities of a scene and situa* 
tion that, to her, were full of the charms of novelty. _ 

Tho sails had been hoisted, but as yet not a breath of air was 
in motiou, aud so still and placid was tho lake th^it not the 
smallest motion was perceptible in the cutter. She had drifted 
in tho river current to a distance a little exceeding a quarter of 
a mile from the land, and there she lay, beantiful m her 
symmetry and form, but like a fixture. Young Jasper on 
tho nuartor-dcck, near enough to hear oceasioiinlly the 
silion which passed, but too diffident of Jus own c^im, and too 
intent on hia ^duties, to attempt to mingle in it. The fine Iduo 
evos of Mabel followed his motions m curious expectation, and 
more than once the quarter-iiinster had to *•7*'”* 
ments cro she heard them, so intent was she 
occiiiTcnccs of the vessel, and, we might add. so 

tho eloquence of her companion. At leii^h, 

V ^ niwi flinrA was ft dcoi> stillness CD the 

IVesmdly! an oar blade feU in a boat, Lneatli the fort, and tho 



j n-j.v/). 


« 





ir,9 


6ouu(l readied llie culter as distiiu-lly n* if it liad liecii jirodiici'd 
oil lier deck. Thou came a murmur, like a of the iiiglit, a 
fluttoriug of the canvas, the creaking of the liooin, and the ihip 
of tile jib. These well-known sounds were followed by a sliglit 
heel ill the cutter, and by tlio bellying of all the sails. 

“ Here’s the wind, Anderson,” called out Jasper to the oldest 
of his sailors ; “ take the helm.” 

This brief order was obeyed ; the helm was put up, the cutter’s 
bows fell off, and in a few minutes the water was heard mur- 
muring under her head- as the Scud glanced througli the lake at 
the rate of five miles in tlio liour. All this passed in ]irofound 
silence, when Jasper again gave the order to “ ease off tlio sheets 
a little, and keep her n^ng the laud.” 

It was at tliis instant that tho party from the after-cabin 
reappeared on tho quarter-deck. 

*• You’ve no inclination, Jnsi>cr, lad, to trust yourself too near 
our neighbours, tho French,” observed Muir, who took that oeea- 
siou to reconiiueuce tho discourse. ” Well, well, your pmdeneo 
will never bo questioned by me, for I like the Canadas as littlo 
as yon can possibly like them yourself.” 

” I hug this snore, Mr. Muir, on account of the wind. Tho 
land breezo is always freshest close in, provided you nro not so 
near as to make a loo of tho frees. We have Mexico Bay to 
cross, and that, on tho present course, will give us quite oiling 
enough.” 

‘\r>n right glad it’s not tho Bay of Mexico,” ])ut in Cap. 
” which is a part of the world I would rather not visit in ono of 
your inland craft. Dot’s your cutter bear a weather holm. 
Master Enu-doucc ? ” 


” She is easy on her rudder. Master Cap, but likes looking up 
at the breeze as well as another, when in lively motion.” 

“ I suppose you have such things as reefs, though you can 
hardly have occasion to uso them ? ” 

^ Mabel’s bright oyo detected tho smile that gleamed for an 
instant on Jasper’s handsome face, but no ono else saw that 
®°™o^ary exhibition of surprise and contempt. 

. ,, ® have roofs, and often linvo occasion to uso thorn,” 
^lotly retumod tho young man. “ Bc£oi*o wo get in, Master 
Cap, an opportunity may offer to show you tho maimer in which 
wo do so, for tliopo is easterly weather browing, and the wind 

cannot chop, oven on tho ocean itself, more readily than it flies 
round on Lake Ontario.” 

*i..„ mncli for knowing no hotter ! I have seen tho wind, in 

fy round liko a coach wheel, in a way to keep your 
Mils slaking for an hour, and tho ship would bocomo tierfeclly 

motio^oss from not knowing which way to turn.” ^ 

uo such sudden changes hero, certainly,” Jasper 
mildly answered-- tliongli wa think oureclvos liable to 
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unexpected shifts of wind. I hope, however, to carry this land 
breeze as far as the first islands; after which, there will be less 
danger of our being seen Jind followed by any of the look-out 
boats from Fronteuae.” 

•' Do you think the Frcnrh keep spies out on the broad lake, 
Jasper?” inquired the Pathfinder. 

•• We know they do ; one was off Oswego during the night of 
Monday last. A bark canoe came close in with the eastern point, 
and landed an Indian ami an officer. Had you boon out-lying 
that night as usual, we should have secured one, if not both, of 


them.” , , , ,1 

It was too dark to betray the colour that deepened on the 

weather-burnt features of the guide, for be felt the consciousness 

of having lingered in the fort that night, listening to the sweet 

tones of Mabel’s voice, as she siing ballads to her father, and 

nt a couiitcuauco tliftt, to him, was radiant with ohanns. 

Probity in thouj?ht and deed l)em<? the distingnishhijr quality 

of tins extraordinary man's iniud, wliilo he felt n sort of disgrace 

ought to attach to his idleness on tlie occa-sion menttoned, the 

last thought that coidd occur would be to attempt to pnlhntc or 

deny his negligence. . , , , , .. ti j 

I confess it. Jasper, I confess it.” he said, humbly. Had 
I been out tliat night— and I now recollect no sufficient reiwon 
why I was not— it might, indeed, have turned out as you fay. 

“ It was the evening you passed with_ us, Pathfinder, Ma )ol 
innocently remarked ; “ surely one who lives so much of his timo 
in the forest, in f rout of the enemy, may be excused for giving a 
few hours of bis timo to an old friend and Ins daughter. 

“ Nay, nay. I’ve done little else but idlo since wo reached bo 
garrison/’ rctuniod the other, sighing; ‘‘ami it is well that t o 
fa<l sliouhl (ell mo of it; the idler needs a rebuke— yes, ho iiectLs 

^ I^^buke, Pathfinder! I never droninod of saying anything 
disagr^ablc. and least of all would I think of rebuking you 
because a solitary spy and an Indian or two have escaped us. 
Now I £.ow wlLeV were, I think your absence the most 

said, since it was "^deserved. Wo arc all human, and all do 
wrong 

setlM to thi satisfaction of all parlies, perl.aps will tell us 
Tow it happened to bo knojvn t hat there were spies near na 

he pressed a fact 



A ‘‘CIIiCUMSTANC'K ’ 


171 


slily on tbafc of tLo sergeant, ami nudged the guide with liis 
elbow, winking at the saiiio time, tlioiigh tliis sign was lost in 
the obscurity. 

“ It is kno^7U, because their trail was found next day by the 
Serpent, and it was tliat of a military boot and a iiux’casiii. One 
of our hunters, moreover, saw tlie canoe crossing towards 
Frontenac next morning.” 

“Did the trail lead near the garrison, Jasper ? ” Patlifindor 
asked, in a manner so meek and subdued that it resembled llio 
tone of a rebuked sclioolboy. “Did the trail lead near the 
garrison, lad ? ” 

, We thought not — though, of oourso, it did not cross the 
river. It was followed down to the eastern jiuint, at the river’s 
mouth, wliero what was doing in port might bo socmi; but it did 
not cross, ns wo could discover.” 

“ AjuI why didn’t you got under wav. Master Jasper,” Cup 
demanded, “and give chase? On Tuesday morning it blew a 
good breeze: one in which (his cutter might linvc run uino 


« u Master Cap.” put in Pathfinder, 

but i^on d not do here. Water leaves no trail, and a Mingo 
and a ^enchmau are a match for tlio devil iu a pursuit.” 

Who wants a trail when tho chnso can be scon from tho 
dock, as Jasper here said was tho case witli this canoo, and it 
mattered notlnng if there were twenty of your Mingos and 
Frenchmen, with a good Britisli-huilt bottom iu their wnko P I’ll 
oiigngo, Master Eau-douco, had you given me a call that said 
guards”” “ormng, that we should have overhauled tho black- 


fts Ton w V advice of as old a seaman 

hfi7?t «s young a sailor ns inys.df, 

but it IS a long and a boneless cliaso that Ims a hark canoe in it.” 

ashoro” ^ 


naviMtion^V understand our Inko 

cau^f asbnro^ suppose it ou ea.sy matter to force a hark 

bubbles nadfilft'tfc»l!f themsolves pressed, these 

it von fiml Winds oyo, and before you know 

^ • 1 ^ '^•^or their lee ” 

is so heedless of'drL*”® Master Jasper, that anyone 

tC Sut 

thore hasXen *” » 

he^sSri hii^?haUhea^^^^^^^ Patli^der aside, when 

was concerning the spies 

vuiusMuice, ana a strong circumstance,” and as such. 
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it (Icservoil his deliberate investigation ; while his account of the 
canoes was so iuiprobahlo ns to wear the appcavaiice of brow- 
beating the listeners. Jasper spoke confidently of the character 
of the two individuals who had landed, and this Cap deemed 
pretty strong proof that ho knew more about them than was to 
1)0 gathered from a mere trail. As for moccasins, he said that 
they were worn, in that part of the world, by white men as well 
as by Indians; he had purehn.sed a pair himself; and boots, it 
was notorious, did not particularly make a soldier. Although 
much of this logic was thrown away on the sergeant, still it 
produced some effect. He thought it a little singular himself 
that there should have been spies detected so near the fort and 
he know nothing of it; nor did ho believo that this was a branch 
of knowledge that fell particularly within the sphere of Jasper, 
It was true that the Scud hacl, once or twice, been sent across 
the lake to land men of this character, or to bring them off; hut 
then the part played by Jasper, to his own certain knowledge, 
was very secondary, the master of the cutter remajning as 
ignorant as anyone else of the purport of the visits of those 
whom he had carried to and fro; nor did he see why he alone, 
of all present, should know anything of the late visit. Path- 
finder viewed the matter differently. Witli his habitual diffi- 
dence, ho reproached himself with a neglect of duty, and that 
knowledge, of which the want struck him as a fault in one whose 
business it was to possess it, appeared a merit in the young man. 
Ho saw nothing extraordinary in Jasper’s knowing the facts 
he had related; while ho did feel it was unusual, not to say 
disgraceful, that he himself now heard of them for the first 
time. 

“ As for moeca-sins. Master Cap,” ho said, when a short pause 
invited him to speak, “ they mav be worn hy pale faces as well 
as by red skins, it is true, though they never leave the same frail 
on the foot of one os on the foot of the other. Anyone who is 
used to tho woods can tell tho footstep of an Indian from tho 
footstep of a white man, whether it be made by a boot or a 
moccasin. It will need better evi«leucc than this to persuade mo 
into the belief that Jasper is false.” 

“ Yoti will allow, Pathfinder, that there are such things m 
tho world ns traitors,” put in Cap. logically. 

" I never knew an honest-minded Mingo: one that you coukl 
put faith in, if he had a temptation to deceive you. Clieatiiig 
seems to be their gift, and I sometimes think they ought to ho 

Tiitied for it, rather than persecuted.” 

“ Then why not believo that this Jasper may have (he wmo 
weakness ? A man is a man, and human nature is sometimes 
blit a poor eoiiccm, as I know by experience; I may sav well 
know by e.xpcricuco; at least, I speak for my own human 
patiiro,” 
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Tl»is was tlic o\)cniugf of another long and desultory conver- 
sation, iji which tho probability of Jasper’s guilt or innocence 
was argxied iwo and con, until both tlio sergeant and his broHier- 
in-law liad nearly reasoned Ihcnisclvcs into settled convictions in 
favour of tho first, while their coinpaniou crew sturdier and 
sturdier in his defence of tho accused, and still luoro fixed in his 
opinion of his being unjustly charged with treachery. In this 
there was nothing out of the coininon course of things, for there 
is no more certain way of arriving at any particular notion than 
by undertaking to defend it ; and amongst tho most obstlmiti* of 
our opinions may bo classed those which are derived from dis- 
cussions in which wo affect to search for truth, while iii reality 
wo are only fortifying prejudice. By this time, tho sergeant had 
reached a state of miud that disposed him to view every act of 
the young sailor with distrust, and ho soon got to ci>ineide with 
his relntivo in deoiuiiig tho peculiar knowledge of Jasper in 
reference to tho spies, a branch of iiiforniiiHon which ccrlaiuly 
did not como wilhin the circle of his regular duties as “a 
circumstauco.” ' 


While tins matter was thus discussed near the laffrail 
Mabel ^t silent by the companion-way; Mr. Muir having gone 
below to look nftcr_ his personal comforts, and Jasper stnuding 
a little aloof, with his arms crossed, and his eyes wandering from 
the sads to the clouds, from tho 'clouds to the ilusky outline of 
the si, ore from 1 ho shore to the lake, and from the Inko back 

o’"' *'"i f' 9n/‘ ♦<> eommuno with 

5 5i \ oxeitoment of the late journey, tho 

incidents which iiiarked tho day of her arrival at tho fort, tho 

mooting with a father who was virtually a stranger to her, tho 
novelty of her Into situation in tho garrison, ami her present 

tSfemnc’irr^ a vista for tho mind’s eyo to look back tlrough 
iXvff f Jfugtheucd into months. She could with dimculty 

of eiviiul^f usages 

dLte whd^ sho wondered, ill particular, that tho iuei- 

So so Mitt n1 the de.scoiit of tho Oswego had 

know thaAvint inexperienced to 

know that e> cuts when crowded, have the effect of time, or that 

eievatrnnrt «« tr;,velHng 

o*JJ«ets, in a measure, to tho dignity of events, she drew 

Sfat a l to make cerS 

faSier biiV Pathander. and her ^vn 

irthe ?aS and she 

• A8 }ct, lio>Yo\or, her pure mind was free 
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from the blight of distrust, and she had no suspicion of the 
views of either of lier suitors ; and one of the last thoughts tl>at 
could have voluntarily disturbed her confidence would have been 
to suppose it possible either of her companions was a traitor to 
his king and countiy. 

Ainerica, at the time of whieli we are writing, was remarkable 
for its attachment to the German family that then sat on the 
British throne ; for, as is the fact with all provinces, the virtues 
and qualities that arc proclaimed near the centre of power, as 
incense and policy, get to be a part, of political faith, with the 
credidous and ignorant, at a distance. Tliis friitlj is just as 
apparent to-day. in connection with tlie jwodlgies of the republic, 
as it tlien was in connection with tl>oso distant rulers whose 
merits it was always safe to applaud, and whose demerits it was 
treason to reveal. It is a cousequenco of this mental depend- 
ence that pnblic opinion is so nuich placed at the mercy of tho 
designing ; ajid the world, in the midst of its idle boasts of 
knowledge and improvement, is left to receive its trutlis, on nil 
Bueh points as toucdi tlie interests of tlie powerful and managing, 
through such a medium, and such a medium only, as may servo 
the particular views of those who pidl the wires. Pressed upon 
by tlio subjects of Franco, who were then encircling the British 
colonie.s with a bolt of forts and settlements, that completely 
secured the savages for allies, it would have been difficult to sjiy 
wlietlier the Americans loved tlie English more than they hated 
tlie French ; and tlioso wlio tlieu lived probably would liave 
considered the alliance wliich took place between tho cis-Atlantic 
subjects and the ancient rivals of the British crown, some twenty 
years later, ’ns an event entirely without the circle of proljn- 
bilities. In a word, as fasliions are exaggerated in a province, 
so are opinions; and the loyalty that, in London, merely formed 
a part of a political selicnio, in Now York wa.s magnified into a 
faitli tliat might almost have moved mountains. Disaffection 
was consequently, a rare offence; and. most of all, woidd 
treason, that slionld favour Franco or Frenchmen, have boon 
odious in tho eyes of the provincials. The last tiling tliat Mabel 
would suspect of Jasper was the very crime with which ho now 
stood secretly chargctl ; and if others near her endured tlie wains 
of distrust, slie. at least, was filled with the generous confidence 
of a woman. As yet no wliispcr liad reached her ear to 
the feeling of reliance with wliich she had early regarded the 
vouiig sailor, and her own mind would liave been the last to 
suggest such a thought of itself. Tlio pictures of tho 
of the present, therefore, that exhibited 

her active imagination, were unclouded witli a sliado that might 
affect any in whom she felt an interest; and hero she had 
mused, in^ the manner related, a quarter of an hour; the whole 
econo around her was filled with unalloyed satisfaction. 
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The season aud the to represent them truly, wore of 

a nature to stiunilato the sensations which ynutli, liealth and 
happiness were wont to associalo witli novelty The weaHier 
waswarui, as is not always the case in that rcjrion oven in 
summer, while the air that came off the laiiil, in Im-atlnnir 
cmTOuts. bron-lit with it the coolness and fni-iance of tl.e 
forest, po wind was far from hoinj? fresh, thon-h tl.ero was 

r Scud merrily ahead, and. perhaps, to 

keep attention ahvo m the luieertainty that, more or loss ae- 
crnnpanics darkness. Jasper, however, appeared to re<--ard it 
with coinplaeeucy, as was apparent by what be said in a sbort 
dial^ue that now oeeurred between liim and Mabel. 

f.. cuf ® Eau-doiiec”-forso Mabel bail already learned 
to st>le the jomi^ sailor— said our heroino, “we cannot l»e lmM«- 
m reaelniig our place of destination.” * " 

u father, tlien, told you wliat tbat is, Mabel ” 

j.iwl “otiun,'; my father is too mueli of a soldier 

uml too little used to have a family around him. to talk of siieb 

matters. Is it forbidden to say whitber we are boiiml ? ” 

O'"-'" """ 

bo a sailor have novii'r yet “seen saf^waTer 1 “ You' 'im!st 

Wlmt^rlghtSmvo E.-n..,I.,uc... 

depise any; much losf 011^1 tn * cxi.erienco or knowledge, to 
major, anJwho command a vessel ^iko th 

on the ocean, though I have seen 5* ' ‘ *'®''t*r been 

d.ffer^ce between this lake and the At ^ ^ "" 

OU fresh ,r„ter. Noi?.o ' ",ei hor.'L“/!,"8"'"*‘ “"«» " l-o sail 

ftnythmg of such opinions. Mr,n.X^o 

would be found to havo ovf»»i n ^ tinolo Cap, if lio spoke openlv 

“ *^CTer saw the sca.’^”^*^ *iotioii of a sofdier than of 

than of any^e^oke^’ Im '^^'shS ^ soldiers 

soldier.” ’ wishes you to bo the wife of a 
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“Jasi>ei’ Eau-douce ! I, the wife of a soldier! My father 
^^nslies it ! "Wliy should he wish any sucli thiii" ? "What soldier 
is there iu the garrison that I could marry — that he coidd wish 
me to marry ? ” 


, ...arrj . 

One may love a calling so well as to fancy it will cover a 
thousand imperfections.” 

“ But one is not likely to love liis own calling so well as to 
cause him to overlook everything else. You say my father 
wishes me to inarrj' a sohlier, and yet there is no soldier at 
Oswego that ho would ho likely to give me to. I am in an 
awkward positif)n, for while I am not good enough to be the 
wife of one of tlie gentlemen of the garrison, I tliiiik even you 
will admit, Jasper, 1 am too good to be tho wife of one of the 
common soldiers.” 

As AInbel spoke thus frankly, she blushed; she know not why, 
though the obscurity concealed the fact from her companion; 
and she laughed faintly, like one who felt that the subject, how- 
ever embarrassing it might bo, deserved to be treated fairly. 
Jasper, it would seem, viewed her position dilTerently from 
herself. 

“It is true, Mabel,” he said, “ you are not what is called a 
lady, iu the common meaning of tho word ” 

“ Not iu any moaning. Jasper,”. the gcuprous girl eagerly in- 
terrupted; “ on that head I have no vanities, I hope. Piovitlenco 
has made me the daughter of a sergeant, and i am content to 
remain in the .station in which I was born.” 

“ But all do not remain in tho station in wliieh they were 
born, ilabel, for some rise above tlieiii, and some fall below 
them. Many sergeants liavo become officers-even generals; 
and wliy may not sergeants’ daughters become officers’ ladies? 

“ Iu the case of Sergeant Dunham’s daughter, I know no hotter 
reason than the fact that no officer is likely to wisli to make her 

his wife,” returned Mabel, laughing. ^ 

“You may think so; but there aro some in tho both that 
know better. There is certainly one officer in that regiment, 

Mahel, who docs wi.sh to make you his wife.’’ ^ nr i i 

Quick as tho Hashing lightning t)ic rapid thoughts of Mabel 
Duidinm glanced over the five or six subalterns of the corps, who 
bv a'-c and inclinations would be likely to form such a wish ; and 
we should do injustice to lier liabits, perlinps, were we not to say 
tliat a lively smisation of pleasure rose momentarily in her bosom 
nt the thought of being rai.sod above a station winch, whatever 
be ),cr rrofossione of conto„.M,eot sl.p felt that she had 
been too well educated to fill With perfect s,atisfaction. But this 
emotion was as transient as it was sudden for 
was a irirl of too luucli pure and womanly feeling to mow tlic 
Diarria®- tie through auytl.iug so worldly as "" 
of station. The passing emotion was a thriU produced by 
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factihoiis liubiis, wliilc tlic more sottiud opiuiou remnitie^l 

was tho offspring of nature and principles. 

“I know no officer in the 55th. or any other regimetit, who 
would be likely to do so foolish a thing; nor do I think I myself 
would do so foolish a thing as to luariT an officer.” 

Foolish, Mabel ! ” 

*• Yes, foolish, Jasper. You know, as well as I can know, 
what tho world would think of such matters, .and I should ho 
sorry, very sorry, to find that iny husband ever regretted that ho 
liad so far yielded to a fancy for a face, or a figure, ns to have 
married tho daughter of one so much his inferior as a sergeant.” 

*• Your hnsband, Mabel, will not be so likely to think of tho 
father as to tliiuk of the daughter.” 

Tho girl was talking with spirit, though feeling cvidciilly 
entered into her part of the discourse ; but she paused for near a 
minute after Jasper had made tho last observation before sho 
uttered another word. Then sho continued in a manner less 
playful, and one critically attentive might have fancied in a 
manner that was slightly melancholy— 

” Parent and child ought so to live as not to liave two hearts, 
or two modes of feeling and thinking. A coiuiuon interest in all 
thiiigs I should tliiuk as necessary to happiness in man and wife 
as between members of tho same family. Most of all ouglit 
neither the man nor the woman to have any unusual cause for 
uuhappmess, the world furnishing so many of itself.” 

“Am I to understand, then, Mabel, you would refuse to 
marry an officer, merely because ho was an officer ? ” 

■«» ‘‘Have you a right to ask such a question, Jasper?” said 
Mabel, suiuiug, 

“No other right than what n strong ilesirc to see you hni.pv 
can give, which after all, may l>c very little. My anxiety has 
been mcrensed, from happening to know that it is your father s 
intention to persuade you to marry Licutonaut Muir.” 

My dear, dear father can ciitcrfain no notion so riiliculous ; 
no notion so cruel ! " ^ 

11105 ( 0 ^?°'*'^ **'*^'*’ ^ quarter. 

you what I tliink on that subject, ami rannot 

auswered you so franklv, 

of"!/;'!!, «,iugT” "■ «>y father tbiukj 

mouth'’ for I hiiou- from l,!s owu 

mouth, for ho has told mo this much dming our frequent con- 

wi“ f xf suporiutciuliug^ tho shipmciit of the 

<0 for you I knox^from the 
officer himsdf, who has told me as much. By putting tho two 

^ ^ j'’® come to the opiuiou meuAoued ^ 

. May not my dear father, Jasper ’’—Mabora face glowed 
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like a fire wliile she spoke, tliough her words escaped her slowly, 
aud by a sort of involuntary impulse — “ may not my dear father 
have l>een tliinkin^ of another ? It does not follow, from what you 
say, that Mr. Muir was in his mind.” 

“ Is it not probable, Mabel, from all that has passed ? What 
brings the quarter-master here ? Ho has never found it 
necessary, before, to accompany the parties that have gone 
below : he thinks of you for his wife ; and your father has made 
up his own mind that you shall be so. You must see, Mabel, 
that Mr. Muir follows you / ” 

Mabel made no answer. Her feminine instinct had, indeed, 
told her that she was an object of admiration with the quarter- 
master. though she hardly supposed to the extent that Jasper 
believed ; aud she, too, had even gathered from the discourse of 
her father that ho thought seriously of having her disposed of in 
marriage ; but by no process of reasoning could she ever have 
arrived at the inforeuce that Mr. Muir was to bo the main Sho 
did not believe it now. though sho was far from suspecting the 
truth. Indeed, it was licr o^vn opinion that these ca.sual remarks 
other father, which had stmck her, had proceeded from a general 
wish to have her settled, rather than from any desire to see her 
united to any particular individual. These thoughts, however, 
she kept secret; for her self-respect and feminine reserve 
showed her the impropriety of making them the subject of dis- 
cussion with her present companion. By way of changing tlio 
conversation, therefore, after the pause had lasted long enough 
to be emban-assing to both parties, she said , • n t 

“ Of one thing j'ou may be certain, Jasper ; and that is all i 
wish to sav on the subject : Lieutenant Mmr, though he were a 
colonel, will never be the husband of Mabel punham. And now, 

tell mo of your voyage ; when ^vill it end ? ” 

“ That is uncertain. Once afloat, we are at the mercy of tho 
winds and waves. Patl.fmder will tell you that l>« ''’ho ^ 
to chase the deer in the morning cannot tell whore he will sleep 

we arc not chasing a deer; nor is it morning: so Path- 
finder’s moral is thrown away.” . . 

“Although we are not chasing a deer, ue are after that 

whiclfmay be as hard to catch. I can toll you no more than 
I have sail already, for it is our duty to bo close-iiioutlioJ, 
whether anything depeuds on it or not. lam afraid, houeier, I 
shall not kVep you long enougli in the Scud to sliow you wha 

n^womaii unwise who ever marries a sailor, said 

Mabel, abniptly. and almost involuntarily. 

IS a straDiTC ojnnion; wny uo liolu it * . , 

••Snse n Svs'wifo is oorinin to h„vo « rivnl m Ins 
vessel My uncle Cap, too. says that a sailor should never marry. 
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“Ho iiicaus salt-walor sailors,” returned Jasper. lauj'hliiff. 
“Iflio thinks wives not good enough for those who sail on the 
ocean, h© will fancy them just suited to those who .sail on the 
lakes. I hope, Mabel, you do not take your opinions of us fresh- 
water mariners from all that blaster Cap says.” 

Sail, ho ! exclaimed the very individual «)f whom tlioy were 
conversing; “or boat, ho! would bo nearer the truth.” 

Jasper ran forward ; and, sure enough, a small object was 
discernible about a liundred yards ahead of tlio cutter, and nearly 
on her lee bow. At the first glance, ho saw it was a bark canoe : 
tor, though the darkness prevented hues from being distin- 
guished, tho eye that had got to be accustomed to the night 
might discern forms at some little distance ; amltho eye which, 
like Jasper s, had long been familiar witli things aciualic, could 

not be at a loss m discovering the outlines necessary to como to 
tiio conclusions he did. 


and 


«‘«y be an enemy.” the young man remarked; 
it may 1)0 well to overhaul him 

° '■'■l." observed the Path, 

fimler, and means to cross your bows and get to windward 

when vou might as well chase a full-grown buck on snow-shoes.’’ 

iur 1 Jasjier to tho man at the helm, 

shakes— t-liere, steady, and hold all that.” 
the complied, and. as tLo Send was now dashing 

eew^J^L /.? iuernly. a minute or two put tho canoe so far to 
1 1 * U- "^1®/ impracticable. Jasper now sprang 

ffotso J««>cions and careful handling, h? 

got 60 near his chase that it was secured bv a boat-hook On 

recemng an order, the two arsons who were'in the canoe left it 
and no sooner had they reached the deck of the cutter than th^v 
were found to be Arrowhead and his wife. • 


UJrlAFTER XV. 

men cannot buy, 

T at lenimng is too proud to gather up ; 

P®®*" ‘'"d *bo despised of all 
Seek mid obtain, and often find unsought? 

Tell me— and I will tell thee what is truth.”— Cowper. 
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su&picions which it was far easier to feel than to follow out by 
any possible clue to certainty. Patljfiuder, who alone could 
converse freely with the prisoners — for such they might now be 
considered — took Arrowhead aside, and held a long conversation 
with him concerning the reasons of the latter for liaviug deserted 
his charge, and the manner in which he had been since employed. 

The Tuscarora met these inquiries, and he gave his auswers, 
with the stoicism of an Indian. As respects the separation, 
his excuses were verj* simply made, and they seemed to be 
sufficiently plausible. "When ho found that the party was 
discovered in its place of concealment, he uaturaDy sought 
liis own safety, which ho secured by plundug into the woods, 
for he made no doubt that all who could not effect this much 
would be massacred on the spot. In a word, he had run away in 
order to save his life. 

" Tliis is well,” returned Pathfinder, affecting to believe tho 
other’s apologies ; “ my brother did very wisely ; but his woman 
followed!” 

‘•Do not the pale faces’ women follow their husbands? 
Would not Pathfiuder have looked back to see if one be loved 
was coming ? ” 

This appeal was made to the guide while be was in a most 
fortunate frame of mind to admit its force ; for Mabel and her 
blandishments and constancy were getting to be images familiar 
to his thoughts. The Tuscarora, though be could not trace the 
reason, saw tliat Ids excuse was a^itted, and lie stood with 
quiet dipridty, awaiting the next inquiry. , i c j 

“ Tins is reasonable and natural, ’ rctunied Pathfinder in 
English, passing from oiio language to the other, insensibly to 
hiinseU, as Ids feelings or habit dictated— “ this is natural, and 
may be so. A woman would be likely to follow tbo man to 
whom she liad idightcd her faith, and husband and wife aro ouo 
flesh Mabel herself would have heeu likely to follow the scr* 
treant had he been preseut, aud retreated in this manner ; and 
no doubt— no doubt, the warm-hearted girl would have followed 
her husband ! Your words aro honest, Tuscarora,’ changing the 
laiiffuage to the dialect of the other. " Your words aro honest, 
and veiy plea.sant. aud just. But why has my brother been so 
long from the fort ? His friends have thought of lum often, but 

have never seen him ! ” . xi i i * / ii 

“If the doe follows the buck, ought not the buck to follow 

the doe ? ” answered tho Tuscarora, smiliug, as ho laid a tu^er 
significantly on tho shoulder of his iuterrogator. “ ^"^whead s 
wife foUowed Arrowhead ; it was right in Arrowhead to follow 
his wife. She lost her way, and they made her cook in a strange 


wigwam. 


■■ I^indersiand you. Tuscarora. The woman fell into the 
hands of the Miugos, aud you kept upon their .rail. 


4 
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Pathfinder can see a reason as easily as he can sec (lie moss 
on the trees. It is so.’^ 

'• And how long li.ivo you got the woman hack, and in what 
manner lias it been done > ” 

“Two suns. TIio Dew of June was not long in i-oming 
when her liusband whispered to her tlie path.” 

“Well. well, nil this seems natural, and according to matii- 
mony. But, Tusenrora. how di<l you gel that canoe, and whv are 
you paddling towards the Saint Lawrence, instead of the urarri- 

“Arro\yhead enii tell liis own from that of another. This 
canoo IS mine; I founil it on (ho shore, near the fort.” 

“That sounds reasonahle. tm.. for llto canoe does hehmir 

•** "'““Id make few words nhout takim*- 

It. btill, it 13 extraordinary that we saw nothing of (he fellow 

and his wife, for tlic canoe imi.st have left the river hefore we 
did ourselves. 

This idea, which passed rapidly through the mind of 

tion " '1'"-'^- 

“ Pathfinder knows that a warrior can havo shame. Tho 
father would Imvo asked mo for his daughter, and I eonid not 

TnUl^hni woman would not be free 

in speaking to strange men. 

M i^T I'ln'iS'ib-c. and in conformity with Indian 

character and Indian customs. As was usual. Arrowhead llml 
recened ono half of his compensation previmislv to <iui(tiiig tho 
Miawk; and his refraining to dcmanll (he resllue Hs a ^roof 

I*®*^*^”*!®^*^ <^o«sideration of niutual rights that tiiute as 
often distinguishes tho morality of a savage as Unt of a 

?oScu"d himsolTwirr ns Pathfinder. Arrowhead had 

conancted himself with delicacy and propriety, thouo-h it would 

<'''■» f™-.k ..llnlrc toT“!o 

not think it wm tiip^^i«"*f*"‘ *1 *" tiiouRh I do 

upon thT ‘i 

nssetr i',oii.mtio.. of ti.o body, .s if to 

findor°" and tKT-irif 7“' *<>” <^o»'inuod Path- 

strong honso o X ♦>“ 

fog n^th ids brea.i, Jf.i’Ll"“„t't: L"h{ 
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owu tire, and lie can look at tlictu, as they lay aside their arms, 
and forget tliat they are warriors. Why was the head of Arrow- 
head’s canoe looking towards the Saint Lawrence, where there are 
none but enemies to be found ? ” 

“ Why were the Pathfinder and liis friends looking the same 
way?” asked tlie Tuscarora, calmly. “A Tuscarora may look 
in the same direction as a Yengeese.’* 

“ Why, to own the truth. Arrowhead, we are out scouting, 
like — that is, sailing ; in other words, we are on the king’s biisi- 
jH‘ss, and wo have a rigid to be here, though wc may not have a 
right to say why we are here.” 

“ Arrowhead saw the big canoe, and he loves to look on the 
face of Eau-douce. He was going towards the sun at evening, 
in order to seek Ins wigwam ; but finding that the young sailor 
was going the other way, ho turned that he might look in the 
same direction. Eau-douce and Arrowhead were together on 
tho last trail.” 

“This may bo all true, Tuscarora, and you arc welcome. Ton 
shall cat of our venison, and then wo must separate. The set- 
ting sun is beliind us, and both of us move quick : my brother 
will get too far from that which ho seeks unless ho turns 
round.” 

Pathfinder now returned to the others, and repeated the 
result of his examination. Ho appeared himself to believe that 
the account of Arrowliead might be true, though ho admitted 
that caution would be prudent with one ho disliked ; but liis 
auditors. Jasp**r excepted, seemed less disiioscd to imt faith in 

tlio explanations. , .» -j 

“ This chap must ho ironed at once, brother Dunham, said 
Cap, as soon as Pathfinder finished liis narration ; “ ho must bo 
turned over to the master-at arms, if there is any such officer on 
fresh water, and a court-martial ought to be onlered os soon as 


we reach port.” , 

“I think it wisest to detain tho fellow,” tho sergeant 
answered ; “ but irons are unnecessary so long as ho remains 
in tho cutter. In the morning tho matter shall bo inquired 

Arrowhead was now summoned, and told tho decision. The 
Indian listened gravely, and iiindo no objections. On the con- 
trary, be submitted witli tho calm and reserved dignity with 
which the American aborigines are known to yield to fate ; and 
lie stood apart, an attentive but calm observer of what was 
passing. Jasper caused the cutter’s sails to bo filled, and the 

Scud resumed her course. ^ x i i 

It was now getting near the hour to set the watch, and when 

it was usual to retire for tho night. Most of the party went 

below, leaving no one on deck but Can. the sergeant, J asper. and 

two of the crew. Arrowhead and his wife also romamed, tho 
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former standing aloof iii jiroud rc'crvo, and tlie latter cxliiliiliiig. 
by her attitude and pasrsivcucss, the meek liuniility that charac- 
terises an Indian woman. 

“ Yon will find a place for your wife below. Arrowhead, where 
my daugliter will attciul to lier wants,'* said the .sergeant, kindly, 
who was liimself on the point of quitting tlie deek ; “yoiuhT is 
a sail where you may sleep yourself.” 

“I thank my father. Tlie Tnsearoras are not poor. Tiio 
woman will look f<»r iny blankets in tlie canoe.” 

” As you wish, my friend. We tliink it. nceessary to detain 
you, but not necessary to confine or to maltreat you. Send v‘>ur 
s(piaw into the canoe for (he blankets, and you may follow luu- 
yourself, and hand us up the naddles. As there may be soruo 
sleepy lioad-s in the Sviul, Enu-uouce,” added the? sergeant, in a 
lower tone, “ it may be well to secure the iin<hlles.” 

Jasper assented, aiul Arrowhead and his wife, with wlunn 
resistance appeared to bo out of tlio question, silently coinijlied 
with the directions. A few expressions of sharp rebuke passed 
from tho Indian to his wife while both wove employed in tbo 
j’auoe, which the latter received with submissive quiet, imme- 
diately repairing an error sho had made by laying aside the 
blanket she had taken, and searching for another that was more 
to her tyrant’s mind. 

“ Come, bear a hand, Arrowhead,” said tho sergeant, who 
stood on tho gunwale, overlooking tho movements of tho two, 
which were proceeding too slowly for tho inipatienco of a drowsy 
man : it is getting late; and wo soldiers have such u thing as 
reveille — early to bed and early to rise.” 

“Arrowhead is coming.” was (ho answer, as the Tusearora 
stejmed towards the head of his canot*. 

One blow of his keen knife severed the rope which held tho 
boat, and then the cutter glanced ahead, leaving tho light bubble 
of bark, winch mstantly lost its way. almost stationary. So 
suddenly and dexterously was this nianccuvrc performed that 
the canoe w^ on the lee quarter of tlio Scud before (he sergeant 
was aware of the artifice, and quite in her wake, ere ho had time 
to auQonucD it to liis cotupauioiis. 

1 ‘‘ sWed Jasper, letting fly the jib-shcet with 

u came swiftly up to tho breeze, 

^Mth all her canvas Happing, or was running into tho wind’s eye, 
as seamen term it. until tho light craft was a lumdrod feet to 
windward of her former position. Quick and dexterous as was 
this movement, and r<»dy as had been tho expedient, it ivas not 

that of the Tusearora. With an 
n denoted some familiarity with vessels, lie had 

tblf«ffirfc^p^i^- ‘^’ skimming tho water, aided by 

the efforts of his wrfe. Tho direction he took was south-westerly 

or on a Imo that led him equally towards tho wind and the shore' 
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while it also kept Ihm so far aloof from the cutter as to avoid 
the dauber of the latter’s falliug on board of him, when she 
tilled on the other tack. Swiftly as the Scud had shot into the 
wind, and far as she had forged ahead, Jasper knew it was 
necessary to cast her ere she had lost all her way; and it was 
not two minutes from the time the helm had been put down 
before the lively little craft was aback forward, and rapidly 
falling off, in order to allow her sails to fill on the opposite tack. 

“Ho will escape!” said Jasj)er, the instant he caught a 
glimpse of the relative bearings of the cutter or canoe. “The 
cunning knave is paddling dead to windward, and the Scud can 
never overtake him ! ” 

“You have a c.?noe!” exclaimed the sergeant, manifesting 
the eagerness of a boy to join in the pursuit; “ lot us launch it, 
and give chase ! ” 

“ ’Twill be n.seless. If Pathfinder had been on deck, there 
might have been a chance; but there is none now. To lanneh the 
canoe would have taken tlircn or four minutes; and the time lost 

would be quite sufficient for Arrowhead.” , . i 

Both Cap and tlio sergeant saw the truth of this, which 
would have been nearly self-evident even to one unaccustomed 
to vessels. The shore was distant less than half a mile, and tiie 
canoe was already glancing into its shadows at a rate to show 
that it woidd rcacli the laud ere its pursuers could probably do 
half tlie distance. The canoe itself might hayo hcon sei/ed. but 
it would have been a useless prize ; for Arrowlioad, ui the woods, 
would be more likely to reach the otlior shore without detection 
than if he still possessed the means to venture ou the lake again; 
thougli it might he, and probably would be, a greater bodily 
labour to l.infself. The hel... of tlic Scud was 
UP a«'aiii, and the cutter wore shoi*t round on her heel, coming 
up ?o her course on the other tack. n« if acting on an ...stuict 
All this was done by Ja.sper in profound silence, his a.ssistants 
understanding wliat was necessary, and lending their aid in a sort 
of mechanical imitation. While those manmuvres were u ho 
course of execution. Can took the sergeant by a 
him towards the cabin door, where ho was out of ear-shot, an 

began to unlock his stores of tliought. ^„,;nnnR face 

Harkeo brother Dunham,” he said, with an ominous lace, 

“tliia is a matter that requires mature thought and much ci - 

of a soldier, brother Cap, is one of 
ttiouirlit and circamspectiou. On this frontier, were we to o\ or- 
LoSh" scalps might bo taken from our heads m the 

consider this capture of Arrowhead aa a circumstance 

--anef fmigTS^ escape as another. ^^This Jasper. Fresb- 

water must look to it ! 
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“They are hoth eircnmsfuiiees, truly, brother; but they tell 
in different ways. If it is a circumstance npainst the lail • tlint 
the Indian has escaped, it is a circninstnncc in liU favour tliat 
he was first taken.’* 

“Ay, .ay, but two oircunistniicos do not contradict cncli ot)i(*r 
like two negatives. If you will follow tlio ailvicc of an old 
seaman, sergeant, not a moment is trj be lost in faking the .stej>s 
necessary for the security of the vi-sse! and all «m board of her. 
Tl»e cxitter is now slipping tbrougli flie waf«*r at tin* rate r»f six 
knots, and as the distances are so short on tliis bit of Ji pond, wi* 
may idl find ourselves in a French port before nir)niing. and in n 
Freneli prison before night.” 

“This may be true enough; what would von jidvise mo to 
do, brother ? ” 

“lu my opinion, you should put tliis Ma.'<fer Fresh. water 
under arrest on the spot ; send him below, under the charge of 
a sentiucl, and transfer the eoiniunud of the cutter to inc. All 
this you have power to perform, the craft lielougiug to tho army, 
and you being the coinmaiuling officer of tho troops present.” 

Sergeant Dunham deliberated more tlinu an hour on the 
propriety of this proposal; for. thotigb sufficiently promi)t when 
his mind was really made up, he was habilunlly thoughtful and 
wary. The habit of superintending tho personal polii'c of the 
garrison had made liim accpiaiuted with character, and he had 
long been disposed to think well of Jasper. Still that suhtlo 
poison, suspicion, had entered his soul; and so much were the 
artifices and intrigues of the French dreaded that, especially 
warned as he had beou by bis commander, it is not to I>o won- 
dered tho recollection of years of good conduct should vanish 
under tho influence of a distrust so keen, and seemingly so 
plausible. In this embarrassment, tho sergeant consulted the 
quarter-master, whose opinion, ns his superior, ho felt bound 
to respect, though, at the moment, independent of his control. 
It IS an unfortunate occurreuce, for one who is in a dilemma, to 
ask advice of another who is <lesirous of standing well in liis 
favour; the party consulted ]>cing almost certain to try to think 
m the manner which will bo the most agreeable to the party 
consulting. In tho present instance, it was equally unforfunnte, 
as rejects a candid consideration of the subject, that Cap. 
mstead of the sergeant himself, made the statciiiciit of the case ; 
lOT the earnest old sailor was not backward in letting Ins listener 
TOi-ceye to which side he was desirous that the quarter-master 
should lean. Lieutenant Muir was much too politic to offend 
and father of the woman he lioped and expected to ivin 
had he really thought the case admitted of doubt ; but, in the 
manner m winch the facts wore submitted to him. ho was 
seriously inchued to think that it would be well to. put tho con- 
Uol ot tho Scud temporarily into the luauagemout of Cap, as a 
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precaution against treacliery. Tliis opinion, tlioii. decided tlie 
sergeant, who, fortliwitli, set about the execution of the necessiuy 
incasJires. 

Without entering into any explanations. Sergeant Dnnliaux 
simply inforiiu'<l Jasper that lie felt it to be his duty to deprive 
him. temporarily, of the command of the cutter, and to confer it 
on his owji brotlier-iu-lau*. A natural and involuntary burst of 
sur[iri*^e which escaped the young inau was met by a quiet 
remark, reminiling him that military service was often of a 
nature that riMpiired concealment, and a ileelaralioii that the 
present duty was of such a character that tliis particular 
atrangement had become indispensable. Although Jasper’s 
a.stonishraent remaine<l imdimiuished — the sergeant cautiously 
abstaining from making any allusion to his suspicions— the 
young man was accustomed to obey with niililary submission ; 
and he quietly acquiesced — with his own mouth directing the 
little crew to receive their further orders from Cap, until another 
change should bo effected. When, however, he was told tho 
case required that not only he himself, but his jjrincipal assistant, 
who, on account of bis long acquaintance with the lake, was 
usually termed the pilot, were to remaiu below, there was an 
alteration in his countenance and manner that denoted strong 
feeling, though it was so well mastered ns to leave oven (he dis* 
trustful Ca]) in doubt as to its moauiog. As a matter of course, 
liowever. when distrust exists, it was not long before tho worst 

construction was put xtpon it. , , x- i * 

As soon as Jasper and the pilot were below, the sentinel at 
the hatch received jirivate orders to pay particular attentiou to 
both- to allow neither to come on deck again without giving 
instant notice to tlic person who might then he in charge of the 
cutter, and to insist on his retuni below as soon as possible. 
Tliis precaution, however, was uncalled for; Jasper and his 
assistant both throwing themselves silently on their pallets, 

wliich neither quitted again that night. 

And now sergeant,” sai<l Cap. as soon as he found hmiseii 
master of the deck, "you will just have the podiio.ss to give me 
the courses and distance that 1 may see the boat keeps her head 

--'f know^uotlniig of either, brother Cap,” returned Dunham, 
not a little embarrassed at the question. " We must 
best of our wav to the station among the Tliousainl Islands, win re 
‘ we shall huid. relieve the party tliat is already out. and get in- 
i'omiation for our future government’ That’s it, nearly word for 

word as it stands in the written orders. ’ ^ r i « 

" But you can muster a chart— sometliiug in the way of bear- 
ings and distances— that I may see the road ? ” . ^ . . 

“I do not think Jasper ever had anything of the sort to 

go by.” 
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“ No chart, Sergeant Duulintn ! ” 

“ Not a scrap of a pen, oveu. Our sailors navigate this lake 
without any aid from maps.” 

“ The devil they do ! They must be regular Yahoos. And 
do you suppose, Sergeant Dunham, tliat I can find one island <mi 
of a thousand without knowing its name or its position — without 
even a course or a distance ? ” 

“ As for the Jio/nc. hrothci* Cap. you need imt bo parlicular, 
for not one of the whole tliousand ha» a name, and so a mistake 
can never be made on that score. As f«>r the position, n«‘vor 
having been there myself, I can tell yon iiotliing nnont it, nor do 
I think its position of any particular coiisetjnence, provided wo 
find the spot. Perhaps one of the hands on deck can t4*ll us tho 
way.” 


“Hold on, sergeant — hold on a moment, if you please. 
Sergeant Duuliam. If I am to command this craft, it must bo 
done, if you please, without liuldiug any councils of war with the 
cook and cabiu-boy. A ship'itiastor is a ship-master, and ho must 
have an opinion of his own, even if it be a wrong one. I suppose 
you know service well enough to understand that it is better in a 
commander to go wrong than to go nowhere. At ail events, the 
Lord High Admiral couldn’t command a yawl with dignify if he 
consulted the cockswain every time he wislud to go n.shore. No 
““Sir— if I sink, I sink ; but d — ■ c, I’ll go down shiti-shape and 
with dignity.” 

‘‘But, brotlicr Cap, 1 liavo no wish to go down anywhere, 
unless it be to the station among tho Thousand Islands, whither 
we are bound.” 

"Well, Moll, sergeant, rather than ask advice — that is, 
direct, bare-faced advice — of a fore-mast hand, or any other 
than a quarter-deck officer. I would go round to tlio whole 
thousand, and examine them one by one. until wo got 
tho right haven. But there is such a thing ns coining at 
an opinion without manifesting ignorance, and I will man- 

is f>»d. of these hands, and make 
tnciu think, all the while, that I am ot*ainining them with nu* own 
experience. ^ We are sometimes obliged to use the glass at sea 

when there IS nothing in sight, or to heave the lead long before 

♦jUf Vi ® ? suppose youkuiow iu tho army, sergeant, 

that the next thing to knowing that which is desirable is toseem 
to taow all a^ut it. When a youngster. I sailed two v’y’gos 
mth a man who nayipted his ship pretty much hy tho latter sort 

steering in tho right direction at present,” ro- 
1 ^“®^ sergeant ; “ but in the course of a few hiurs we shoU 
wutFo^” ^ ^ 1‘cadland, where we must feel our way with more 

“Leave mo to pump the man at tlic wheel, brother, and 
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you slmU see that I will make him suck, in a Tcrv few 
inmntes.” •' 

Cap anil the sergeant now walked aft, until they stood by the 
sailor who was at the helm, Cap iiiainfainin^ an air of sernrity 
and tranquillity, like one who Avas entirely oonfidont of liis own 
powers. 

‘‘ This is a wholesome air. iny lad.” Cap obserA-ed. as it might 
lie iiicideulally. and in the maimer that a superior on board a 
A’essel sometime.s oondesoeiids to use to a favoured inferior. “ Of 
course, you huA-e it in this fashion, off the land, every night ! ” 

“At this season of the year, sir,” the man returned, touching 
his liat, out of respect to his new commander and Sergeant 
Dunham’s connexion. 

“Tho .sauio thing, I take it, among the Thousand Islands? 
The Avind Avill stand, of course, though we shall then have 
land on every side of us,” 

*• AVJiou AA'e get further east, sir, the Avind Avill probably sliift, 
for tlicre can then be no particular land breeze,” 

‘‘ Ay. ay — so much for your fresh Avater ! It has alAA’nys 
some trick that is opposed to nature. Kow, doAvn among the 
West India Islands one is just as certain of having a land breeze 
as he is of haAiug a sea breeze. In that respect there is no differ, 
once, though it’s quite in rule it sliould be different up here, on 
this bit of fresh AAator. Of course, my lad, you know all about 
these said Thousand Islands ? ” 

“Lord bless you. Master Cap. nobody knoAvs anything about 
them. They arc a puzzle to the oldest sailor on the lake, and Ave 
don’t pretend to knuAv eA*ou their names. For that matter, most 
of tiiem have no more names than a child that dies before it is 
christened.” 

“Aro you a Roman Catholic?” demanded tho sergeant, 
shnrj)ly. 

“ No, sir, nor anytliing else. I’m a generaliscr about religion, 
never troubling that Avhicli don't trouble me.” 

“Hum! a goneraliser; that is, no doubt, ono of the nevr 
sects that afflict the country!” muttered Mr, Dunham, Avhose 
grandfatherhnd b<*en a Noav Jersey Quaker, his father a Presby- 
terian, and who bad joined the Church of England himself after 
he entered the army. 

“I take it, John,” resumed Cap — “your name is Jack, I 
believe ? ” 

“ No, sir; I am called Robert.” 

“Ay, Robert — it’s very much the same thing — Jack or Bob 
—we use the tAVO indifferently. I say, Bob. it’s good holding- 
gronnd, is it, doAvn at this same station for Avhich we are 
bound ? ” 

“Bless you, sir. I kiioAv no more about it than ono of tho 
Mohawks, ora soMior of tlx* 55lh.” 
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“ Did you never nuclior there ? ’’ 

“Never, sir. Master Eau-doueo always umkos fast to tho 
shore.” 

But in nmniug in for the town, you keep tho lead goinpf, 
out of cmestion, and must have tallowed ns usual ? ” 

^ “Tallow! aud town too! Bless your heart, Master Cap, there 
IS no more town than there is on your cliin, and not half as 
much tallow.” 

The sergeant smiled grimly, but his hrother-in-law did not 
detect this proof of facetiousuess. 

“No church tower, nor light, nor fort, ha 1 There is a 
garrison, as you caD it hereaway, at least.” 

“Ask Sergeant Dunham, sir, if you wibli to know that ! All 
the garrison is on board the Scud.'' 

*i running in, Bob. which of the channels do you think 

the best: the one you weut last, or— or— or— ay. or tlic other ? *’ 
I can t say, sir. I know nothing of either.” 

fellow, at tho wheel, did you? ” 

u 41 ® wheel, sir, but down iu the fore-peak, in iny 

berth. Ean-douco sent us below, soldiers and all. with tho excep- 
tion of the pilot, and we know no more of tho road than if wo had 
never been over it. This he has always done, iu going in aud 
coming out ; and. for the life of me. I could tell you nothing of 
tho channel, or of the course, after wo are once fairly up >vith the 
pilot ” nnytliiug of either hut Jasper aud tho 

^ circumsfaiico for you, sergeant ! ” said Cap. lead- 
ng his brothcr-m-law a little aside. “ Thoro is no ono on board 

suck from ignorance at Iho erst stroke of 
the brake. How the devil am I to 6 ud my way to (his station 
for which we are bound? ” ^ «ns> *»i«uuu 

fliAM enough, brother Cap. your question is more easily put 

arsSn « ft • ^ mariuers were able to do 

fsCls surely"^ ^ discovering 

‘*“8 discovery 

greatest of them all ; for it would not only bo dis- 
inak"out H'ousand. \ might 

‘‘ 4^11 ^ haystack.” 

placeftheV m°sh 1 l, p^to - 1*“™ a method of fludiug tho 

houseJa^ScZfcte' 

a taowM“":fi;s positato“it| th“”enet“ 

And yon expect mo, a stranger on your lake, to find this 



100 


THE PATHFINDEIt. 


jilaco without chart, coui-se, distniico, latitude, longitude, or 

soundings— aye, d e, or tallow ! Allow me to ask if yon 

think a mariner nms by his nose, like one of Pathfinder's 
hounds ? ” 

“Well, brother, you may yet learn soniething by questioning 
the young man at the helm ; I can hardly think he is as ignorant 
as he pretends to be.” 

“ Hum — this looks like another circumstance ! For that mat- 
ter, the case is getting to he so full of circumstances that one 
hardly knows how to foot up the evidence. But we will soon 
see how much the lad knows.” 

Cap and the sergeant now rctnnicd to their station near the 
helm, and the former renewed his inquiries. 

“ Do you happen to know wliat may ho the latitude or longi- 
tude of this said island, my lad ? ” ho asked. 

“ The what, sir 't ” 

“"Why, the latitude or longitude ; one or both : I'm not jmr- 
ticular which, as I merely inquire in order to see how they bring 
up young men on this hit of fresh water.” 

“ I’m not particular about either, myself, sir, and so I do not 
happen to know what you mean.” 

Not wliat I mean ! You know wimt latitude Is ? ” 

“ Not I. sir,” returned the man, licsitating; though I believe 
it is French for tlio upjier lakes.” 

“ ^Yhc-e•e•w ! ” whistled Cap. drawing out his breath, like the 
broken stop of an organ; “latitude, French for upper lakes? 
Harkoe. young man; do you know what longitude means ?’’ 

“ I be'lieve 1 do. sir— that is five feet six, the regulation height 

for soldiers in the king’s sendee.” 

“ There’s the hmgitude found out for you. sergeant, in the 
rattling of a brace block ! You have some notiou about a degree, 
and minutes, and seconds, I hope ? ” 

“ Yes, sir, degree moans my betters, and minutes and seconds 
are for the short or long log-liues. "We all know these tilings, as 
■well ns the salt-water people.” 

‘•D c. brother Dunham, if I think even Faith can got 

alono- on this lake, much ns tliey say it can do with mountains. 
I’m sure character is in no security. Well, my lad, you under- 
stand the azimuth, and measuring distances, and how to box the 


“As for ibo first, sir. I can’t soy I do. The distances we all 
know’ as wo measure them from point to point ; and as for box- 
iiiff the compass, I will turn my back to no admiral in liis Ma. 
lestv’s fleet. Nothe-uothe and by cast, nothc-notbe-east, iiotlio 
east, and by nothe, notlio-east ; nothe-enst and by east, oast 

nothe-cast. east*ai!d-b\’-nothe, east , . 

“ That will do— tliat will do. You’ll bring about a shift ot 
wind if you go oii in this manner. I see very plainly, sergeant. 
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Wiilking away again, ainl tliopinng liis V(»ii'o. “ wo'w nolhiiig i > 
liope for from that c'lmp. I’ll stainl on two liunrs long«n* on tliis 
tack, wlicu we ll heavo-to and get tlie sonndings. after wliieli wt* 
will he governed hy circnmstauccs.” 

To tliis, the sergeant, who, to coin a word, was very imicli of 
an idiosyncratist, made no objections; and, as tlie wiiiil grew 
lighter, as usual, with the advance of night, and flierc wore no 
innnediafo ohstaclos to tho navigation, he made a lu-d of a sail, 
on dock, and was soon lost in the sonml .slc4*p of a soldier. C’aii 
continued to walk the deck, for he was ono wliose iron frame 
sets fatigue at defiance, and not oneo that night .lid he close his 
eyes. 

It was broad dayliglit when Sergeant Dniihain awoke, and 
the cxclainatioii of surpriso that escai»nd him, as he rose to his 
feet, and began to look about him. was stronger than it was usual 
for ono so drdled to suffer to he heanl. Ho found tlie weather 
entirely changed ; tho view bounded by driving nnsf, that limi. 
ted the vasible horizon to a circle of about a mile in diameter 
the lake raging and covered with foam, and the .SV?o/ Ivin'>-.t./ 
A brief conversation with liis brother-in-law led him into''the 
secrets of all theso smUlen olmnjjes. 

According to the account of Master Cap. the wind liarl did 
away to a calm about midnight, or just as ho was thinking 
heavuig-to, to sound, for islands ahead were beginning to be 

1 iiortli-east. accom. 

panied by a drizzle, and he stood off to the northward and west- 

i*‘?c York lay in the opposite 

direction. At half-past ouo he stowed tho staysail, roofed tho 

-A.t two. ho was com- 

S ‘ get a second reef aft ; and by half-iMist two he liad put 
a balnnc6-roof jn the sail, and was 1^'iiig-to, ^ 

say but the boat behaves well, sergeant.” tho old 

there woro^ ’ *' l>Iows forty-two pounders ! I had no idee 
Tr»^f tv currents of air up hero on this bit of frosli 

water, though I care not tho knotting of a j-am for it as you- 

lake has now somewhat of a natural Took, and—” spitting ^rom 
his month- with fliAfixtA & i * h 


his moath with distasteT a 

wetted lu8 face: ” and if this d d water L.fa ^vour of sal 

abou^t, ono nugUt bo comfortable/’ 

ho..soTo7th*e"Sr" plirof TS o" “ 

sH^ilSfSSi 
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Ibougli oue might >>ish to be well to wiudwai-d of one iskml, or 
even half a dozen, when it comes to a thousand, tlie better way 
is to give it up at once, and to slide down undei* their lee as fast 
ns possible. No — no — thci*e they are, up yonder iu the drizzle — 
and there they may stay, for anjihiug Charles Cap cares I ” 

“As the north shore lies only some five or six leagues from 
us, brother, and I know there is a largo bay in that quarter, 
might it not be well to consult some of the crew concerning our 

f iosition, if indeed we do not call up Jasjjer Eau-douce, and tell 
dm to carry us back to Oswego ? It is quite impossible we 
should ever reach the station with this wind directly iu our 


teeth.” 

“There are several serious professional reasons, sergeant, 
against all your ]>ropositious. In the first place, an admission 
of ignorance, on the part of a commander, would destroy disci- 
pline. No matter, brother, I understand your shake of the head, 
but nothing capsizes discipline so much as to confess ignorance. 
I once knew a master of a vessel who went a week on a wrong 
course, rather than allow he had made a mistake ; and it was 
surprising how much he rose iu the opinions of his people just 

because they could not understand him.” 

“ That may do on salt water, brother Cap ; but it will hardly 
do on fresh. Rather than wreck my command on the Canada 
shore, I shall feci it my duty to take Jasper out of arrest.” 

“ And make a haven in Froutenac t No, sergeant ; the bcxid 
is in good hands, and will now learn something of seamanslnp. 
Wo have a fine offing, and no one but a madman woidd think of 
going upon a coast in a gale like this. I shall ware every watch, 
and then we shall bo safe against all dangers but those of the 
drift, which, iu a light, low craft like this, without top-liammcr. 
will bo next to nothing. Leave it all to fo. sergeant, and I 
i)le(l"c \o\\ tlie cliaracter of CJiarles Cap tliat all will go well. 

s’orgOHut Duulmm was fain to yield He had great coufi. 
deuco in his connection’s professioual skill, and hoped tj»at 1 o 
would take such care of tf.c cutter 

good opinion. On the other l.and, ns distrust, like lo'e. 

By what it feeds on, he entcriaincd so much appreheus on of 
tr^chery that he was quite willing anyone but 
lUst then have the control of the fate of the whole party. Trut , 
compels us to admit another motive. The Pfrt.cular 
duty on which he was now scut should have been confided to a 
clUssioned officer of right ; and Major Duncan liad excited a 
good deal of discontent among the subalterns 

haWng confided it to oue of the sergeant s huiublo station. Xo 

return without having even reached the point of 
1 ' e^efirc the latter felt would be a failure from wluch he was 
not likely soon to recover; and the measure would at once be tho 
means of placing a superior iu his shoes. 
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“ mirror, whcro the Almighty's form 

Olasses itself in temi>c.*;t.s ; in nil time, 

Gilui or convulsed— ill breeze, or gnle, or storm. 

Icing the i>ole, or in the torrid clime 

Dark hca^'ing ; -boumllcss endless, and sublime— 

The image of Kternity ; the throno 

Of the invisible ; even from out thy sliiiio 

Ihe inomsters of the «lce|i are ma<lo; each zone 

Ol.ey.s thee ; thou goest forth, die.ad. fathomless, alone." 

nhKh luul tlie iliorfy of doinj? .so ni>nenrecl on doek. As v«*f 
file son WHS not very Inj'li, from wliioh it was inforrrd thnt'tlio 
cutter was still under tlie loo of the islands ; but it was niipnronl 
to all who understood the lake (hat tln-y were ahont (o\!xperi-’ 

mmmms 

^y ouo f; ra,:;rrc““‘u.,Ml‘'foue wire 'w Z 

Eel TW®"'"'’ C»l'. Patlifludor, tl.a qunrior master ,m' i 

<ho young nmiTs innoconec- and opimou of 

appeal iu l,elwlf of his frio.i’d tl.’o, Z ‘vSt'l, l“h„ ° " "T"' 
success. ‘iioHgu Uio saino want of 

hoafe f >><■ 

peUed Mabel nud the quarter umJ^ t" 

severnl times ; and it Zas now cv dent tlmt'tho r i'"'®'*® 
iDg into tho broader and deeper par ^0^1 b«S* I ‘^*'‘^** 

down upon her in a wav (Imt im.!« b * ‘ raging 

and Imfld could have long ridden an^w I 7 Ti,J’^ superior nimdS 

snorts with ploamro at the volZo^ 
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awokoned all that was man witlnu him : and instead of tho 
captions, suporcilions, and dogmatic critic, quarrelling with 
tridcs, and exaggerating immaterial things, ho began to exhibit 
the qualities of the hardy and experienced seaman that he truly 
was. The hands soon imbibed a respect for his skill; and though 
they wondered at the disappearance of their old commander and 
the pilot, for which no reason had been publicly given, they soon 
yielded an implicit and cheerful obedieuco to the new one. 

“ This bit of fresh water, after all, brother Dunham, 1ms some 
spirit, I find,” cried Cap, about noon, rubbing his hands in puro 
fujti.sfactiou at finding himself onco more wrestling witli tho 
elements. “Tho wiml seems to be an honest old-fashioned gale, 
and the seas have a fanciful rcscmhhnice to those of the Gulf 
Stream. I like tins, .-ergeaut. I liko this; and shall get to 
respect your lake, if it hold out twenty-four hours longer in the 

fashion in which it has begun.” 

“Land ho!” shouted the man who was stationed on the 


forecastle. , ,, i i 

Cap hurried forward ; and there, sure enough, the lami \yas 

Tisiblo through the drizzle, at the distance of about half-a-mile, 

the cutter headiug directly towards it. The fir.-t iuipulso of 

the old seaman waste give au order to “standby, to ware otf 
shore • ” but the cool-headed soldier restrained liim. 

“6y going a Httlo nearer,” said the sergeant, “some of us 
may recognise the place. Most of us know the Ainencan shore 
in ms part of the lake ; and it will he something gnmcl to h-arn 

‘”"'.?Vcry"truo-vcry true ; if. indeed, there is any chance of 
that wo will hold on. What is this off here, a little on onr 

weather bow? It looks liko a low headland.’ , . , 

“Tho garrison, by Jove!” exclaimed the other, whose trained 
eyo sooner recognised tho military outlines than tho less in* 

Btruetod senses of his connection. 

Tho sergeant was not mistaken. There was ^rt. suro 
enomdi though it looked dim and indistnict throufrh tho hno 
rdn as if it were scon in the dusk of evening or tho ha/e of 
iiior’uim' The low, sodded, ami verdant ramparts, tho somhro 
Dalisades now darker than ever with water, the ro(>f of a house 
or two, tho tall, solitary liag-staff, with its 
steadily out into a curve that npp.-ared traced in 
hi he air. were all soon to bo seen, though no sign of an.matcd 
fe could ho di.scovcrcd. Even tl.c sentinel was housed : an 1. 
Ht first it was believed that no eye would detect tho nrcseiico of 

h.oirown ^ essel But the unceasing vigilance a border 
^ rlid not slumber. One of the look-outs probably made 

r dtov-y ; a or fw„ w,.s ou somo 

elevated stands, and tbeu the entire ramparts, next tho lake. 

were dotted with human bomgs. 


i 
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The wliole scene was one in sublimity was sin^nlarly 

relieved by the picturesque. The raging of Iho tempest' Imd u 
cbaraetcr of duratiou that rciitlercd it easy to imagine it miglit 
be a permanent feature of the spot. The roar of flio wind was 
without intermission, and the raging water answered to its dull 
but grand strains with hissing spray, a incnacing wasli, and 
sullen surges. The drizzle made a medium for the eye whieh 
closely resembled that of a thin mist, softening and rendorirg 
mysterious the images it revealed, while the genial feeling tliat i.s 
apt to accompany a galo of wind on water contrilmfod to aid the 
milder influences of the moment. The dark, infcrminahle forest 
hove lip out of the obscurity, grand, sombre, and impressive, 
while the solitary, peculiar, and picturesque glimpses of life 
that were eauglit in and about the fort formed a refugo for the 

S natiwe**^^^ impressed with the more imposing ohjeels 

“ They see us,” said the sergeant, “ and think wc havo 
returned on account of the gale, and havo fallen to leeward of tlie 
port. Tee. there is Ma^or Dimonu himself, on the north eastern 
ballon; I know him by his height, and by the officer.s nronnd 

‘• Sergeant, it would be worth standing a little jeering if we 
could fctcli into tho river, and come safely to an niiclior ! Vii that 
case, too, wo might laud tins Master Eau-douce, and purify tho 

“ '''mild, indeed; but as poor a sailor as I am. I well know 
wanrafffli.Tc,t*‘tr' <’>o lake ean turn to wind- 

in Zl it— sergeant, and plonsaut as is that sight 

to you laudsmen, we must leave it. For myself, I am never as 

bffi’ weaflior. as when I am eortaiu that tho land is 

sport with tho olcmentsTko"a diick fLfl'nff 

Sa-JSi-.iS'i-JSSS 
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julinittecl it. w;is blowing a tliorough gale of wind. About 
sunset tho iicud wore again, to keep her off the north shore 
during tlie hours of darkness; and at midnight her temporary 
master, who, by questioning the crew in an indirect manner, hud 
obtained some general knowledge of the size and shape of the lake, 
believed himself to be about midway between the two shores. 
The height and length of tho seas aid^ this impression ; and it 
must be added that Cap, by this time, began to feel a respect for 
fresh water that twenty-four hours earlier he would have derided 
as impossible. Just as tho night turned, the fury of the w'iiid 
beeamo so groat that he found it impossiblo to bear up against 
it, tho water falling on tlic deck of tho little craft in such masses 
as to cause it to sliako to tho centre, and, though a vessel of 
singularly lively qualities, to threaten to bury it beneath its 
weight. Tlie people of the Scitd averred that never before had 
they been out in such a tempest; which was true, for. possessing 
a perfect knowledge of all tho rivers and headlands and havens, 
Jasper would have carried tho cutter in slujro long ero this, and 
placed her in safety in some secure anchorage. But Cap still 
disdained to consult tho young master, who continued below, 
determining to act like a mariner of the broad ocean. 

It was one in tho morning when tho storm-staysail was again 
got on the Scud, the head of the mainsail lowered, and tho cutter 
put before the wind. Although tho canvas now exposed was 
merely a rag in surface, the little craft nobly justified the use of 
tho name she bore. For eight hours did she scud, in trutli ; and 
it was almost with tho velocity of the gulls that wheeled wi dly 
over her in the tempest, apparently afraid to alight m the boiling 
caldron of the lake. Tho dawn of day brou^dit little eliange ; 
for no other horizon became visible than tlie little circle ot 
drizzling sky and water already described, in which it seemed 
.as if the elements were rioting in a sort of chaotic confusion. 
During this time the crew and passengers of the cutter were ot 
necessity passive. Jasper and the pilot reiiiained below ; but the 
motion of the vessel having become easier, nearly all the les 
were on deck. Tho morning meal had be. n taken in silence, and 
eve met eye, as if their owners asked each other, in diunb show, 
what was to be the end of this strife in tho clomeiits. 
ever, was perfectly composed, and Ins face ^ 

grew firmer, and his whole more assured as the stoim m^ 

rreased making larger demands on his professional skill and 
persoimi spirit .Ho slao.1 on tho forccasllo, 
balauciug his body with a seamans nistine , 
watebed^tbo caps o^f tho sea.s, as they broke and glanced past tl o 
i^elinrcurior/ itself iu such swift mot on, as if they were o 
send flyiiiR ath'vort tho sky. At tins snblnno instnnt ono of 

hands gave tho unexpected cry of A sad . . , 

There was so much of the wild ami solitary ehoractc 
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wilderness nbout Onhirio fliat one scarcely expected to nit.M't 
with a vessel on its waters. The Send herself, to those wlio were 
in her, reseniblod a man tlireadiii" the forest alone, and llm 
ineetin" was like that of two solitary Imntcrs bcuoath the Ijroad 
canopy of leaves that then covered so many millions of acres on 
the coutiueut of America. The i>ccnliar state of the wcathtM* 
served to increase the romantic, almost supernatural appcaraiico 
of the passage. Cap alone regarded it witli practisiul eyes, anil 
even he felt his iron nerves tlirill under the SL-iisatit>ns tliat wero 


awakened by tlio wild features of the scene. 

The strange vessel was about two cables’ leiigtli ahead of tho 
Scud, standing by tho wind athwart her bows, and steering a 
coui-sc to render it probable tliat tho latter would pass within a 
few yards of licr. She was a full-rigged ship, and seen througli 
the misty medium of tlic tempest, tlic most cxpcrioncod eye 
could detect no imperfection iu her gear or constmetiou. Tho 
only cauviis sbo had set was a closo-reefed main-topsail and two 
small storm-staysails, ono forward and the other aft. Still the 
power of the wind pressed so liard upon her ns to bear her down 
nearly to her bcam-ODds, whenever tho hull was not righted by 
tlie buoyancy of some wave under her leo. Her spars were all in 
tlieir places, and by her motion through tho water, which might 
have equalled four knots iu the hour, it was apparent that sho 
steered a litllo free. 

“ The fellow must know his posilion well,” said Cap. as the 
cutter flow do\m towards the .ship, with a velocity almost cquaK 
ling that of tho gale, “ for ho is standing boldly to tlto southward, 
where he expects to find nnehorago or a liaven. No man in his 
senses would run off free in that fashion, that was not driven to 
scudding, like ourselves, who did not perfectly understand where 
he was going.” 

Wo have made an awful run, captain,” returned tlie man 
to whom this remark had been addressed. ” That is the French 
king 8 ship, Le-my-calm (?c Montcalm), and slio is standing in 
tor the Niagara, where hor owner has a garrison and a port. 
We have made an au'ful run of it ! ” 

Ay, bi^ luck to him ! Frenchman like, ho skulks into port 
tho moment ho sees an English bottom.” 

" It bo well for us if wo could follow liim,” roturned 

the man, shaking his licad dospondiugly, “for we aro getting 
into the end of a bay up horo at tho head of the lake, and it is 
uncerlaiii whether we will ever got out of it again ! ” 

11*?“’ plenty of sea room, and a good 

Engl sh hul beneath us. Wo are no Johnny Crapauda toliide 
ourselves behind a point or a fort, on account of a* puff of wind 
Mmd your helm, sir t " 

. order was given ou accoimt of tho menacing appearance 
of tho approaching i>assago. The Scud was now heading directly 
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for the fore-foot of the Frenclimaii ; aud the distance between 
tlie two vessels having diminished to a hundred yards, it was 
momentarily qnestionaole if there was room to pass. 

“Port, sir — port!” shouted Cap. ‘‘Port your helm, and 
pass astern ! ” 

Tho crew of tlie Frenchman were seen assembling to wind- 
ward, and a few luuskets were pointed, as if to order tho people 
of the Scud to keep off. Gesticulations were observed, but tho 
sea was too wild ami jneiiacin}? to admit of tho ordinary 
expedients of war. The water wsis drippinj' from tiio imi/.zles of 
two or three light guns on board the ship, but no one tliought of 
loosening them for service in such a tempest. Her black sidc.s, 
as they emerged frojn a wave, glistened aud seemed to frown, 
but the wind howled througli her rigging, whistling tho thousand 
notes of a ship ; and the hails and cries that escape a Frenchman 
with so nmcli readiness were inaudible. 


Lot him lialloa himself lioarso ! ” growled Cap. “ Tliis is 
no weatlier to whisper secrets in. Port, sir — port ! ” 

Tho man at tho wheel obeyed, and tho next send of tho sea 
drove the Sciol down upon tho quarter of the ship, so near 
her tluit tlie old mariner liimself recoiled a step, in a vagno 
e.\pcctalion that at the next surge ahead she would drive bows 
foremost directly into tho planks of tlio other vessel. But this 
was not to be. Rising from tho crouching po.silion slie had 
a panther about to leap— the cutter dashed onward, 
and at the m‘\i instant slie was glancing jiast. the stem of her 
enemy, just clearing the end of her .spnnkcrboom with her own 

The youii"- Frenchman who commanded the Monfeahn leaped 
over the taffrail, aud with that high-toned courtesy which 
relicve.s even the worst acts of his countrymen, ho rai^d Ins cap. 
and smiled a salutatiDU as tbe Scial sliot past. There weio 
bonhommie and good tasto in this net of courtesy, when circmn- 
stances allowed of no other communications ; but they were lost 
on Cap. who, with an instinct quite as true to Ins race, shook his 

fist menacingly, ami muttered to liimself— 

“Ay_ny—it’8 d d lucky for you I’ve no armament, on 

board here, or I'd send you in to got new cabin windows fitted. 

Sergeant, he’s a humbug.” , , i • i.io 

“’Twas civil, brother Cap,” returned tho other, lowering Ins 
liaml from the military salute, which liis pride as a soldier had 
induced liim to return—” 'twas civil, and that’s as much n.s you 
can expect from a Frenchman. What he really meant by it, no 

°"^”Ho^^not heading up to this sea without an object, * 

Well, let liim run in if he can got there ; wo will keep the lake 

like heartv Ensrlish mariners.” .. . 

This sounded gloriously, but Cap eyed with envy tho gUttci- 
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iiig black mass of the Montcalm's liulJ, her wavhip' toji-sail, and 
the misty tracery of her spai-s, ns site grew less and less distinct, 
and finally disappeared in the drizxlo, in a form as sliadowy as 
tliat of some imreal image. Gladly would he have followed in 
her wake, hud he dared ; for to own the (rnlh, the pnispect of 
another stormy iiiglit in tin* niitlst of the wild waters th.at woni 
raging around him brought little consolation. Still, he had to.) 
inueli professional pride to hefrtiv his nneasliiess, juul those 
luidcr his care i*elie<l on his knowledge ami resources, willi the 
uiipheit and blind coufidenee (hat the ignorant are apt to feel. 

•A. few hours succeeded, and darkness came again to iuereaso 
nio perils of the Scud. A lull in the gtile, however, had induced 
Cap to come by the wind once more, and flirmiglumt tho night 
the cutter was lying-to, as hefttre, head-reaching, ns a matter of 

course, and occasionally waring to keep off tho land. It is un- 

ucccssjiry to dwell on the incidents of tho night, wJneli ivsemlded 
those of anv other gale of wind. There wore tho pitching of the 
\essel. the hissing of the waters, tho dashing of spray, the sluK-ks 
that menaced ninnhihdion to the little craft ns she plunged into 

liowling of the wind, and the fearful 
dnft. ihe last was the most serious danger; for. tlioiioh 
oxceeding-ly wcathcrly uiidiu* her canvas, and totally without tmi- 
haiuper, the 5c»d was .so light that the eoinblng of the sacIIh 
^MM ild soom. at tunes, to wash her down to leeward, with a 
vehwity ns great ;is tliat of tho surges themselves 

«'>d for several lu.urs. 

S r himself shaken l*v tlio 

at h s Pathfinder standing 

thisMde.^ During the gale, the guide had appeared little on 

nteVw >»o.h-sty tohl him that seamen alone slu.uld 

fo^ hnJ n ^ ^ umnagemeiit of the vessel ; and he was willing 
to.^hou the .same rehnnee on those who had charge of the .'^earf 

"n his omrskiH R tonuinifest 

fcUi^ wl^ 1*0 ‘^thought himself justified in inter- 

the hMe;* wernT^V «« “VOS of 

returned— "“'VV'* I'nd sumaently 

rrsweeterstm ^Tnok t hfo 

•>- ■» -actl, ,ho 


your sap^c T in u ^hon ashore. I admired 

Lompafs mfdshice xTi ^ through the worst shoals without 

u.u.ir?rar&' It'.:, 'r '■•“i 

grouud; I liltlo expected 
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" As for myself, Master Cap, I feel I liavo my gifts 
and I believe they’ll interfere with those of no other man; but 
the case may be different with Mabel Dunham. She has her 
gifts too, it is true ; but they are not nide, like ours, but gentle 
and womanish, as they ought to be. It’s on her account that I 
speak, and not on my own.” 

“ Ay — ay — I begin to understand. The girl is a good girl, 
my worthy friend, but she is a soldier's daughter, and a sailor’s 
niece, aud ought not to be too tame, or too tender in a gale. 
Does she show any fear ? ” 

“ Not she— not she. Mabel is a woman, but she is reasonable 
and silent. Not a word have 1 heard from her concerning our 
doings; though I do think, Master Cap. she would like it better 
if Jasper Eau-douce were \mi into his proper place, and 
things were restored to their old situation, like. This is human 

nntur’.” , ^ i a 

“I’ll warrant it !— Girl-like, and Dnnham-liko, too. Any- 
thing is better than an old uncle, and everybody knows moro 
than an old seaman ! Tnis is human natur’. Master Pathfinder, 

nud d 0 , if I’m a man to sheer a fathom, starboard or port, 

for all the Iminan natur’ that can be found in a minx of twenty— 
ay _or ’’—lowering his voice a little— “for all that can bo 
paraded in bis Majesty’s 55th regiment of foot I’ve not been 
at sea forty years to come up on this bit of fresh water to 
be taught human natur’.— How this gale holds out ! It blows 
ns hard, at this moment, as if Boreas had just clapped his hand 
upon the bellows. And what is all tins to leeward ? --rubbuig 
his eyes— “ land, as sure ns my name is Cap ; — and high land, 

Pathfinder made no iinmodiate answer, but shaking his 

head, he watched the expression of his companions face, with a 

look of strong anxiety in his own. „ , , *1 

“Land, as certain as this is the Scud! repeated Cap 

“a lee-shore, and that, too, ''^'thin a league of us. with as 
pretty a line of breakers as one could find on the beach of all 

'^^’•^And^ife that encouraging, or is it disheartening ? ” demanded 

“‘'.F^‘ASrouragi.,g, disl.earl.nmg P-Why, neither. No no 

—there is nothing encouraging about it ; and. as for disbearte 

ing Totlting oufht to dfshe'arten a seaman You never get 

.Ikhoartencd or afraid in tlic woods, my fr>cnd r* 
d«hc^encaor^ tbat-I’U not say that. When the danger 

is p-reat it is inv^ift to see it, and know it. and to trjr ♦<> 
it f elso'wonld my scalp, long siuoo, have been 

tliM -0 is^ suel. a person as Mabel Dunham on board. But 
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here comes her father, a»ul lie will iialurally feci for his owu 
cliiid.” 

“ Wo are seriously situated, I hcliorc. hrotlicr Can,” said tho 
sergenut, when he had reached (ho spot.^hy wliat 1 can gather 
from the two hands on tlic forecastle. They toll mo tho 
cutter caimot carry any more sail, and her drift is so groat we 
shall go ashoro in an hour or two. I hone llieir fears have 
deceived tliem Y ” 

Cap made no reidy, hut he gn/A'd at the land with a nn-fiil 
taco, and then looked to windward witli an expression of 
terocity, as if lie would gladly have quarrelled willi the weather. 

■It' may bo well, brother,” the sergeant C4nitlnued, “to scml 
lor Jasper, nud consult him as to what is to be tlone. There are 
no £ rcuch here to dread, and iiuder all cireumstauces, the bov 
will save ns from droiviiing. if possible.” ^ 

the mischief! But let the follow come; lot him come; a few 

well-maiiagcd questions will bring the truth out of him I’ll 
^varrnnt you/ 

sooner obtamed. than Jasper was sent for. Tho young man 
mstautly made his appcamiiec. his whole air, countoiunu^o. and 
mien expressive of mortification, hnmility. and, ns his observers 
fancied, rebuked dccontioii. When ho first stepped on deck 

koS/tb?^ nround.ns 'if curious to 

know the situation of the cutler; and that glance sufficed 

it would seem, to lot him into tho secret of nil her iicrils At 

first ho Iwked to windward, ns is usual with every seaman then 

ho turned round the horizon, until his cyo caught a view 

at onc^' *’■“**' '>l>on him 

I VC ^'ut for you, Master Jnsiier,” said Can fiildinrr 1ii« 
arms, and balancing his body with the dignity of the forecLtle 

leeward. We 

take It for granted you do not bear malice so hard as to wish to 

"“‘I I supimso yon wfu t 

..»] .bA.,."K'u;". Ji'f 

hand kindly on JasperTshould7r"^*^“ Tl clapping his 

Do yc. know of ony^^ri 
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“Noue. There is a large bay at this cud of the lake, but it 
is uukiiowu to ns all, aud not easy of entroucc.” 

“And this coast to leeward — it has nothing particular to 
recoinniend it. I suppose?” 

“It is a wilderness until yon reach the mouth of the Niagara 
in one direction, and Frontenae in the other. North and west, 
they tell mo. there is nothing but forests and j)niiries for a 
thousand miles.” 

•• Thank God, tl>en. there can be no French. Are there many 
savages, hereaway, on the land ? ” 

“The Indians are to be found in all directions; though they 
are nowhere very nunierous. By accident, we might find a 
at any point on the shore ; or wo might pass mouths there with- 
out seeing one.” ,,,,11 1 

“ Wo must take our chaucc, then, as to tlie_ blackguarcu— 

but, to be frank with you, Master Western— if this little unplea- 
sant matter about the Frcneli had not come to pass, what woulU 

you now do with the cutter?” 

“ I am a much younger sailor than yourself, M.'istcr 
Cap.” said Jasper, modestly, “and am hardly fitted to advise 

^ Ay— ay— wo all know that. In a common case, perhajis 
not But this i.s an uncommon case, and a circumstance; and 
on this bit of fresh water it has what may be called ds peculi- 
•irities- and so, everything considercil, yon may be fitted to 
aavisJ’evvii y.nir own father. At all events you can speak, 
and I can judge of your opinions, agreeably to my own ex- 

two Iioiirs are over, tlie cutter will have 

to anchor.” , . , i 

*• Anchor !— not out here, in the lake i' 

‘•No sir: but in yonder, near the land. 

•• Yon do not mean to say. Master Eau-doucc. you would anchor 

nn iL li'Q shore 5 u a wiiul ! , , i t 1 1 

" If I would .save my vessel, that is exactly what I would do, 

^^'‘"Whe-e-o-wl-this i.s fresh water, with a vengeance. 
Harkcc young man. I’ve been a seafaring aniinal, hoy and man, 

Tll^t ! N» ^ ■"> da?o 

.„it aucl. a sin aKai.iat .ny -- t‘ji coaunilted 

:’rkn“?..o^ri..ra^M.lo». Why, Pathfinder hero haa more 
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seamausliip iii liim tliau that comes to. You can ijo below a<^iuu 
Master Eau-douce,” ® ’ 

bowed and withdrew j still, as he passed down 
the ladder, the spectators observed that he east n li^^'orill<^ 
anxious look at the Jmrizon to windward, and tin* land to leeward* 
and t lien disappeared with concern stroiiLdy expressed in every 
imeament of his face. ^ 


CHAPTER XVII. 

** His still refuted quirks ho still repeats \ 

New raised objections wit)> new cniiliblos iiK< ts, 
sinking in the quicksainl he <lefends. 

He dies disputing, and the contest ends.”— Cowi’im 

As the soldier's wife was siek in her berth, Mabel Dunbam was 

for ‘l, •Tn.sncr returned to it; 

rAl.’,..? ?” serprennt, he had been permitfocl to 

resume his proper place in this part of the ve.ssol. We should 

wa^afrlrf character to our heroine if 

miooef nf ^ *'V of the yonn<r man. in coiise- 

add Thll^Vh- ^ ffenorosity of dispnsiti..n if we did not 

no?v took ! r nisiffiuficaut and transient. As ho 
th7uneas ne./» Tu '®'‘’ whole conntenanco clouded with 
evervtE Kl-l* concermngr the situation of tl,e cutter; 

sawin »«'id, and she 

woiffh too hoavily on your mind Jnsi>or ” 

the youthfuf of^i’ie"*' "^*'^** forgetfulness of self with whic-Ii 
V ^ betray their fcoliuirs when a 

oim «^rknST"' has attained the ascoiidaneyi“ no 

“ do not loo^'uDmrmi’n >’««»••. his eyes flashing fire, 

bcliovomotob??” * traitor that your father seems to 
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mother died when I was a child, so that I know little what your 

sex most likes to hear ” i i • j 

Mabel would have given the world to know what lay behind 

the seeming word at which Jasper hesitated ; but the ludefinablo 

and controlling sense of womanly diffidence made her suiipress 

lier lyoimmly curiosity. She waited in silence for him to explain 

his own meaning. 

“ I wish to say, Mabel.” the young man corttinued, after a 
i,aus(. which ho found sufficiently embarrassing, “ * 
used to the ways and opinions of one like yon, and that you must 

h 11 I wolllil mill* - . 1 1 ii 

Mabel had imagination enough to fancy anything, but there 

are ideas and feelings that her sex prefer to have 

fore they yield them all their own sympathies, and she had a 

vague consciousness that these of Jasper s 
eSerated in the class; with a readiness that belonged to her 
sex therefore, she preferred changing the discourse to permitting 
it to proceed any further, in a manner so awkward and so un- 

one Juspor, and I shall ho coutcat ” she 

said sneaking now with a firmness that denoted eonadeucc not 
only in lierseff, but in her comiianioii— ” you do not deserve t 

'atsVeird" Jasper. into her full blue 

eyes w th'“u opeuuess aud si.uplicSty lhat n”g>-t 
c>c», "‘V‘ “ ^ “ As I hone for mercy hereafter, I do not. 

-I knerit-I cmild have sworn it.”^returned the Rirl. warmly. 
Aud yJt n.y father .ueaus well : but do not let tlus ...atter d.s- 

much more to appreheud from auother quarter, 
just now, that I scarce think of it. 

:>l''jr.mt”wish to alarm you, Malad, hut if your nno>|Oould 

mufh S,." m:J‘ umre“tp":t^l tlmu I am 
Hmt he ought, primps, to place more reliauce on h.s own judg- 

D'o^orttok the cutter in any danger ? ” de.uandod Mabel, 

'l-‘''.-.Vf‘„lr“",r-at least she would havo been thought in g^ 

danger by us of the lake ; porhans an old aeaumu of the 

m!;®havJ mea..s of ^ in .nauagiug 

,heSr «w ttSK know the cutter-you mu. 

be the best judge of r™l s. uat on 

.. My ooueeru for you of keopmg 

t""cX"’froi. hilu^-oked in the course of the neat two or 
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three hours, and that your uncle refuses to fake. After all. tliis 
may bo my iguoranco ; for, as ho says, Ontario is nnM-ely h-csli 
water/’ 

“ You cannot believe this will inako any diffcroiiee. Think 
of ray dear father, Jasper !— Think of yourself, of all tlio lives 
that depend on a timely word from you to save them ! ” 

^ think of you, Mabi- 1 , and that is more, much more, than 
all the rest put together,” returned tho yoitng man, with a 
strength of expression and ail earnest ne.ss of look that iilti red 
infinitely more tlian tho words themselves. 

Mabel’s heart boatqniek. and a gleam of grateful sati>faetion 
shot across her blushing features; hut tho alarm was too vivid 
and too serious to admit of nnicli relief from liap2>ier Ihcmghts 
bhe did not attempt to repress n huik of gratitude, and th.m slio 
fho feeling that was naturally uppermost, 

‘‘My uiielo’s obstinacy must uot ho permitted to occasion this 
disaster Go onco more on deck, Jasiier, and ask my father to 
como into tho cabin.” 

While the young man was complying with this request, 
Mabel sat Iistemng to the howling of the storm and tho dashing 
of the water against tho cutter, in a dread to which she had 
Hitherto been a stranger. Constifutioimlly an excellent sailor 
^ the terra is used omoug passengers, slio had not, liithorfo. be- 
thought her of any danger, ami had passed her time, since the 
commencemont of the gale, in such womanly oiniiloyments as her 
suuatioii aUowed ; but now alarm was scrionslv awakened ; she 
did not fail to perceive that novor before had slio been on the 
water m such a tempest. Tho uiiuuto or two that elapsed ero 
the sergeant came appeared an hour, and she Hcnrcely brenflicd 
when she saw him and Jasper descending t lio ladder in company. 
w'fafU® lauguago could cx2>ross her inoauing, she ncipiaiuteil 

?n, -r 1 i'^'^ j 1 situation, and entreated 

1 } “uy regard for his own life, or for 

to V ««rle. and to iuduco him 

^ ^ proper commander. 

Im fnther,” she added, earnestly ; “and if false 

included. ‘ I will 

pledge my own life for his truth.” 

answ^ed the enough for a young woman who is frighteuod.” 

^swerea the more phlegmatic parent; “but it mio-ht not bn sn 

” 1 / V*® of drowning in gettiuir ashore 

laul.” chaucc of escaping as soon ns roaches tho 

‘‘ Sergeant Dunbam • ” 

‘‘ Father ! ” 

These exclamations were made simultaneously, but they were 
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iittorofl in tones expressive of different feelings. In Jiisper, 
surprise was the emotion uppermost; in Mabel, reproneh. The 
old soldier, however, was too much accustomed to deal frankly 
with subordinates to heed either; and, after a moment’s thought, 
ho continued, as if neither had spoken. 

“ Nor is brother Cap a man likely to submit to be tanght his 
duty on board a vessel.” 

But. father, when all our lives arc in the utmost jeopardy ! 
“So much the worse. Tho fair-weather commander is no 
great matter; it is when things go wrong that the best officer 
shows himself in liis true c*»loui-s. Charles Cap will not bo 
likely to fiuit tho helm because tho ship is in danger. Besides, 
Jasper Eau-doiice. lie says your pronosal. in itself, has a sus- 
picious air about it, and sounds more like treachery than reason. 

He may think so, but let him send for tho pilot, and hear 
his opinion. It is well known I have not seen the man since 

yo.'terday evening.” , . x i n i 

‘•This docs sound reasonably, and the experiment shall Im 

tried. Follow mo on deck, then, that all may be honest and 

'obeyed, and so keen was tbo interest of Mabel that 
she, too, ventured as far as tho companion-way, whore her gar. 
ments were suHicieiilly protected against the violeneo ot the 
wind, ami her p.wsou from tho spray. Hero maiden modesty 
induced her to remain, though an al.sorbed witness of what was 


pilot soon appeared, ami there was no mistaking tho 

look of concern timt he cast around at tho *‘5 

was ill the open a in Some rumours of tho situation of tho ocua 
had found their way lielow, it is true ; but in this ii^fanee, 
rumour had lessened in.stead of magnifying tho danger. Ho was 
allowed a few minutes to look about Inm. and then the mmstion 
was put as to tin' course that he thought it prudent to follow. 

* “ I SCO no means of saving the cutter but to anclior, ho an- 

c».., ns .,e .,aa i.™ 

, just ,.t .l,u cter nuo .,f tho broakors.” 
The clfect of this communication was to leave doubt, m 
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would 1)0 an act of niadiioss that I could never oxciiro to fho 
undenvrlttM-s, under any ciiTunistnncos, as louj' as n ra*’- can ho 
set— but to anchor close to breakers would he iiisaiiity.’' ” 

“ His Majesty underwrites the Scud, brother, and I am re- 
sponsible for_ the lives of my conimaud. Those nion »ro heifer 
ac^uamted mtji Lake Ontario than wo can possibly he. nml I <lo 
think their tolhii" the same tale entitles fliein to some cn-dit.” 

;ni** Mabel, oariic.stly— hut a (fosturc from Jasper 

iiulucecl tlio girl to rostmni lior froling.s, 

“We are driftin*; down upon the lirenkers so rai)idlv ” said 
the youug man, ‘‘that little need be said on the suhjeef.. ' Half 
an hour must settle the matter one way or the otlicr; 'hut. I warn 

suiyst-footed man among ns will not he 
aide to keep Ins feet an instant on the deck of this low craft 

that we'shairfilV ^ '‘‘"‘’'t 

pasLd ^ foumlor iKdoro the scco.ul line of rollers is 

“And how would anelioring help the matter?” demanded 

'T bo felt that Jasper was rosponsililo fur the 
efftefs ej the gale, as well ns for tho omnion lie had just given 

..T> at least do no harm,” fem-doueo mildlv ivnlied 

aiK-n * 7 shouhl lessen L-r tiriff 

?h« 1 f "n throxurh tlio hronkors, it would ho w til 

the least possible danger. I hope. Masfor Cap. von will allow 
lio pilot and myself to prepare for anchoring, siime t he nretim 
tioii may do good, and can do no Imrm.” ^ 

witli^iriij^hLT ' ""'I '-le-'r. 

Cap led his brother-in-law out of car-shot- and th.... xvin. 

SHSHSrSSHijsiSs-s 

with propriety make to sJioh an evcuUs th .t 

this tut of d- d fresh water ” ^ should happen on 

spirit in scone?SuooS much^u^^^ sliowu his 

on all such occasions, he had been ablo^ff * 

his foes, wliile here he was iw^sed Sn, ^ against 

« no was pressed upon by an enemy whom he 
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had uo means of rcsistin^r. For Inniself lio eared far loss than 
for liis daughter — feeling some of tluifc self-reliauco which sel- 
dom deserts a man of firmness, who is in vigorous liealth, and 
wlio 1ms been accustomed to personal exertions in moments of 
jcopai'dy. But as respects Mabel, lie saw no moans of escape, 
and with a father’s fondness ho at once dclerinined that, if 
eitlicr was doomed to perish, ho and Iiis daugliter must perish 
together. 

“Do you think this must come to pass?” he asked of Cap, 
firmly, but with strong fooling. 

“ Twenty minutes will carry us into tlio breakers, and, look 
for yourself, sergeant, what chance will even the stoutest man 
among us have in that caulclron to leeward ? ” 

The prospect was, indeed, little calculated to ciieourago hope. 
Bv this time the Scud was within a mile of tlio shore, on which 
the gale was l)lowing at right angles, with a violence that for- 
ha<le tho idea of showing any additional canvas with a view to claw 
off. The small portion o? tho mainsail that was actually sot, 
and whicli merely served to keep the head of tho Scud so near 
tlio wind as to iircvent the waves from breaking over her, quivered 
under the gusts as If at each moment the stout tlircads which held 
the complicated fabric together were about to he torn asunder. 
Tlic drizzle had ceased; but tbo air, for a linndn'd feet above 
the surface of tlio lake, was filled with dazzling sjiray, which had 
an appearance not unlike that of a brilliant mist, while above 
all the sun was shining gloriously in a cloudless sky. Jasper 
lind notcil the omen, and had foretold that it nnnounecd a speedy 
teriniimti.m to the gale, though tho next liour or two must de- 
eide their fate. Between the cutter and tho shore, the view 
was still more wil.l and appalling. The breakers extended near 
half a mile, while tho water within their line was white with 
foam; tho air abovo (hem was so far filled with vapour and 
siirav as to render the land beyond hazy and indistinct. SHU it 
eould be seen tliat the hitler was high— not a usual thing for (ho 
sliores of Ontario— and that it was covered with tho verdant 

mantle of tho interminable foiTst. 

While the sergeant and Cap were gazing at this seeuo in 
silence, Jasper and his people were actively engaged on the fore- 
cattle No sooner hacl tlic yoiuig man rceoivcd pcrmissto n to 
resume his old eiiiplovmcnt. than appealing to some of the soldiers 
for aid he muster<*d five or six assistants, and set about in earnest 
the Dcrformaiice of a duty that had been too long delayed. On 
thc-sl* narrow waters, am-liors aro iiover stored iii-bo.ird. or cables 
tliat aro intended for sorvieo unbent, and Jasper was 
of the labour that would have been necessary m a vessel at sea. 

ThoTwo bowers were soon ready to be let g"' "VmiVthem 
were ovcrhaiiled, and then tho party paused o look “bo’ ‘them. 
No chano-es for tho better had occurred, but tlio cutter was 
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falling slowly in, and cacli instant rciiclei-c*<l it more* oortain tlial 
she coukl not gain nii iiicli to windward. 

One long, earnest survey of the lake ended. Jasper pave in’w 
orders in a manner to prove how much ho thought that the tiim' 
pressed. Two ke<lges were got on dock, and hawsers were 
bent to them ; tho inner cuds of the hawsers were bent in tin-ir 
turns to the crowns of the anchors, and everything was goi 
ready to throw them overboard at the proper moment. Thesr 
preparations completed. Jasper’s manner changed from (he* 
excitement of exertion to a look of calm but settl. d eoneeni. 
He quitted the forocaslle. where tho seas were dashing in- 
bonvd at cveiy plunge of tho vessel—tho duty just mentioned 
having heen executed with the bodies of the crew frequentlv 
buried in tho water, and walked to a drier part i.f the 
deck, aft. Here he was met by the Pathfinder, who was 
staiidmg near Mabel and the quarter-master. Most of those on 
board, witli the exception of tlio individuals who have ahvadv 
been particularly niontionod. were below : some seekiii- ri*lieV 
trom physical suffering on their pallets, and othei-s tardily be- 
thinking them of tlieir sins. For tho first time, most probably 
since her keel had dipped into the limpid waters of Ontario tli.* 
voice of prayer was heard oil board tho ScuJ. 

“Jasner,” comnieuced his friend, the guide, “ I’yo been of 
no use tins mormng. for my gifts aro of little aeeount. as yon 
know, in a vessel like lUs; but should it please God to let ‘tin* 

With tho forest may slill carry her through in pafotv <0 iUo 
garrison. 

»i “ distance thither. Patlifinderl’’ Mabel reioined 
the party being so near together that all that was said by one 

l" e “ 

willingly man anvthing to save Mabel ” answered 
Jasper, with a melancholy smile; “but no human hand Path 

fikoThir'^I SJl* breakers in ’a gib* 

fore Imvc we savete b^' 

this.” ^ "" <'’^*»-emity nearly ns great ns 

not’d" rat"!^: t: “ 'T; 

Jnaper drew nearer to t).o serReant, aad took his hand. 
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pressing it eaniestly, and in a way to denote strong, almost un- 
controllable feelings. 

“ Sergeant Dunham,” he said solemnly, “you are a good man, 
though you have treated mo harshly in this business. You love 
your daughter.” 

“That you cannot doubt, Eau-douce,” returned the sergeant, 
Imskily. 

“ "Will you give her — give us all, the only chance for life that 
is left ? ” 

“ What would you have me do, boy — what would you liavo 
me do ? I liave acted according to my judgment hitherto — wliat 
would you have mo do?” 

“Support me against Master Cap for five minutes, and all 
that man can do towards saving the Scud shall be done.” 

The sergeant hesitated, for he was too much of a disciplin- 
arian to fly in the face of regular orders. He disliked the 
appearance of vacillation, too ; and then ho had a profound 
respect for his kinsman’s seamanship. While he was deliberat- 
ing, Cap came from the post he had some time occupied, which 
was at tho side of the man at the helm, and drew nigh the 
group. 

“ Master Eau-douce.” ho said, as soon as near enough to be 
heard, “ I have come to inquire if you know any spot near by 
Avhcrc tbis cutter can bo beached? Tho njouieiit bas arrived 
when we are driven to tbis bard alternative.” 

That instant of indecision on tlic part of Cap scoured the 
triniiiph of Jasper. Looking at the sergeant, tho young man re- 
ceived a nod that assured him of all he asked, and be lost not ono 
of tliose moments that were getting to bo so very precious. 

“ Shall I take the helm,” he inquired^ of Cap, “ and see it 

we can re.ach a creek that lies to leeward ? ” , i • 

“ Do so— do so—” said the other, hemming to clear Ins 
tlivoat, for ho felt oppressed by a responsibility that weighed 
nil the heavier on his shoulders on accouut of his ignorance. 
“Do so, Eau-douce, since, to be frank with nothing 

bettor to be done. We must beach or swamp ! ’’ 

Jasper required no more; springing aft, he soon liacl tlio 
filler in his own hands. The pilot was prepared for what was to 
follow, and, at a sign from his young commander, the rag ot sail 
that had so long been sot was taken m. At that moment, Jasper, 
watching his time, put the helm up. the head of a stay-sail wm 
loosened for ward, and the light cutter, as if conscious she was now 
under the control of familiar hands, fell off, and was soon m tho 
trough of the sea. This perilous instant was p^sed ^ 

and at tho next moment the bttlo vessel fefncHon 

toward the breakers, at a rate that threatened instant 
The distances bad got to be so short that fivo or six minutes 
S that Jasper wished, and he put the helm down 
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again, wlieu the bows of tbo Scxid caiuo up to the wind, uotwitii- 
standing tlio torbulcuco of the wafor.s, as gi-ucofully as tbo duck 
varies its line of direction on the glassy pond. A sign from 
Jasper set all in motion on tlie forecastle, and a kedgo was 
t.hro\vn from each bow. The fearful nature of tbo drift was now 
apparent, even to Mabel’s eyes, for the two hawsers ran out liko 
tow-lines. As soon as they straightened to a slight strain, both 
anehors were let go, and cable was given to each, nearly to tbo 
better-ends. It was not a djflBcult task to snub so little a craft, 
with ground-tackle of a quality bettor than common ; and in less 
t^lian ten minutes from the moment when Jasper went to tbo 
helm the Scud was riding liead to sea, witli the two cables 
stretched ahead iu lines that resembled bars of iron. 

“This is not well done, Master Jasper! ” angrily exclaimed 
Cap as soon as be perceived tbo trick that bad been played him 
—•‘this is not well done, sir; I order you to cut, aud to beach 
the cutter, without a moment’s delay.” 

No ouc, however, seemed disjiosed to comply with this order 
tor so long as Enu douce saw lit to commaud, his own people 
were disposed to obey. Finding that tlic men remained passive. 
Cap, who believed they were iu tho utmost peril, turned fiercclv 
to JasMr, aud renewed his remonstrances. 

ei * 1 Pfcteudcd creek,” be added, 

alter dealing m some objurgatory remarks that wc do not deem 

it necessary to record, “but steered for (hat bhiff, whore evorv 
4.^A^ board would have been drowned had wo gone asln-ro ! ” 
“And you wish to cut, aud put every soul ashore, at that 
spot ! Jasper retorted, a little drily. 

“ Throw a load-lino overboard, and ascertain the drift ' ” Can 
now roared to the people forward. A sign from Jasper sustain- 
mg this order, it was instantly obeyed. All on dock gathered 

watched with nearly breathless interest tho 

than the lino tended forward, and mahout two minutos it was 

Uuff towards tho 

1 nothing woubl 

~we«M “ short 

at the h^d of this expedition, sergeant, I would han«»^ 

« main-boomr lest he esefpo drow^Sg/’ " 

feelings, brother-be more modirote I 

done all fertile be - 1 and 

« WK you believe them.” 

Wh^did he not run for the creek he mentioned ?-why has 
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lie brought us here, dead to unudvrard of tliat bluff, and to a spot 
where even tlie breakers are only of half the ordinaiy width, as 
if in a hurry to drown all on board ? ” 

“ I headed for the bluff for the precise reason that the 
breakers are so narrow at this spot,” answered Jasper, mildly, 
though his gorge had lisen at the language the other held. 

“'Do you mean to toll an old seaman like me that this cutter 

could live in those breakers ? ” 

“I do not, sir. I tliiuk she would fill and swamp if driven 
into the first lino of them— I am certain sho would never reach 
tho shore on her bottom, if fairly entered. I hope to keep her 
oh'ar of them altogether.” 

- With a drift of her length in a minute ! 

“ The backing of the auoliors does not yet fairly tell, nor <lo 
I even hope that they will entirely bring her up.” 

“ On what, then, do you rely ? To moor a craft, head ami 

stern, by faith, hope, and charitY?” 

••No. sir— I trust to the under-tow. I lieaded for the blult 
becauso’l knew that it was stronger at that point than 
other, and because wo could get nearer in with tho laud intliout 

entering tlie breakers.” „ 

This was said with spirit, though without any particular show 

of resentment. Its effect on Cap was marked, tlie feeling that 

was uppermost being eridently that of si^prise. 

- Uuder-tow ! ” fie repeated-" who the devil ever hoaidof 

saving a vessel from going ashore by Ibe under-tow . , 

“ Tliis mav never happen on the ocean, sir, Jasper answered, 
modestly, •* but we have known it to happen liere. 

•• Tho lad is right, brother,” put in the sergeant ; for 
I do not well understand it, I l»ave often heard the sailore of tho 
lake speak of such a thing. We shall do well to trust to Jasper 

"" *Cap‘’gnimbled and swore, but as there was no ^ 

compelle^d to acquiesce. -Jasper bemg now called on o 
what he meant by the under-tow, gave this accoiuit ™ ‘'wa^ 

The water that was driven up on the shore by , 

necessarily cLpelled to find its level by returning to he lake by 
Lmo sccr^ct chLncIs. This could not be done on the surface 
where both wind and waves were constantlj urging J*- , 

^1 lo,wl fliul it necessarily formed a sort of lower odd), y 
* ® ifnf ^^th it tiowTd back again to its ancient ami proper 

hCcl. This inferior current liad received the ^ 

“"‘siu.l.le aucl ingenious as was tins thco,,-. I.nwever, as yet 
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there was little eviclcuce of its being reduced to practice. The 
continued; though, as the kcdges and hawsers with which 
the anchors were backed took tlio strains, it became sensibly less. 
At length the man at tho lead announced the joyful intelli^enco 
that the anchors had ceased to drag, and that tlie vesseT hud 
brought up! At this precise moment, the first lino of breakers 
was about a hundred feet astern of the Scud, even apneariiiff to 
apiu-oach much nearer, as tlio foam vanished and returned on (ho 
raging surges. JasmT sprang forwni-d, ami casting a glance 
over the bows, ho smiled in triumph, as ho pointed exultingly to 
the cables. Instead of resembling bars of iron in rigidity, a.s 
before, they were curving downwards, and. to a seaman’s senses. 
It was ovidont that tl.e cutter rose and fell on the seas as thov 
came in, with (he case of a sliip in a (Ides-way when tlic power 

tho coimtornctiiig pressure of the water, 
lis the under-tow ! lie cxc'aimed. with didiglit, fairly 

Steady the liclm. in order that tho 
tn Vf ^ ^ easier— “ Providcaco has placed us directly 

there is no longer any danger ! ” ^ 

„ I ^*'®'‘tdonco is a good seaman.” growled Cat) 

trfx? lubbers out of difficulty. Uiide^-tow or ini per- 

tow, the galo has abated, aud fortuiiatefy for us all tlio nncLirs 

have met with good holding ground. Then this d d fresh 

water has an unnatural way with it ” 

is in drshr.ffuTn“'"*‘“"‘^ to quarrel with good fortune, but it 

* they grow clamorous and critical. Most on 
board were disposed to believe that they had been saved from 
shipwreck by the skill aud knowledge of Jasper, without reiTArrl 

«u'urks wore now little heoSed*' 

during which p‘enacrU.r;ea.fwa^^^ 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

' It U and tears 

It U i tnith and service 

It IS to bo all mad© of fantasy 

All paMion, and all made of wishes • 

An observance ; ’ 

All nSriS* Alw’ impatience. 

punty, all trial, all observance. ’^S hakspeaue. 
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was no longer glittering with foam ; and in double that time 
the entire sheet presented the ordinary scene of disturbed water 
tliat was unbroken by tlie violence of a tempest. Still the waves 
came rolling incessantly towards the shore, and the lines of 
breakers remained, tliough the spray had ceased to fly : the 
combing of the swells was more moderate, and all that there was 
of violence proceeded from the impulsion of wind that had 
abated. 

As it was impossible to make head against the sea that was 
still up, witlj the light opposing air that blew from the eastward, 
all thoughts of getting under way that afternoon were ahau* 
doned. Jasper, wlio hatl now qmetly resumed tlie command of 
the Scud, busied himself, however, in heaving up the anchors, 
which wore lifted in succession. Tlie hedges that backed them 
were weighed, and everything was got in readiness for a prompt 
departure, as soon as the state of the weather would allow. In 
the meantime, they who had no concern with these duties sought 
such means of amusement as their peculiar circumstances 
allowed. 

As is common with those wlio are unused to the confinement 


of a vessel, iinbel cjist wistful eyes towards tho shore ; nor was 
it long before she expressed a wish that it was possible to land. 
The Pathfinder was near her at the time, and ho assured her that 
nothing would be easier, as they had a bark canoe on deck, which 
was the best imssible inode of conveyance to go tlirough a surf. 
After the usual doubts and misgivings, the sergeant wa.s appealed 
to:— his opinion proved to bo favourable, and preparations to 
carry the whim into effect were immediately made. 

Tlie party that was to land consisted of Sergeant Dunham, 
liis daughter, and tho Pathfinder. Accustomed to tho canoe, 
Mabel took her seat in the centre with great steadiness, her 
father was placed in the bows, while tho guide assumed the office 
of conductor by steering in tho stem. There was little need of 
impelling the canoe by means of the paddle, for tho rollers sent 
it forward, at inomonts, with a violence that set every effort to 
govern its movements at defiance. More than once, cro the 
Bhorc was reached, Mabel repented of her temerity, but Path- 
finder encouraged her, and really manifested so much self- 
possession, coolness, and strength of arm himself, that even a 
female might have hesitated about owning all lier apprehensions. 
Our heroine was no coward, and wliilo she felt the novelty of her 

situation, in landing through a surf, she also 
proportion of its wild delight. At moments, indeed, her heart 
was iu l.er mouth, as llm bubble of a boat floatjal 0“ ^ 

crest of a foaming breaker, appearing to sk.m the “ 

swallow, and then sbo flushed and laughed, as, ^ 
fflanciiig elciiiciit, they appeared to linger behind, a-s if nshainea 
of having been outdone iu the headlong race. A few lumutcs 


; 
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sufficed for this excitoinciit, for, though the distaiieo hctwccu tlio 
outtcr and flic land considerably exceede<l n quarter of a mile, 
the intprmediato space was passed in a very few minutes. 

On landing, the sergeant kissed liis daughter kindly, for In* 
was so much of a soldier as to always feel more at hoim'oii tt-n-'t 
^’rjun Ihaii when afloat, and takiu" his gnu, ho amiouiieed his 
intention to pass an hour in quest of game. 

“Pathfinder will remain near you, girl, and no doubt he will 
toll you some of tho traditions of this part of tho world, or soiiM' 
of his own experiences willi the Mingos.” 

Tl»o guide laughed, jiromi.seil to liavo a care of Mjibel. and in 
a few minutes the father had ascended a steep ai’clivitv, and dis- 
appeared in tlio forest. The others took another direction, which, 
after a few luiuutos of a sharp ascent, also brought them to a 
small naked point on the promontory, where the eye overlooked 
an extensive and very peculiar panorama. Here'Mabel seated 
herself on a fragment of fallen rock, to recover her breath and 
strength, while her companion, on whoso sinews no per.sonnl 
exertion seemed to make any impression, stood at her si<V, lean- 
ing in his own and not ungraceful manner on his long ride. 
Several minutes i>asscd. and neither spoke; Mabel, in parTiciilar, 
being lost in admiration of the Aiew. 

Tho position the two had obtained was sufficiently elevated to 
command a mde reach of the lake, which stretched away towanls 
the iiofth*c^$t ill bnuudloss sliooK glittcriiiff bcucath tho rays 
of an^ afternoon's sun, and yet betraying t?io roinnins of (liat 
J^tation which it had endured while tossed by the late tempest. 
Tlio land set bounds to its limits in a huge crescent, disappearing 
m distance towards tho south-east and tho north. Far as the eye 
could reach, nothing but- forest was visible, not even a solitary 
sign of cmlisatiou breaking in upon the uniform and grand 
magnificeuce of nature. Tlio gale had driven the Scud beyond 
ho liiio^ of those forts with udiich tho French were then en- 
deavouring to gird tho English North American po.ssessious; 
for, loUowiDg the cliannels of coiniimnieation between their irrcat 
lakes, thoir posU were on tho banks o£ tho Niagara, while our 
ndvonturors had reached a point many leagues westwanl of 

out tiio breakera, resombhug some well imagined and accuratclv 

* *-*Vfi® *'*‘*l*'^r for a glass case tlmu fo^ 

H -1 elomenU which she Yiad so lately gouo 

" ® * narrow beach, just oiit of 

upon tt sWuX':' ' land, a speck 

‘‘ We are very far hero from human habitations ! ” exclaimed 
Mabel, when, after a long and musing survey of tho scene its 

principal peculiarities forced themselves on her active and ovor 

bnllmnt imagination ; “ this is indeed being on a frontier ! » 
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“Have they more sightly scenes than this, nearer the sea, 
and around their large towns ?” demanded Pathfinder, with an 
interest he was apt to discover in such a subject. 

“I will not say that; there is more to remind one of his 
fellow-beings there than here ; less, perhaps, to remind one of 
God.'' 

*• Ay, Mabel, that is what my own feelings say. I am but a 
])Oor hiuiter, I know : untaught and unlarucd : but God is ns 
near me, in this my home, ns He is near the king in the royal 
palace.” 

" Who can doubt it ? ” relumed Mabel, looking from the 
view up into the hard-featured hut honest face <jf her companion, 
tliougli not without surprise at the enerj^ of Ins manner. — “ One 
feels nearer to God in such a spot, I think, than when the mind 
is distracted with the objects of the town.” 

•‘You say all I wish to say myself, Mabel, but in so much 
plainer speecli that you make me ashamed of wishing to let 
otliers know what I feel on such matters. I have coasted this 
lake, ill search of skins, afore the war, and have been here 
already ; not at tliis very spot, for we landed yonder, where you 
may see the blasted oak that slaads above the cluster of hom- 

•‘How, Pathfinder, cau you remomber all these trifles so 
accurately?” 

“ These are our sti’cets and houses ; our churches and palaces. 
Remember them, indeed ! I once made lui appointment with the 
Big Sarpent to meet at twelve o’clock at noon, near the foot of 
a certain pine, at the end of six months, when neither of us was 
within three Imndred miles of the spot. The tree stood, and 
stands still, unless the judgment of Providence has lighted on 
that too, in the midst of the forest, fifty miles from any settle- 
ment, but in a most extraordinary neighbourhood for beaver. 

“ And did you meet at that very spot and hour ? 

“Docs the sun rise and set? When I reached the tree, I 
found the Sarpent leaning against its trunk, with torn leggings, 
and muddied moccasins. Tl.e Dehware had got into a s'va“ip, 
and it worried him not a little to find us way out of it ; but, as 
the sun which comes over the eastern lulls iii the 
down behind the western at night so was ho true to tune uu 
place. No fear of Chiiigachgook when there is either a fneiid oi 
ail eucmv in the case. Ho is cciually sartnin 'vith each 

“Ami where is the Delaware now ?— why is he not with us 

is scouting on the Mingo traU, where I ought to have 

been too. but for a great human infirmity. paH,. 

‘ You seem above, beyond, supenor to all * 

finder ; I never yet met with a man who appeared so little liable 

to the weaknesses of nature.” 
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“If you mean iu the way of health and strength, Mahel, 
Providence has been kind to me; though I fancy tlie open air, 
long hunts, active scoutings, forest faro, and the sleep of a good 
conscience, may always keep the doctors at a distance. But I am 
human, after all ; 5’cs, I find I’m very Iniinau in some of my 
feelings.” 

Mabel looked surprised, and it would he no more than do* 
lineating the character of lier sex if we added that her sweet 
countenance expressed a good deal of curiosity, too, though her 
tongue was more discreet. 

“There is something bewitching in this wild life of yours. 
Pathfinder,” she exclaimed, a tinge of ciithnsiasm mantling her 
cheeks. “I find I’m fast getting to he a frontier girl, and am 
coming to love all this grand silenco of tlm woods. The towns 
seem tamo to me. and as my father will ])roha 1 )ly pass the rc- 
iimiudcr of his days hero, whore he has alrca«ly lived so long. I 
begin to feel that I should he happy to continue with him, juid 
not to return to the sea shore.” 

“ Tho woods arc never silent, Mabel, to such us umlersfaml 
their meaning. Days at a time have I travelled tliem alone, 
without feeling the want of company; and, ns for conversaf 
for such ns can comprehend their langungc, there is no want of 
rational and instructive discourse,” 

“ I believe you are happier when alone, Patlifiuder, tlinn wlion 
mingling with your fcllow-creatnroh.” 

“ I will not say that — I will not sjiy c.vactly that ! I have seen 
the lime when I have thought that God was sntHcient for me iu 
tho forest, and that I craved no more than His bounty and His 
care. ^ But other feelings have got uppermost, and I suppose 
iiatur will have its way. All other creatnrs mate, Mabel, and 
it was intended man should do so. too.” 

“ Ami Imvo you never bethought you of seeking a wife. Path- 
finder, to share your fortunes?” encpiircd tho girl, with tho 
directness and simplicity that tho pure of heart and the undesigu- 
ing are tho most apt to manifest, and with that feeling of affectiou 
which is iubred in her sex. “ To me, it seems you only want n 
liomo to I'cturu to, from your wanderings, to render your life com- 
pletely happy. Were I a man, it would bo my delight to roam 
through these forests at will, or to sail over this beautiful lake.” 
i\ understand you, Mabel ; and God bless you for thinking of 
Uio welfare of men as humble as wo are. Wo have our pleasures, 
it s true, as well ns our gifts, but we might bo liappior; yes, I do 

think wo might bo happier.” rr w . 

11. Happier ! in what way. Pathfinder? In this pure air, with 
these cool and shaded forests to wander through, this lovely lake 

upon, with clear consciences, and abundance for 
aJ the real wants, men ought to be nothing less than as perfectly 
happy as their infirmities will allow.’* 
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‘‘Every crcatur’ has its gifts, Mabel, oud men have theirs,” 
answered the guide, looking stealthily at his beautifiU companion, 
whose cheeks liad fluslicd and eyes brightened under the ardour 
of feelings excited by tlie novelty of her striking situation ; 
“ and all must obey them. Do you see yonder pigeon that is just 
aliglitin’ on the beech — liere, in a line witli the fallen chestnut ? ” 
‘•Certainly; it is the only thing stirring witli life in it, be- 
sides ourselves, that is to be seen in this vast solitude.” 

“Not so, Mabel, not so; Providence makes notliiug that 
lives to live quite alone. Hero is its mate, ju.st rising on the 
wing; it lias been feeding )icar the other bceeh, but it will not 
long be separated from its companion.” 

••I understand you. Pathtinder,” retui-nod Mabel, smiling 
sweetly, tliough as calmly ns if the discourse was with her 
father. “ But a hunter may find a mate, even in tins wild 
region. The Indian girls are affectionate and true, I know, for 
such was the wife of Arrowhead to a husband who oftener 


frowned than smiled.” 

“ That would never do, Mabel, and good would never come of 
it Kind must cling to kind, and country to country, if one 
would find happiness. If. indeed. I could meet with one like 
you wlio would consent to be a liunter’s wife, and who would not 
scorn my ignorance and mdencss, then, indeed, would all tho toil 
of the past appear like the sporting of the young deer, and all 

the future like sunshine ! ” 

“One like mo! A girl of my years and indiscretion would 

hardly make a fit companion for tlie boldest scout and surest 

iiunter on the lines ! ” , , . • i 

“Ah ! Mabel, I fear me that I have been improving a red- 
skin’s gifts with a pale-face’s natur’ ! Such a character would 

insure a wife in an Indian village.” . „ . , « i 

“ Snrelv, surely, Pathfinder, you would not think of clioosiim 

one as ignorant, as frivolou.s, as vain, and as inexiHuacneed as 1, 
for your wife ! ” Mabel would have added. “ and ns young, 
but an instinctive feeling of delicacy repressed the word.s 

“And why not, Mabel? If you are ignorant of froutiei 
usages you know more than all of us of pleasant anecdotes and 
town customs: as for frivolous. I know not wjiat it menus. Imt 
if it signifies beauty, nhs me ! I fear it is no fault in mj e)e.s. 
VaL you are not/ak is seen by the kind manner in which 
listen to all my idle talcs about scoutings and rails; 
experience, that will come with years. Besides, Mabel I fear 
men think little of these matters when they are about to take 

Pathfinder — your words— your looks— surely all this is 

meant in trifling— You speak in pleasantry ! ” 

“ To mo it is always agreeable to bo near you, Mabel, and I 

should sleep sounder this blessed night than I have done for a 
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week past could I tkiuk that you fiud such discourse as pleasant 
as I do.” 

We shall not say that Mabel Dunham had not believed her- 
self a favourite with the guide. Tliis her quick feminiiio sagacity 
had early discovered, and perhaps she had occasigiially tliouglif 
there had mingled with his regard and friendship some of tliat 
manly tcnderne.ss which tlio ruder sex must be coarse indeed 
not to show, on oecasious, to the gentler ; but (ho i<lea lliat lu- 
seriously sought her for his wife had never ]>efore crossed the 
mind of the spirited and ingenuous girl. Now, however, a gleam 
of soinethiug like tho truth broke in ujiou her imagination, le.ss 
induced by tho words of her companion, perhaps, than by Ids 
manner. Looking eamc.stly into the nigged, hone.st oountonanc«‘ 
of the scout, Mabel’s own feature.s beeaino coucenieil and grave, 
and when sho spoke again itwa.switli a gentleness iif manner 
that attracted him to lier even more iiowcrfully than the words 
themselves were calculated to repel. 

“You and I should iindcr.s(aiid each other. Pathfinder," sho 
said, with an earnest sincerity, “ nor should there he any cloud 
betweeu us. You are too upright ami frank to meet with any- 
thing but sincerity and frankness ill return. Surely, sundy. all 
Ibis means nothing — has no other connection with your feelings 
than such a friendsliip ns one of your wisdom and charaetor 
would naturally feel for a girl like me r" ’’ 

"I believe it’s all nat’rul, Mabel; yes, I do; the sargeaut tolls 
me he had such feelings towards your own mother, and I tliink 
1 I VO seen something like it in tho young people 1 have, from 
to time, guided through tho wildernc.''S. los, yes — 1 daro 
say it’s all nai’ral enough, and that makes it come so easy, and is 
a groat comfort to mo.” 

" Pathfinder, your words make mo uneasy ! Siioak plainer, 
or change tho subject for ever. You do not, cnimot mean that 
j’ou cannot wish mo to understand — ” even the tongue of the 
spirited Mabel faltered, and sho shrank with maiileu shame 
from adding what sho wished so caniestly to say. Rallying her 
courage, however, and dotormiued to know all as soon ami ns 
plainly as possible, after a moment’s hesitation sho continiiod — 
‘ I mean. Pathfinder, that you do not wish mo to understand that 
you seriously think of mo as a wife ? ” 

‘‘1 do, Mabel; that’s it — that's just it, and you have imt the 
niatter m a much bettor point of view tlmu I, with uiy forest 
guts and frontier ways, would ever bo able to do. The sargeaut 

on the matter, if it is agreeable to you, ns 
no thinks it is likely to bo the case, though I doubt my own 

power to please one who deserves the best husband America can 
produce. 

Mabel s conntonauco changed from uneasiness to surprise, and 
^ then, by a trausitiou still quicker, from surprise to pain. 
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■ “ My father ! ” she exclaimed. “ My dear father lias thought 
of my becoming your wife, Path6nder '' ” 

“ Yes, he has. Mabel; he has, indeed. Ho has even thought 
such a thing might be a^eeable to you, and has almost en- 
couraged me to fancy it might be true.” 

“ But you yourself — you certainly can care nothing whether 
tliis singular expectation shall ever be realised or not 

“ Anan ? ” 

"I mean, Pathfinder, that you have talked of this match 
more to olilige my father than anything else ; that your feelings 
arc no way concerned, let my answer bo what it may.” 

The scout looked earnestly into the beautiful face of Mabel, 
wliich bad flushed witli tlie ardour and novelty of her sensations, 
and it was not possible to mistake the intense admiration that 
betrayed itself in every lineament of liis ingenuous countenance. 

“I bavo often thought myself happy, Mabel, when ranging 
llic woods on a sueeo>sful hunt, breathing the pure air of the 
hills, and filled with vigour and liealth; but I now know that it 
has all been idleness and vanity compared with the delight it 
would give me to know that you thought better of me than you 
think of most others.” 

‘•Better of you? I do indeed think better of yon. Path- 
fimler, tlian of most others; I am not certain that I do not think 
helter of you than of any other; for your truth, honour, simplicity, 
justice, and courage arc scarcely equalled by any on earth.” 

“ Ah ! Mabel, these arc sweet and encouraging words from 
you, and the sargeaut, after all, was not as near wrong as I 
foil 1*0(1.^^ 

“ Nay, Pathfinder ; in the name of all that is sacred and just. 
»lo not k*t us misunderstand each other in a matter of so much 
importance. ‘Wliile I esteem, resiicct— nay. reverence you, 
almost a.s much as I reverence my own dear father— it is impos* 
.silile that I should ever become your wife, that I ’ 

The cliangc in her companion’s countenance was so sudden 
and so great tlmt the moment the clfect of what she had uttered 
became visible in the face of the Pathfinder. Mabel arrested her 
own words, notwithstanding her strong desire to be explicit, the 
reluctance with which she could at any time cause pain being 
sufficient of itself to induce the pause. Neither spoke for some 
time the shade of disappointiiieut tliat crossed the rugged lincn- 
ments of the hunter amounting so nearly to niigiush as to 
frio-hten his companion, while the sensation of choking became 
so strong in the Pathfinder that ho fairly gripped his throat, like 
one who^sought physical relief for physical suffering. The con- 
vulsive manner in which his fingers worked actually struck the 

alarmed girl with a feeling of awe. , , , • * ..* dift 

•‘Nay Pathfinder.” Mabel eagerly added, the instant she 

could command her voice, “I may have said more tliaii I mean. 



for all Ihiugs of tliis nature are i>ossiblc, and womeu, they say, 
are never sure of their own minds. Wliat I wish yovi to uiuler- 
Btaud is, that it is not likely that you and I should ever think of 
each other as man aud wife ought to think of each otlier.” 

“ I do not — I shall never tliink in tlnat way again. Mabel,” 
gasped forth the Pathfindor, who appe.arod to utter his wonls 
like one just raised above the pressure of some suU'ocating sub- 
stance. “No — no — I shall never think of you or anvotu* else 
again in that way.” 

“ Pathfinder — dear Pathfindor — understand nto — do not 
attach more meaning to my words than I do myself— a niuleli 
like that would be unwise — vuniatural, perbaps," 

“ Yes, uniiat’ral — ag’iu natur’ ; and so I told the sargeant, but 
he would have it otherwise.” 

** Pathfinder ! — oh ! this is worse than I could have iiiiagiiicd ; 
take my hand, excellent Pathfinder, and let mo see thatymi do 
not hate me. For God's sake smile upon mo again ! ” 

“ Hate you, Mabel ! — smile upon you ! Alis me ! ” 

“Nay, give mo your band; your hardy, true, aud manly hand 
—both, both. Pathfinder, for 1 shall not bo easy until I fool 
certain that wo arc friends again, and that all ibis has been a 
mistake.” 

“Mabel,” said the guide, looking wistfully into tho face of 
the generous and impetuous girl, as she held his two hard ami 
sunburnt hands iii her own pretty and delicate fingers, and laugh- 
ing in his own silent and peculiar manner, while anguish gleained 
over lineaments which scorned incapable of deception, ovtui 
while agitated with emotions so contlioting; “Mabel, tho sar- 
geant was wrong.” 

The pent-up feelings could euduro no more, and the tears 
rolled down the cheeks of tho scout like rain. His fingers again 
worked convulsively at his throat, and his breast heaved, ns if it 
possessed a tenant of which it would be rid. by any effort, how- 
ever desperate. 

“ Pathfinder ! — Pathfinder ! ” Mabel almost shrieked, “ any- 
thing but this— anything but this. Speak to mo, Pathfinder- 
smile again— say one kind word— anything to prove von can 
forgive me.” / 

“Tho sargoantw.aa Avrong,” exclaimed tho guide, laughing 
amid Ins agony m a way to terrify Lis companion by tl?o iiu- 
uatural imxturo of auguisli and light-hoartedncss. “ I know it 
—I know it, aud said it; yoo, the sargeant was vATong, after 

All* 

“We can bo friends, tliough wo cnimot bo man and Avife,” 
continued Mabel, almost as much disturbed as her compnuioii. 
eenreo knowing what she said ; “ we can alwaA’s bo frienas, ami 
always will. 

“I thought the sargeant was mistaken,” resumed tho Path- 
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finder, when a great effort had enabled him to command himself, 
" for I did not think my gifts were such as would please the 
fancy of a town-bred girl. It would have been better, Mabel, 
had he not over-i)ersuaded me into a different notion; and it 
might have been better, too, had you not been so pleasant and 
confiding like ; yes, it would.” 

“ If I thought any error of mine had raised false expectations 
in you, Pathfinder, however unintentionally on my part, I should 
never forgive myself ; for, believe me, I would rather endure 
pain in my own feelings than you shoiUd suffer.” 

“ That’s just it, Mabel ; that’s just it. These speeches and 
opinions, spoken in so soft a voice, and in away I’m so uutised to 
in the w’oods, have done the mischief. But I now see plainly, 
and begin to understand the difference between us better, and 
will strive to keep down thought, and to go abroad again as I 
used to do, looking for the game and the inimy. Ahs me ! 
Mabel, I have indeed been on a false trail since wo met.” 

“But you will now travel on the true one. In a little while 
you will forget all this, and think of mo as a friend who owes 

^ “ This may be the way in the towns, but I doubt if it’s nat’ral 

to the woods. With us, when tlio eye secs a lovely sight, it is 
apt to keep it long in view; or when the mind takes in an 
upright and proper feeling, it is loath to part with it. 

“But it is not a proper feeling that you should love mo, 
nor am I a lovely sight. You will forget it all when you como 
seriously to recollect that I am altogether unsuited to bo your 

”^^“ So I told the sargeaut— but lie would have it otherwise. I 
knew you was too young and beautiful for one of middle ago like 
mvself ainl who never was comely to look at, even in youtli: 
ami then your way.s have not been my ways nor would a Inmter s 
cabin be a fitting place for one who was cdicated among chiefs, 
as it were. If 1 wore younger and coiuelier, though, like Jasper 

^*^*‘‘ Never mind Jas[ier Eau-donce,” interrupted Mabel im- 

naticntly ; “ we can talk of something else.” , „ , , 

^ - Jasper is a worthy lad, Mabel ; ay. aud a comely, returned 

t)io guileless guide, looking earnestly at the girl, as if ho dis- 
(runted her judgment iu speaking slightingly of Ins friend. 
“ Were I only half as comely as Jasper Western my misgiying.s 
in this affair would not have been so great, and they might not 

^^'^“wTwiU^^Halkof Jasper Western,” repeated Mabel, the 

colour mounting to her temples ; “ ho may f 
gale, or on the lake, but he is not good enough to talk of heio 
^ “ I fear me Mabel, ho is better than tho man who is likely to 

be your husband, though tho sargeaut says that never can take 
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place. But the snrgoant wns wrong once, ami ho may ho wrtnif' 
tmce.” ® 

“ And who is likoly to be my husband, Pathfinder? Tiiis is 
scarcely less strango than what has just passed between us.” 

“I know it is nat’ral for like to seek like, and for them that 
have consorted much with officers’ ladies to wish to bo oflicers’ 
ladies themselves. But, Mabel, I may S 2 )eak plainly to you, I 
know, and I hope my words will not give you pain, for now I un- 
derstand what it is to bo disappoiuted in such feelings I wouldn’t 
wish to cause even a Mingo sorrow on this head. But liapplness 
is not always to bo found in a niarquco any more than in n tent, 
and though tlio ofiicers’ quarters may look more tenn>ting than 
the rest of the barracks, there is often great misery between 
husband and wife inside of (heir doors.” 

“ I do not doubt it in the least. Pathfinder ; and did it |•e^t 
with me to decide, 1 would sooner follow you to soiuo ciibin in tlio 
woods, and share your fortune, whether it might bo better or 
worse, than go iusido the door of any officer I kuow with an in- 
tention of remaining I hero as its master’s wife.” 

“ Mabel, this is not wliat Luiulio hopes or Lnudie thinks.” 

” And what care I for Luudic ? He is major of the 55tli and 

may command his men to wheel and march about as he pleases 

but ho cannot compel me to wed tbo greatest or tho nicaiicst of 

his mess. Besides, what can you know of Lundio’s wishes on 
such a subject? ” 

‘‘Froni Lumlio’s own mouth. The sargeant had told him 
that he wished mo for a son-in-law; and tlio major, being an old 
aud a tnio friend, conversed with mo on tlio subject : he nut it 
to mo jdaiiuy, whether it would uot bo iiioro ginorous in mo to 
let nu officer succeed than to strive to make you share a hunter’s 
fortime I owned tbo truth I did ; mid that was, that I thought 
it might; hnt when he told mo that tho quarter-master would 
choice, I would uot abide by the conditions. No-no— 
Mabel, I know Davy Muir weU ; and though ho may make you 
a lady, ho can never make you a liappy woman or himself a 
gentleman. I sav this honestly, I do; for I now plainly seo 
lliat tue sargeant lias boon ^ 

My f,itl.er has been very wrong if lie has said or dono onclit 
to canso you sorrow Palhflnder ; and so groat is niy rospcJt fe 
you so smeoro my fnondship. that were it not for one Jl moan 
^at nopemon need fear Lieutenant Muir’s influeuco with mo I 

rdy at tt^3ro“be“inghi,”^fc’’“^^^”® “ 

Not at such a moment, on such a subject, and least of nil 
you. No ; Lieutenant Muir may find wives w“ro he can-m? 
name shall never be on his catalogue.” 
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• T!;auk you— thauk you for tliat, Mabel ; for though there is 
no longer auy hope for me, I could never be happy ^rere you to 
tidvo to the quarter-master. I feared the commissiou might count 
for something, I did. and I know the man. It is not jealousy that 
makes me speak in this manner, but truth, for I know the man. 
Now. were you to fancy a desai^-iug youth, one liko Jasper 
Western, for instance ” 

*■ Why always mention Jasper Eau-douce, Pathfinder.® Ho 
can have no eoucem with our friendship; let us talk of yourself, 
and of the manner in which you intend to pass the winter.” 

Ahs me ! I’m little worth at the best. Mabel, unless it 
may be on a trail or with the rifle, and less worth now that Pvo 
discovered the sargeant’s mistake. There is no need, therefore, 
of Uilking of me. It has been very pleasant to me to be near ycu 
so long, and even to fancy that the sargeaut was right; but that 
is all over now. I shall go down the lake with Jasper, and then 
there will be business to occupy us, and that wdll keep useless 
thoughts otit of the mind.” 

•• And YOU will forjret this — forget me ; no, not forget me 
either. Pathfinder; but you will resume your old pursuits, and 
cease to think a girl of sufficient importance to disturb your 


^ “ i never know’d it afore, Mabel, but ‘ girls.’ as you call them, 

though ‘ gals ’ is the name I’ve been taught to use, are of more 
account m tliis life than I could have believed. Now, afore I 
know’d vou. the new-born babe did not sleep more sweetly tlian 1 
used to could ; my head was no sooner on the root, or the stone, or 
mavhapou the skin, than all was lost to the senses, milo^ i 
might bo to go over in the night the business of the da}, m a 
dre^im like ; and there I lay till tlic moment came to be stirring, 
and the swallows were not more certain to be S", "’1“^ '^1*1 

the light than I to be afoot at the moment I wished to be. All 
this sfemed a gift, and might be calciUated on, even m the midst 
of a Mingo camp ; for I’ve been outlying in my time in the very 

*0 , 0 .., Pathfinder; for one eo 

upright and sincere will never waste lus happiness on a mere 
fancy. You will dream again of your hunts, of the deer }ou ha\o 

slain, and of the beaver you have taken. _ 

“ Ahs me, Mabel, I ivish uever to dream again . Befoie wo 

met I bad a sort of pleasure in following up the bounds m fane) , 
it miSit be - and oven in striking the trail of the Iroquo.s- 
nav! I’vf been in skrimmages and ambushmeiits m *'>°“|***j 
and found satisfaction in it, according to my gifts ; 
thin«»s liave lost their charms since I vo made ^ 

you “ Now I think no longer of anything rude m 

vor? last night we stayed in the f "every rcS 

cabin in a grove of sugar maples, and at the root oi eiery 
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was a Mabol Dunham; while the birds flint wei'e among flio 
branches sung ballads instead of the notes that nnfur’ gave, and 
even the doer stopped to listen. I tried to shoot a fn’aii, but 
Killdecr missed tire, and the cronlur’ laughed in my face ns 
jdeasantly as a young girl laughs in her moifimcnt, and then it 
bounded away, looking liaek, as if expecting me to follow.” 

“No more of this, Pathtindcr; we’ll talk no more of those 
things,” said Mabel, (lashing tlio tears from her eyes; for the 
simple, earnest innnner in wliieh this hardy woodsmiiii betrayed 
the deep hold she had taken of his feelings, nearly proved 
too much for her own generous heart. “ Now let tis look for 
my father; he cannot Ijc distant, as I heard his guii (piilo 
near.” 


“ Tlie sargennt was wrong— yes. he was wrong ; and it’s of no 
avail to attempt to make the dovo consort with the wolf.” 

“Hero comes my dear father,” interrupted Mabel; ‘Mot us 
look cheerful and happy, Pathtinder, ns such good friends ought 
to look, and keep eaeli other’s secrets.” 

A pause succeeded : the sergeant’s foot was heard crushing 
the dried twigs hard by, and thou his form appeared, shoving 
Jiside the hushes of a conse, (juito near. As he isstted into tho 
open ground, the old soldier scrutinised his daughter and her 
companion, and speaking good-naturedly he said— 

‘‘ Mabel, cliihl. you are young and light of foot— look for a 
bird 1 ve shot that fell just beyond tbe thicket of young hem- 
locks on tlio shore ; aucI, as Ja^?j>or is showing signs of nn inten- 
tiou of getting under wa}-, you need not take the troublo to 
clamlicr up this hill again, but wo >vill moot yon on tho beach in 
a few minutes,” 


Mabel obeyed, bounding down the hill with an elastic step of 
youth and health. But, notwithstanding the lightness of her 
steps, the heart of tho girl was heavy, and no sooner was she hid 
from observation by the thicket than sho throw liorsolf on (ho 
root ot a tree, and wept as if her heart wonld break. Tho ser- 
geaut watched her until she disappeared, with a father’s pride, 
and then turned to his com 2 >aiiion with a smile as kind and as 
familmr ns lua habits would allow him to uso towards any. 

bho has her mother’s lightness and activity, my friend with 

fatl‘er’8 force.” ho said, “ller^inotlicr was 
not quite as handsome, I tliiiik. myself ; but tho Dunhams wore 

finH 0*“ 'Vomen. Well, Path- 

huder, I tako It for granted you’ve not overlooked (he oppor tunity 

“ I believe Mabel and I understand each other at last sar. 
fSer’s face"*^^ looking another way to avoid tho 


“ So much the bettor. Somo peojdc fancy that a little doubt 
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and nncertainty makes love all the livelier, but I am one of those 
wlio think the plainer the ton^o speaks, the easier the mind will 
comprehend. Was Mabel surprised P ” 

“ I fear she wa.s, sargeant ; I fear she was taken quite by 
suri)rise — yes, I do.” 

Well, well, surprises in love are like an ambush in war, and 
quite as lawful ; thouffh it is not as easy to tell when a woman is 
surprised as to tell when it happens to an enemy. Mabel did not 
run away, my worthy friend, did .she ? ” 

” No, sargeant, Mabel did not try to escape ; that I can say 
with a clear conscience.” 

“I hope the girl wa.s not too willing neither; lier mother 
was shy and coy for a mouth at least — but frankness, after all, is 
a recommendation in man or woman.” 

“That it is — that it is— and judgment, too.” 

“You arc not to look for too much judgment in a young 
creature of twenty, Patlitinder, bnt it will como with experieiico. 

A mistake in you or in mo, for instance, might not bo so easily 
overlooked, but in a girl of Mabel’s years, ouo is not to strain at 
a gnat, lest they swallow a camel.” 

The reader will remember that Sergeant Dunham was not a 
Hebrew scholar. 

The muscles of tlio listener’s face twitched as the sergeant 
was thus delivering his sentiments, though the former lind now 
recovered a portion of that stoicism which formed so large a 
part of his character, and which ho had ]>robabIy imbibod from 
long association with tljc Indians. His eyes rose and fell, and / 
once a gleam shot atliwart liis hard features, ns if lie were about 
to indulge in his jwculiar l.-rngh ; but the joyous feeling, if it 
really existed, was as quickly lost in a look allied to anguish. 

It was tins nniisnal mixture of wild and keen mental agony with 
native, simple joyousness that Imd most stnick Mabel, who, in 
the interview just related, had a dozen times been on the point 
of believing that licr suitor’s heart was only lightly touched, ns 
images of happiness and Immour gleamed over a mind that was 
almost infantine in its simplicity and nature; an impression, 
liowever, tliat was soon driven away by the discovery of emotions 
60 painful and so deep that they seemed to harrow the very souL 
Indeed, in this respect the Pathfinder was a mcro child; un- 
practi.sed in tlio ways of tho world, ho had no idea of concealing 
a thought of any kind, and his mind received and reflected each 
emotion with tlie pliability and readiness of that period of life; 
the infant scarcely yielding its wayward imagination to tho 
passing impression with greater facility than tins man, so simpJo 
m all his personal feelings— so stem, stoical, masculine, and 
eovero in all that touched his ordinary pursuits. 

“ You say true, sargeant,” Pathfiudor answered; a niistako 

in one like you is a more serious matter.” • 
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“ You will fiud Mabel siucore and liouest in tlie end, give her 
. but a little time,” 

“ Ahs me, sorgeaut ! ” 

“A man of your merits would make an impression on a rock ; 
give him time, Pathfinder.” 

‘‘Sargeant Dunham, we arc old fellow-campaigners — that is, 
as campaigns arc carried on hero in the wilderness ; and we have 
done so many kind acts to cacli other that wo can afford to bo 
candid — what lias caused vou to lielicve that a girl like Mabel 
could ever fancy one as rude as I am ? ” 

” 'W'liat? — why, a variety of reasons, and good reasons, too, 
my friend, Thoso same acts of kindness, perhaps, and tlio cam- 
paigns you mention ; moreover, yon nro my sworn and tried 
comrade.” 

“All this sounds well so far as you and I aro consamed, but 
they do not touch tho case of your pretty daughter. She may 
think these very campaigns have destroyed the littlo comeliness 
I m^ once have had, and I am not quite sartain that boing an 
old liriend of her father would lead any young maiden’s mind 
into a jiarticular affection for a suitor. Like loves like, I toll 
you, sergeant; and my gifts aro not altogether tlio gifts of Mabel 
Dimhnm.” 


“ Those aro some of your old modest qualms. Pathfinder, and 
^rill do you no credit with tho girl, Wouiou distrust men who 
distrust ihciusclvcs, and take to men who distrust nothing. 
Modesty is a capital thing in a recruit, I grant you, or in a young 
subaltern who has just joined, for it prevoiits his railing at tho 
non-commissioned officers before he Imows what to mil at; I’m 
not sure it is out of place in a commissary or a parson, but it’s 
tho. devil and all when it gets possession of either a real soUlior 
or a lover. Have as little to do with it ns possible, if you would 
win a woman’s heart. As for your doctrine that ‘like loves like,* 
it is as wrong as possible in matters of this sort. If liko loved 
hko, women would love one another, and men also. No— no — 
like loves dislike ” — the sergeant was merely a scliolar of tho 
cami>— “and you have nothing to fear on that score. Look at 
Lieutenant Muir; tho man has had five wives already, they tell 
me, and there is no more modesty in him than there is in a cat-o’- 
nine-tails.” 

“ Lieutenant Mmr will never bo the hnsband of Mabel 
Dunh^, let him rufHo liis feathers as much as ho may/’ 

♦ j * sensible remark of yours. Pathfinder, for my 

imnd 18 made up that you sh^ bo my son-in-law. If I were an 
officer inysolf , Mtur might have some chance ; but time has 

placed one door between my cUld and myscOf, and I don’t intend 
there shall bo that of a marqueo also/’ 

“Sar^aut, wo must let Mabel follow her own fancy; she is 

young and light of heart, and God forbid that any wish k mine 
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should lay the weight of a feather on a mind that is all gaiety 
now, or take one note of liappiiiess from lier laughter.” 

“ Have you conversed freely with the girl ? ” the sergeant 
demanded quickly, and with some asperity of manner. 

Pathfinder was too honest to deny a truth plain as that which 
the answer required, and yet too honourable to betray Mabel 
and expose her to the resentment of one whom he well knew to 
be stem in his auger. 

“We have laid open our minds,” he said; “and tliongh 
Mabel’s is one that anv man might love to look at, I find little 
there, sargeant, to make mo think any better of myself.” 

“ The girl has not dared to refuse you— to refuse her father’s 
best friend?” 

Pathfinder turned his face away to conceal the look of anguish 
tliat consciousness told him was passing athwart it, but he con- 
tinued the discourse in his own quiet, manly tones — 

“ Mabel is too kind to refuse anything, or to utter harsh 
words to a dog. I have not put the question in a way to be 
downright refused, sargeant.” 

“ And did you expect my daughter to jump into your arm^s 
before you asked lier? Slie would not have been her mother’s 
child had slie done any such tiling, nor do I think she would have 
been mine. Tlic Dunhams like plain dealing, as well as tlic 
Kin<^’s Majesty, but they are no jumiiers. Leave mo to manage 
this niattcr for you, Pathfinder, and there shall bo no unnecessary 
delay. I’ll speak to Mabel myself this very evening, using your 

name as principal in tho affair.” 

“ I’d rather not— I’d rather not, sargeant ; leave the matter 
to Mabel and me, and I think all will come riglit in the iiul. 
Young girls are like tinior.some birds; they do not over-rehsh 
being hurried, or .spoken harshly to, neither. Leave tho matter 

to Mabel and me.” . x. i 

“On one condition I will, my fnend ; and that is. that >oa 

promise me on tlie honour of a scout that you will put the matter 
plainly to Mabel tho first suitable opportunity, and no nnucmg 

T”j‘\vill ask licr, sargeant— yes. I will ask her, on condition 
that you promise not to me<ldle in the aflair— yes. I ui pro* 
,„ise to ask Mabel tho question whether she will marry 
though sho laugh in my face at my doing so. on that condition. 

Sergeant Dunham gave the desired promise very 
for he had completely wrouglit himself up into the 
tho man he so much esteemed and re.spected himself mu^^ 
acceptable to his daughter. Ho had married 
vmm^ger than himself, and he saw no unfitness in 
Lars^ of the intended couple. Malicl was edu^ted so much 
Ihnve him too that he wa-s not aware of tho difference which 
actually existed between the parent and child in this respect ; 
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for it is one of tlio most uiii)lcasaut foaturos in iho intt-rrourso 
between knowledge and iguoranec, iastc and nnsopliisticntion, 
refinement and vulgarity, tjiat flic liigher qualities are often 
necessarily subjected to the judgments of those who have 
absolutely no iHjrecption of their existeiirc. It followed tlint 
Sergeant Dauhaiu was not altogether qualified to appreciate his 
daughter's tastes, or to form a very prohable eoiijeefuro wliat 
would bo the direction taken by tlioso feelings wliieli oftener 
depended on imimlscs and passion thaji on reason. Still, the 
worthy soldier was not so wrong in his esfiiunte of the Path- 
finder’s chances as might at first appear. Knowing as he well 
did all the sterling qtialitics of tlio man, his (ruth, integrity of 
purpose, courage, self-devotion, disinterestedness, it was far 
from unreasonable to suppose that qualities like these would 
produce a deep impression on any female heart where there was 

to acquire a knowledge of their existence: and 


an o 



the lather erred principally in fancying that the daughter might 
^ow, as it might bo by intuition, wliat ho himself hn<l acquired 
by years of intercourse and adventure. 

As Pathfinder and Ins military friend descended the hill to 
the shore of the lake the discoui'sc did not flag. The latter 
continued to persuade tho former that his diffidence alone pro- 
vented completo success with Malxd, and that ho had only to 
persevere in order to prevail. Pathfinder was much too moilest 
by nature, and had been too plainly, though so delicately, dis- 
couraged in tho recent interview to believe nil ho heard; still, 
tho father used so many arguments that seemed plausible, ami it 
was so grateful to fancy tliat tho daughter might vet be his, tho 
reader IS not to be surprised when he is told that this nnsophis- 
ticateu bomg dul not view Mabers recent coiuluot in precisely 
the ligJit m which ho may bo iuclinod to view it himself. Ho 
did not credit all tliat the sergeant told him, it is truo ; but lio 
began to think virgin coyness and igiiomiico of her own feelings 
might have induced Mabel to nso the language sho had. 

” rho quarter-master is no favourito.” said Pathfinder in an- 
swer to one of Ins companion’s remarks. “ Mabel will never look 

.Vwu® ^0"** o** five wives already.” 

“ his share. A man may marry twico 
without offence to good morals and decency, I allow ; but four 
tunes IS an aggravation.” ^ 

“ I should think oven marrying once what Master Cap calls a 
cucums^ce ! ” put in Pathfinder, laughing in his quiet way iov 
by this hmo lus spirits had recovered some of tlieir bnoyaney. 

too tV circumstiuco, 

fs“t1m woST berself, and diseretioii 

* Abs me ! sargeant, I fear you are mistaken.” 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

“ Thus was this place 

A happy rural seat of various view.” — SIiLTON’. 

Mabel was in waiting on the beach, and the canoe was soon 
launched. Patlifinder carried the party out through the surf in 
the same skilful manner as he had brought it m. and though 
Mabel’s colour heightened with excitement, and her heart 
seemed often ready to leap out of her montli agam, they reached 
the side of the Scud without Laving received even a drop ot 

^^^Ontario is like a quick-tempered man. sudden to bo angered, 
and as soon appeased. The sea had already faUen, and though 
the breakers bounded the shore as far as the eye could reach, it 
was merely in lines of brightuess. that appeared and vanished 
like the returning waves produced hv a stone that Imd been 
drupped udoa pool. The cable of tie Seud, was scarce seen 
above the water, and Jasper had already hoisted his sails, in 
readiness to depart as soon as the expected breeze from the shore 

^^'^It^w^asjul^t sunset ^ the cutter’s mainsail flapped and its stem 
be4n to siver the water. The air was light and southerly .and 
the head of the vessel was kept looking up along the south 
shore it being the iutcntiou to get to the eastward agam as fast 
as possible. The night that succeeded was quiet; and the rest of 

*‘‘TmrS;dtr‘oc“UT?o“ corning the com.nnnd of the 
vcs^l but the matter Imd been finally settled by an 

the distrust of Jftsper wus fur from bcin^ 

appeased Cap retained a supervisory iiowcr, while the young 

.Z, was nlloLd to work tho craft snbjcct at 

i 1 «„ri ;t.+Arff.r(‘iiee of the old seaman, lo this jasper 
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the best means of coiniuandiuff u broad view ; ami tliaf, on liis 
part, it would be expedient to lui" one coast or tljc other, not 
only to avoid a incctinpr, but ns atfoi-dinjj a chaiiee of passiii}' 
Avitliout detection, by blcudiii" his sails and spars with objects 
on the laud. He preferred tlic south, because it- was the weather 
shore, and bccauso ho thoujjht it was that whicli the enemy 
would the least expect him to take, thouph H necessarily led 
near his settlements, and in front of one of fho strongest posts 
bo held in that part of tho world. 

Of all this, however. Cap was utterly ignornnt. and tlie ser- 
geant’s mind was too much occupie<l with tho details of his mili- 
tary trust to enter into these nicetio.s, which so projicrly belonged 
to another profession. No opposition was iiintb' therefore, and 
ere morning Jasper had apparently dropped quietly into all his 
former authority, issuing his orders freely, and meeting with 
obedience without hesitation or cavil. 

The appearance of day brought all on boanl on deck again ; 
and, ns is usual with adventurers on the water, tho opening 
horizon was curiously examined, ns objects started out of tho 
obscurity and tho p.snorama brightened under the growiii" light. 
East, west, and north, notliing was risible hut water, glittering 
in tho rising suu; but southward strotcliod tlio endless holt of 
woods that then held Ontario in a setting of forest veixluro. 
Suddenly an opening appeared ahead, and then tlie mnssivo 
walls of a chatenu-looKing house, with outworks, hastions, hlock- 
housesand palisndocs, frowned on a headland tlint bordeivd tho 
outlet of a broad stream. Just ns tbo fort bccnino visible, a liltio 
cloud rose over it, and tbo whito onsign of Franco was seen 
fluttering from a lofty flag-staff. 

Cap gave an ejaculation ns ho witnessed this ungentoful 
exhibition, and he cast a quick suspicious glance at iiis brotlver- 
in-law. 

“ The dirty table-cloth Imng up to air, as my name is Charles 
Cap ! he muttered, “ and wo hugging this d- d shore, as if 
it were our wife aud children, met on the return from au India 
Harkco, Jasper, are you in search of a cargo of frogs, 
that you keep so near iu to this now Franco?” 

• u ^ tlio'land, sir, in tho hope of passing tho enemy’s ship 
Without being seen, for I think sho must bo somewhere down hero 
to leeward.” 

■^y« sounds well, and I hope it may turn out ns you 

1 tnist tliore is no iui(lor«tow licrc.** 

a weather shore now,” said Jasper, smiling, 
aud I think you will admit. Master Cap. that a strong undo?- 

an easy cable; wo owo all our lives to tho under-tow 
of tins very lake.’’ 

‘‘French flummory!” growled Cap. though ho did not caro 
to be hoard by Jasper. ‘‘Give me a fair honest, English- Yankee- 
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American toAV above board, and above water, too, if I must have 
a tow at all, and none of your sneaking drift that is below the 
surface, where one can neither see nor feel. I daresay, if the 
truth could be come at, tliat this late escape of ours was all a 
contrived affair.” 

“ We have now a good opportunity at least to reconnoitre the 
enemy’s post at Niagara, brother, for such I take this fort to be,” 
put in the sergeant. Let us be all eyes in passing, and remem- 
ber that wo arc almost in face of the enemy.” 

This advice of the sergeant’s needed nothing to enforce it, for 
the interest and novelty of passing a spot occupied by Imtnan 
beings were of themselves sufficient to attract deep attention in 
that scene of a vast but deserted nature. The wind was now 
fresh enough to urge the Scud through the water with consider- 
able velocity, and Jasper eased her helm as she opened the river 
and luffed nearly into the moutli of that noble strait, or river, as 
it is termed. A dull, distant, heavy roar came down through the 
opening in tho banks, swelling on the currents of the air, like 
the deeper notes of some immense organ, and occasional!}’ seem- 
ing to cause the earth itself to tremble. 

“That sounds like surf on some long unbroken coast I” 
exclaimed Cap, as a swell deeper than coimnou came to his 


cars. 

“ Ay, that is such surf as we have in this quarter of tho 
world, Pathfinder answered. “There is no uuder-tow there, 
Master Cap; but all tho water that strikes tho rocks stays there, 
60 far as going back ag in is cousarned. That is old Niagara 
tliat you hear, or this noble stream tumbling down a inouu- 

No one will have tho imjmdenco to protend that this fine 

broad river falls over yonder hills ?” x • 

“ It does, Master Cap, it does ; and all for tho want ot stairs 
or a road to come down by. This is uatur’ ns wo liavo it up 
here-away, though I daresay you beat us down on tho ocean. 
Alls me, Mabel, a pleasant hour it would bo if wo could walk on 
the shore some ten or fifteen miles np this stream, and gazo on 

all that God has done there.” -n ,, r i a »> 

“Ton have, then, seen these renowned faUs, Putlitinderf 

the girl eagerly inquired. 

“I have yes. I have; and an awful sight I witnessed at 

tliat same time. The Sarpent and 1 were out scouting about the 
irarrisou there, when he told roe that tho traditions of his people 
gave an account of a mighty cataract in this 
he asked me to vary from the lino of niai*eli a little to look at the 
wonder I had heard some marvels consarumg the spot irom t lo 
soldiers of the 60th, whicli^ is my nat’ral corps l*ke. and not the 
55th, with wliich I have sojourned so much of Into, but are 
so many terrible liars in all rijiments that I hardly behoved half 
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they had told rae. Well, we went ; and tliou<fh wo cxpocfod to 
be led by our ears, ami to liear some of that awful ronHn^ that 
we hear to-dav, wo were disappouited, for imtiir’ was not then 
speaking in thunder, as she is this moniiiig. Tims it is in tlio 
forest. Master Cap ; thero being moments when God scorns to 
be walking abroad in power, and then again there is a calm over 
all. as if His Spirit lay in quiet along tho ’arth. Well, we caino 
suddenly upon the stream a short distance above tho fall, and a 
young Delaware wlio was in onr company found a bark canoe, 
and he would push into the current to reach an island that lies 
m the very centre of tho confusion and strife. Wc fold him of 
his folly, we did, and wo reasoned with him on the wickedness 
of tempting Providence by seeking danger that led to no iiul ; 
but tho youth among tho Delawares are very much tho same ns 
the youth among tho soldiers, risky and vain. All wo coulil say 
did not change his mind, and the lad had his way. To mo it 
seems, Mabel, that whenever a thing is really grand and potent, 
it has a quiet majesty about it that is altogether unlike tho 
frothy and flustering manner of smaller matters, and so it was 
with them rapids. The canoo was no sooner fairly in them tlian 
down it went, ns it iniglit bo ns one sails through the air on 
the nrlh, and no skill of the young Delaware could resist flio 
stream. And yet ho struggled manfully for life, using tho 
paddle to the last, like the deer that is swimming to east tho 
hounds. At first he shot across tho current so swiftly that wo 
thought ho would prevail; but ho had miscalculntcil his distance, 
and when the truth really struck him, ho turned the head up 
stream, and struggled in a way that was fearful to look at. I 
could linvo pitied him oveu had ho been n Mingo ! For a few 
moments his antics were so frantic that lie actually prevailed 
over the power of the cataract; but natur’ has its limits, and one 
faltenng stroke of the paddle sot him back, and then ho lost 
ground, foot by foot, iiicli by inch, xuitii ho got near tho spot 
where the river looked oyeu and green, and ns if it wore made 
of uullious of threads of water, all bent over some huge rock, 
when ho shot backwards like au arrow and disappeared, the bow 
of the canoe tipping just enough to lot us see what had hcconio 
ot him. 1 mot a Mohawk some years later who had witiiessed 
the whole a^ir from tlio bed of tho stream below, and ho told 
me that the Dolawaro continued to paddle in tho air uutil ho was 
lost m the mists of the falls.” 

flio poor wretch ? ” domnmled Mabel, 
the speaker Htroiigly interested by the natural eloquence of 

to the happy Imuting-grouuds of his people, no 
doubt ; though ho was risky and rain, he was also just and 

he died foobshly, but the Maniton of the redkius has 
compassion on his creatur’s, as well as tho God of a Christian ' ” 
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A pill at tliis moment was discliargcd from a block-honso 
near the fort, and tlio sliot, one of weight, came whistling 

over tlio cutter's mast — an admonition to approach no nearer. 
Jasper was at tlie htdm, and ho kept away, smiling at the same 
time, as if he felt no anger at the rudeness of tho salutatiou. The 
Scud was now iii the current, and her outward sot soon carried 
her far enough to leeward to avoid the danger of a repetition of 
t he shot, and then she cpiictly continued her course along the land. 
As soon as the river was fairly opened, Jasper ascertained that the 
MonicoX'ni was not at anchor in it; and a man sent aloft came 
down with tho rejiort that the horizon showed no sail. Tho hope 
was now strong that the artifice of Jasper had succeeded, and 
that the Freuch commander had missed them hy keeping tho 

middle of tho lake as he steered towards its head. 

All that day the wind hung to the soutliward, and tho cutter 
continued her course about a league from tho land, running six 
or eight knots tho hour in perfectly smooth water. Although 
tho secno had one feature of monotony — tho outliuo of unbroken 
forest— it was not without its interest and pleasures. Various 
headlands presented themselves, and the cutter, in runmiig from 
one to another, stretched across bays so deep as almost to doservo 
the names of gulfs, hut nowhere did tho eye meet with tho 
ovidcncos of civilisation. Rivers occasionally poured their 
tribute into tho great reservoir of the lake, but tlieir banks could 
be traced inland for miles by the same outlines of trees; and 
even large bays that lay embosomed in woods, communicating 
with Ontario only by narrow outlets, appeared and disappeared 
without bringing with them a single trace of a human habitation. 

Of all on board, the Pathfinder nowed tho scene with the 
most uominRlcd delisld. His eyes fensted on lie endless line of 
forest and more tliau once that day, notwithstanding ht found 
it so gnitefid to ho near Mabel, listening to her pleivsant voice, 
and e^dioiu''— in feelings, at least— her joyous laugh, did his soul 
pine to be^vandoriug beneath -tho high ^relies of tho maples 
Lks and lindens, whero his liabits bad induced liim 
lastiii'' and true joys were only to be found. Cap 'icwcd tho 
DrohTicct differently. More than once ho expressed his disgust 
at there being no^liglit!iouse.s, church-towers, beacons, or road- 
steads with their shipping. Such another coast, ho protested, 
the world did not contain; and, taking the sergeant ^ 

^.avely a^iw^d hini ^ 

'iSstok': 'r„d had a a,„cll of O.o forest 

“''“But’tlm'llmum of U.d diS Mividuals in her did not 
-tav tho Wlten tho sn.. rvas sctlinj. sho was 

dideadv a iiiindrcd miles on !icr route towards Oswego, into w Ineh 
rimSit Duiham now thought it his duty to go. m order 
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to receive niiy eoinimniications Hint Major Dnncnu jilonse 

to innke. "With a view to effect this jmi-pose, Jnspi-r cmifiaucil 
to hu" the shore nil niglit, niid tliongli the wiiul hcgnii f<i fail 
him towards inoruiag, it Insteil long eimngh to carry tlic cu(t«‘r 
np to a point that was known to ho hut a league or two from the 
fort. Here the hree/.o came out light at tlie northwanl, and the 
cutter hauled a little from the lanil, in order to uhtain a safe oiling 
should it come on to blow, or should the weather again get to bo 
easterly. 

When the day dawned, the cutter had (ho mouth of the 
Oswego well under lier lee, distant about two miles, ami just ns the 
morning gun from the fort was fired. Jasper gmvo the onlor to 
ease off the sheets and to hear up for this port. At tliat nioiiieut 
a cry from the forecastle ilrow nil eyes towards the ]>()int on tlie 
eastern side of the outlet, and there, just without the rniigo of 
shot from the Hghtguus of the works. With her canvas redueed to 
barely enough to keep her stationary, lay tlio Jlfontcn/m,ovi(lenlIy 
in waiting for their appearance. Topn.ss her was iinpossihle, for, 
hy filling her sails, the French ship could liavo intercepted them 
in a few minutes, and the circumstances called for a i>romj>b 
decision. After a short consultation, the sergeant again changed 
his plan, determining to make the best of his way towards the 
station for which ho had been originally de.stined, (riistiug to the 
speed of the Send to throw the enemy so far astern as to leave 
no clue to her movements. 

The cutter accordingly hauled upon a wind with the least 
possible delay, with cvcrytliing set that would draw. G uns were 
fired from the fort, ensigns shown, and the ramparts were again 
crowded. But sympathy was all the aid that Luiidio could Tend 
to his party, ami the Moidcahn, also firing four or five guns «if 
defiance, and throwing abroad several of the banners of Franco, 
was soon in chase under a cloud of canvas. 

For several liours the two vessels wore pressing through the 
water as fast as possible, making short stretches to windward, 
apparontljf with a view to kct'p the jiort under their lee, the one 
to enter it if possible, and the other to intercept it in the 
attempt. 

At meridian the French ship was hull down dead to leeward, 
the disparity of sailing on a wind being very great, and some 
islands were near by, behind which Jasjicp said it would bo 
possible for the cutter to conceal her future movonients. Al- 
though Cap and the sergeant, and particularly Lieutenant Muir, 
to judge by lus laiigimgo, still felt a gowl deal of distrust of 
the young man, aud Froutenac was not distant, tliis advice was 
lollowed; for tnuo pressed, and the quarter-master discreetly 
observed that Jasper could not well betray them ivithout 
miming openly into the enemy’s harbour, a step tlioy could at 
any tune prevent, since the only cruiser of force tuo French 
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possessed at that moment was under their lee, and not in a situation 
to do them any immediate injury. 

Left to himself, Jasper Western soon proved how much was 
really in him. He wcatliered upon the islands, passed them, and 
on coming out to the eastward kept bi’oad away, with nothing in 
sight in his wake or to leeward. By sunset again the cutter 
was up with the first of the islands that lie in tho outlet of the 
lake, and ere it was dark slio was rimning through the narrow 
channels, on her way to the long-sought station. At nine o’clock, 
however, Cap insisted that they should anchor, for tho mazo of 
islands became so complicated and obscure that ho feared at 
every opening the party would find themselves uuder tho guns 
of a French fort. Jasper consented cheerfully, it being a jwrt 
of his standing instructions to aj)proach tho station imder such 
circumstances as would prevent the men from obtaining any very 
accurate notions of its position, lest a dc.serter might betray the 
little garrison to the enemy. 

The Scud was brought to in a small retired bay, where it 
would liavo been difficult to find her by daylight, and whero 
she was i>erfeotly concealed at night, when all but a solitary 
sentinel on deck sought their rest. Cap had been so harassed 
during the previous eight -nnd-forty liours that his slumbers 
were long and deep, nor did be awake from Ids first nap until 
the dav was just beginning to dawn. His eyes were scarcely 
oi)cn however, when his nautical instinct told lum that tho cutter 
was under way. Springing up he found the Scud threading tho 
islaufls again, with no one on (feck but Jasper ami the pilot, unless 
the sentinel bo excepted, who had not in the least interfered with 
movements that he had every reason to believe wore as regular 


ns they were necessary. i /-i -n 

“How’s this, Master We.steni ? ” demanded Cap. with 

sufficient fierceness for the ocea.sioii ; “ are you running ns into 

Frontenac at last, and we all asleep btdow, like .so many manners 

waiting for tho ‘sentry go’ ? ” • t. 

“This is according to orders Master Cap; Major Dum^n 
having commanded me never to approach the station unless at a 
moment when tho people were below, for he does not wish tlicro 
should bo more pilots in those waters than the king has need of. 

“ Wlie-c-e-w ! a pretty job I should have made of luiuiing 
,lnwii amom'- these hii.shes and rocks with no one on deck. 
Why, a reg"ilar York branch could make iinthing of such a 

''''“"lliiwnys lliougl.t, Bir,” Jasper, a.nili.jg, 

l,avo done bettor bad yon left the cnt.er in_ n.y bands nnid she 
had safely reached her place of destination. , , . ^ u 

“We should have done it, Jasper-we 

had it not been for a circumstance ; these circumstances a 

serious matters, and no prudent man will overlook them. 
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Well, sir, I hope tlierc is now nii riul of fliciu. We sliall 
arrive in Jess than an hour if the wind liold, and then yon ll bo 
safe from any circuinstaiices that I can contrive.” 

” Humph ! ” 

obliged to acquiesce, and as evcr^’tliiiig around liiin 
roc ^ ’i*’ appearance of Jasper’s being sincere, there was not iinu'h 
Uifficxilty m making up liis mind to sulimit. It wouhl not liave 
been easy, indeed, for a jicrson tlio most sensitive on the subject 
of circumstances to fancy that tho ticud was anywhere in (ho 
Mcinity of a port as long established and ns well known on tho 
frontiers asLrontenne. The islands might not linve been literally 
a thousand in numlier, but they were so numerous and small 
ns to baffle calculation, though occasionally one of larger size 
than common was passed. Jasper bad quitted what might have 
eon termed tho main channel, and was winding his way, witii n 
good stifE breeze and a favourable current, tliroiigh passes flint 
were sometimes so narrow that there appeared to lie barolv 
room sufficient for tho spars to clear tlio trees ; while a’t 

other moments ho shot across little bays, ami buried tho cutler 
again amid rocks, forests, and bushes. The water was so trans- 
parent that there was no occasion for tho lead, and being of very 
equal depth little risk was actually run, though Cap, with his 
mantimo habits, was in n coustant fever lest they should strike. 
i«. — I give it up. Pathfinder,” the old seaman at 

lourth exclaimed, when the little vessel emerged in safety from 
tlie twentieth of these marrow inlets, through which she had been 

^ <lcfyi»g the very iiaturo of scaman- 

suip, and soudiug all its laws and rules to tho devil ! ” 

“Nay, nay. Salt-water, ’tis tho parfectiou of the art. You 
perceive that Jasper never falters, but, like a bound with a (rue 
^se he runs anth his head high, ns if ho had a strong scent. 

-‘S! brings us out right iu the ind. ns ho would 

haae done m the begmnuig. had we given him leave.” 

no— buoys, or ligbtbouses ; 

‘‘Trail!” interrupted Pathfinder; “for that, to me. is the 

O business. Water leaves no trail, ns 

ns If >noving ahead as boldly 

nlainlv J wn . Prints of moceasius on leaves as 

plain^ as wo can sco the sun m the heaven.” 

is oven any compass.” 

SoaiTvonr U of bis companion. Haul dowu- 

the^aTt fnd-nn %btly -now jump ashore wit{ 

take it ” ’ there are some of our people ready to 

All this passed so quickly as barely to allow tho spectators 
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■timo io note tho different evolutions ere the Scud had been 
thrown into tho wind until lier mainsail shivered, next cast a 
little by the use of the rudder only, aiid then she set bodily 
alongside of a natural rocky quay, where she was immediately 
secured by pood fasts mu to the shore. In a word, tho station 
was reacfied, and the men of the 55th were grcetwl by their 
exi)ectinp eomrades with tho satisfaction that a relief usually 


Mabel spranp upon the shore with a delight winch she did 
not care to express, and her father led his men after her, with an 
alacrity wliieh proved how wearied he had become of tho cutter. 
The station, as tho place was familiarly termed by the soldiers of 
tlio 55th, was indeed a spot to raise expectations of enjoyment 
among those wlio had been cooped np so long in a vessel of the di- 
mensions of the Scud. None of tlie islands were high, though all lay 
at a sufficient elevation above the water to render them perfectly 
healthy and secure. Eacli had more or less of wood, and the ga'oater 
number, at that distant day, were clothed with tho virgin forest. 
Tlio one selected by the troops for tlieir purpose was small, con- 
taining about twenty acres of land, and by somo of the accidents 
of the wilderness it had been partly stripped of its trees, 
iirobablv centuries before tho period of which we aro writing, 
and a little grassy glado covered nearly linlf its surface. It was 
tlio opinion of tho officer who had made the selection of this spot 
for a^ military post that a sparkling 

ean"ht tho attention of the Indians, and that tlicy had lnn„ fro 
nuemted this particular place, in their hunt.s. or when fishing for 
sabuon. acircumstanco that had kept down tho second growt 
and given time for the natural grasses " ^*,10 

Somiuion over the soil. Lot tlm cause ho what “‘b 
effect was to render tins island far more beautiful tlinii >«ost 
?hoso around it. and to lend it an air of civilisation that was then 
wanting in so mncli of that vast region of country. ^ 

The shores of Station Island were completely frmgcd uith 
bushes and great care had been taken to presc^o them, they 
Sered as a screen to conceal the persons and things coUecUd 
withirtheir circle. Favoured by this shelter, as well as by that 
of several thickets of trees and ditfu-cnt copses, 

• \ 4 * irtTv liAcl bcGH orocted* to be used fts cjuftrtcrs f 
"fitV Jd to “ to otoc.,«nd to -VO the 

isilSis 
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across It, so loujj as the leaves remained on tlio branches. Near 
the narrow neck that connected this aero with tho rest of the 
island, a small block-hoiiso liad boon erected, witli some attention 
to its means of resistance. Tho logs wore bullet-proof, squared 
and jointed with a care to leave no defenceless points ; the win- 
dows were loop-holes; tho door massive and small ; and tlio roof, 
like the rest of the structure, was framed of hewn timber, covered 
properly with bark, to exclude the rain. The lower apartment, 
M usual, contained stores and provisions — lierc, indeed, tlie i>arty 
kept all their supplies ; tho second storey was intomlecl for 
* as well ns for the citadel, and a low garret was sub- 

divided into two or Ihroo rooms, and could liold tho j)allots 
of soino tcu or fifteen persons. All tlio arrangements wore ex- 
ccediimly simple and cheap, but tlioy were sufficient to protect 
tho soldiers against tho effects of a surprise. As tlio wholo 
building was considerably less tlinn forty icet higli, its summit 

by the tops of tho trees, except from tlie eyes 
*1 i rcaclied the interior of the island. On 

that side the view was opoii from the upper loops, though bushes, 

even fhero, more or loss concealed tho base of IJio wooden 
tower. 


1 ^^1 liolng purely defence, care had boon taken to 

P, so near an opening in tho limestone rook 

that formed the baso of tho island ns to admit of a bucket’s 
bein^ popped into the water, in order to obtain that great essen- 
tial m the event of n siego. In order to facilitate this operation, 
ana to enfilade tho base of tho building, tho tijipcr storeys pro- 
jected several feet beyond tho lower, in tho manner usual to 
block-houses, and pieces of wood filled tho apertures cut in the 
log flooring, wliidi wore intended ns loops and traps. The 

between tho different storeys were by means 
of ladders. If wo add that tlieso hlock-liousc? were iiitcndod 
ns citadels for garrisons or settlements to retreat to, in 

atUcks, tho general render will obtain a suffi- 

eutly correct idea of tho armiigeniouts it is our wish to 
explain. 

situation of the island itself formed its principal 
wont M a military position. Lying in tho midst of twenty 

matter to find it, since boots might 
glimpses cauglit through tho 

o-rtTiinl *i,a' *bo channels between the islands that lay 

wAJs wo have been describing were so narrow that it 

neeted nf which portions of tho land were con- 

witli *oh separated, oven os one stood in thoir centre 

ascertaining the truth. Tho littlo bay, 

wi^ KubIio ’ osed as a harbour, was so embowered 

with bushes, and shut In with islands, that tho sails of tho cutter 



240 


THE PATHFINDER. 


being lowered, lier own people, on ono occasion, liad scarclied 
for hours before tlioy coiud find the Scud, in their return from a 
short excursion among the adjacent channels, in quest of fish. 
In short, the place was admirably adapted to its present object, 
and its natural advantages Imd been as ingeniously improved 
as economy and tlie limited means of a frontier post would very 
well allow. 

The hour that succeeded the arrival of the Styiul was one of 
Lurried excitement. The party in possession had done nothing 
worthy of being mentioned, and, wearied with their seclusion, 
they were all eager to return to Oswego. The sergeant and the 
ollicer he came to relieve had no sooner gone throngli the little 
ceremonies of transferring the command than the latter hurried 
on board the Scud, with Ids whole party ; and Jasper, who would 
gladly have passed the day on the island, was required to get 
under way forthwith, the wind promising a quick passage up the 
river, and across the lake. Before separating, however. Lieu- 
tenant Muir. Cap. and the sergeant liad a private conference 
with the ensign who had been relieved, in which the latter was 
made acquainted with the suspicions that existed against the 
fidedity of the young sailor. Promising due caution, the officer 
ojubarked, and in less than three hours from the time when she 
had arrived, the cutter was agaiu in motion. 

Mabel liad taken possession of a liut, and with female readi- 
ness and skill, she made all the simple little domestic niTange- 
inonts of which tlio circumstances would admit, not only tor tier 
own comfort, but for that of her father. To save labour a mess 
tabic was prepared in a hut set apart for tliat purpose, where all 
the heads of the detachment were to cat, the soldier s wife per- 
forming the necessary labour. The hut of the sergeant, u Inch 

was the best on the island, being thus freed any of the 

vulgar offices of a household, admitted of such a di.splay of 
womanly taste that, for the first time since her arrival on the 
frontier; the girl felt proud of lier home. As soon as these im- 
iiortant duties were discharged, she strolled out on the island, 
aking a path that led through the pretty glade and "duch con- 
ducted to the only point that was not covered with bushes. Here 
she stood gazing at the limpid water, which lay, with scarce y a 
iiin rtti it ftt her feet nusin/r on the novel situation in which 
s 0 warlctCand pormittini a pleasing and deep exdteineu 
to steal over her feelings, as she remembered the scenes t'‘roug 
Ihich she had so lately passed, and conjectured those which stiU 

a'bcSul fixture, in a beautiful spot Mistress 
Mabel” said David Muir, suddenly appeanng at her elbow, 
“a^Id PU no engage you’re not just the handsomest of the 

will not say, Mr. Muir, that compliments on my person 
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arc altogether uuwclcomo, for I should not pin credit for speak- 
ing the tnitli, perhaps,” answered Mabel, with spirit, ” but I will 
say that if you would condescend to address to uio soino roniarks 
of a different nature, I may bo led to liclicvc you think I liavo 
sufficient faculties to understand thoin.” 

“Hoot! your mind, beautiful Mabel, is polished just like 
the b.arrel of a soldier’s musket, and your conversation is only 
too discreet and wise for a poor devil who has been chewing 
birch np hero these four years on tlie lines, instead of receiving 
it in an apidicatiou that has the virtue of imparting knowledge. 
But yon arc no sorry, I take it, young lady, that you’ve got your 
pretty foot on terra Jinna oiico more.” 

“ I thought so, two hours since, Mr. Muir, but the Scud looks 
80 beautiful as slio sails through thoso vistas of trees that I 
almost regi'ot I am no longer one of her passengers.” 

As Mabel ceased speaking, sho waved her haiidkorchief 
iu return to a salutation from Jasper, Who kept his eyes 
fastened on her form, until tho white sails of tho cutter had 
swept round a point, and wore nearly lost behind its green fringo 
of leaves. 

“Tlierc they go, and I’ll no say ‘joy go with thorn,’ but may 
they have the luck to return safely, for without them wo shall bo 
ill danger of passing tho winter on this island ; unless, indeed, wo 
linvo tho alternativo of the castlo at Quebec. Yon Jas])cr Eau- 
doucc is a vagrant sort of a lad. and they have reports of him in 
tlie garrison that it pains my vciw heart to hear. Tour worthy 
father, and almost as worthy uuclo, havo nono of tho best opinion 
of iiim.” 

” I am sorry to hear it, Mr. Muir; I doubt not that time will 
remove all their distrust.” 

“ If time would only remove mine, pretty Mabel,” rejoined 
tho quarter-master, in a wheedling tone, “ I should feel no 
envy of tho commander-iu-chiof. I think if I wore in a con- 
dition to retire, tho sergeant would just step into my shoes." 

“If my dear father is worthy to step into your shoos, 
Mr. Muir,” returned tho girl, with malicious pleasure, “ I’m sure 
that the qualification is mutual, and that you are every wav 
wortW to step into his.” 

“ The deuce is in tho child ! you would not reduce mo to tho 
rank of a non-commissioned officer, Mabel ?” 

“ No indeed, sir, I was not thinking of tho army at all ns you 
spoke of letiring. My thoughts were more egotistical, and I was 
thmking how much you reminded me of my dear father, by your 
experience, wisdom, and suitableness to take his place as tho 
head of a family.” 

“Asitebridegroom, pretty Mabel, but not as its parent, or 
natural chief. .J 3®° is with you, loving your repai-tee, 

and briHiant with wit ! Well, I liko spirit iu a young woman, so 
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it bo not the spirit of a scold. This Pathfinder is an extraordinair, 
Mabel, if truth may bo said of the man.” 

*• Truth should be said of him, or nothing. Patlifiuder is my 
friend — my very particular friend, Mr. Muir, and no eWl can be 
siud of him, in my 2)roseiioo, that I shall not deny.” 

“ I shall say nothing evil of him, I can assure yon, Mabel ; 
but at the same time I doubt if much good can bo said in his 
C I vour 

“ He is at least expert witli the rifle,” returned Mabel, 
smiling. “ That you cannot deny.” 

“ Let him have all the credit of his exi>loits m that way, if you 
please ; but ho is as illiterate as a Mohawk.” 

“He may not understand Latin, but his knowledge of Iro- 
quois is greater than that of most men, and it is the more useful 
language of the two in this part of the world.” 

“ If Liuidio himself were to call on mo for an onmiou which 
I admired most, your person or your wit, beautiful and caustic 
Mabel, I sliould be at a loss to answer. My adimnition is so 
nearly divided between them, that I often fancy this is the ouo tliat 
bears'^off the palm, and then the other. Ah ! the late Mrs. Muir 

was a paragon in that way also.” 

“Tho latest Mrs. Muir, did you say, sir?” asked Mabel, 

looking up innoceutly at her companion. 

.. Hoot— hoot ! That is some of Pathfinder s scandal. Now. 
I daresay that the feUow has been trying to persuade you. Mabel, 

that I have had more than one wife already. 

“ In that case, his time would have been thrown away, sir, as 
everybody knows that you have been so unfortunate as to liavo 

Imd fmir. name is I)a\'id Muir. 

is pure scandal— or, rather, pretty Mabel, she is “ 

they say at Rome; and that means, m matters of love, m tho 

heart, glad I’m not that fourth person, in petto, or in 

iiiivthinir else, as I should not like to be a scandal.” 

“No^fear of that, charming Mabel; for were ^u }t® fourth 
nil the others would be forgotten, and your wonderful beauty and 
nlerS woulTat elovat^ you to be the first. No fear of your 

tliO fourth in fliij tliiupf* cntrl 

‘^Thoro is consolation in that assurance, Mr. Mu , 

Mabel laugliiug, “whatever there mayhem your ®y‘®^ 

“co fon confess I should prefer being even a foui-th-rate 

reple nnd P W ^ 
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and the Pathfinder. Though full of spirit and quick of intellect, 
she was not naturally pert; but on tho present occasion she 
thought circumstances called for more tfum usual decision. 
"When she left her companion, tlierefore, she believed sho was 
now finally released from attentions that she thought as ill-be- 
stowed as they were certainly disagreeable. Not so, however, w’ith 
David Muir; accustomed to rebuffs, aud familiar witli tlic virtue 
of perseverance, bo saw no reason to despair, though the half- 
menacing, l>alf self-satisfied mnnuor in whicli ho shook his head 
towards tlie retreating girl might have betrayed designs as 
sinister as they were determined. While lie was thus occupied, 
the Pathfinder approached, aud got within a few feet of Jiiiii, 
unseen. 


“Twill never do, quartcr-mastor, ’(will never do!” com. 
menced tho latter, laughing in his noiseless way ; “ she is young 
aud active, and none but a quick foot can overtake her. They 
tell me you are her suitor, if you’re Jiot her follower.” 

“ Aud I hoar tho same of yourself, man, though the prcsuinp. 
tiou would be so great that I scarce cau think it true.” 

“I fear you’re right, I do ; ves. I fear yon’ro right I When 
I consider mysolf—wliat I am— how littlo I know, and how rudo 
my life has bceu, I altogether distrust my claim, oven to tliink a 
moment of one so tutored aud gay, aud light of licart and 
delicate ” 


“ You forget handsome.” coarsely interniptod Muir. 

“ And Imudsoino, too. I fear,” returned tho meek and self- 
abased guide; “ I might have said bandsomo at once, among her 
other qualities; for tlio youug fa’au. just as it Icarus to bound, is 
not more pleasant to the eje of the Imuter tlinii Mabel is lovely 
in mine. 1 do, indeed, fear that all the thoughts I have harboured 
about lior are vain and presumptuous.” 

‘ think this, luy friend of your own accord and 

natural modesty, ns it might bo, my duty to you ns an old fellow- 
campaigner compels mo to say ” 

•; Quarter-master.” interrupted the other, regarding Ins com- 
panion keeidj*. “ you aud I have lived fogotlior much Ivhuxd the 

ofX enemy" ' “I’™ 

Gnrri^n or font, it nil pusses for part of tho same cnmiiniini 

siglit of the storehouses, gi-oatly contrary to my inclinations as 
yo may well suppose, haring yourself the ardour of battle in vour 

SroiTou v^d no « ■ I" ‘'"I?'* 

another minute of making yourself 

agr^ablo to the saucy and uncompromising hussy ” ^ 

®**^e8tlv at tlio lieutenant, for it was 
MiS ® should not feel an interest in what might ^ 
Mabel a opimon, but ho liad too much of the innate and true 
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fcelinff of a geutlemau to ask to liear wliat another Imtl of 
liiin ' Muir, however, was wot to be foUed by this self-demal and 
self-respect ; for. bcUov-ing he had a man of great trutli anti 
simplicity to deal with, ho determined to practise on ins credulity, 
ns one means of getting rid of his rivaliT. He tlierefore pursued 
the subject, as soon as he perceived that Ins companions self- 

doiiial was stronger than his curiosity. , i 

*• You ought to know her opinion. Pathfinder, he continued : 

“ and I think every man ought to hear what his fnends and 

acquaintances say of liim ; nnd so. by way of 
ro^iird for your character and feelings, l U just tell you. m as 
fcf words as possible. You know that Mabel has a wicked 
malicious way with them eyes of her own, when she has a mind 

*” Muir, have ahvays seemea 

.inniJig a”d so?U7..o;.gh I will ackBoalcdge they some- 
times laugh-yes, I have known them to laugh , and that nght 

lieartilv and With downright good wiJl. ^ ^;n. 

“ Well it was just that, then ; her eyes were laughing with 

r'wilT“mt‘'sl^’.’qnaittm I -iH not say-Mahel’a 

“‘"'.“TL^n rii no“teit“;" brii‘sVk"HL;etr;o;t 

;;;e:;sL?rTo" h\m"'r rn 'nor^dd a„othL wo..d to this present 
-:;Tof^™nake yon tl’ io 

it' wo could bo what wo wish chameteJs, and 

we are, there w ould be a g coarse, and 

knowledge and aiipeara^^^^ .j. u is hard 

rs^om oi’failings^'ii the strongest light, just as we wrsh to 

Tlnl“ rationnle, as the French say, «£ •'-» 
■‘•hfttsjusi 1 e left „u. 

Y^'oriced the nia^iner in which she skipped off as you ap- 
proached?” nnswored Pathfinder, drawing a 

ts 13. SA =•■ “■ - •• ” 
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reasonably deny you the gratification of hearing tins— so you 
must kuow, the minx bounded off in that manner in prcfevonco 
to hearing what I had to say in your justification.” 

“And what could you find to say in my belialf, quarter- 
master?” _ , 1 , . 

“ Why, d’ye understand, my friend, I was ruled by eircum- 

etanccs, and so ventured indiscreetly into generalities, but was 
preparing to meet particulars, as it might be, with particulars. 
If you were thought wild, half. savage, or of a frontier formation, 
I coidd tell her, ye know, that it came of the frontier, wild, and 
lialf-savago life ye’d led; and all her objections must cease at 
once, or there would bo a sort of a uusunderstanding with 
Providence.” 

“ And did you tell her this, quarter-master ? ” 

“I’ll no swear to the exact words, but the idea was prevalent 
in my mind, ye’ll undei-stand. The girl was impatient, and 
would not hear the half I had to say ; but owav she skipped, ns 
yc saw with your own eyes, Pathfinder, ns if her opinion woro 
fully made op, and sho cared to listen no longer. I fear her 
mind may bo said to have come to its conclusion.'’ 

“I fear it has, indeed, quarter-master, and her father, after 
all. is mistaken. Yes, yes; the sargennt has fallen into a 
gi’icvous error.” 

“ Woll, man, why need yo lament, and undo all the grand 
reputation ye’ve been so many weary years making ? Shoulder 
the riflo that yo uso so well, and off into the woods with ye. for 
there’s not a female breathing that is worth a heavy heart for a 
inimitc, as I know from cxj)ericncc. Tak' tho word of one who 
knows the sax, and has had two wives, that women, after all, nro 
vci'y much tho sort of creatures wo do not iinagino them to bo. 
Now, if you would really mortify Mabel, boro is as glorious an 
occasion as any rejected lover could desire.” 

“The last wish I have, lieutenant, would bo to mortify 
Mabel.” 

“ Well, ye’ll come to that in tho end, iiotwithstiinding, for it's 
huuuui nature to desire to give unpleasant feelings to them that 
gi\o unpleasant feelings to us. Siit a bettor occasion never 
offered to make yonr friends love you than is to bo had at this 
very moment, and that is tho certain moans of causing one’s 
enemies to envy us.” 

Mabel is not my enemy ; and if sho was, 
tho last thing I could desire would be to give her an \mcasv 
moment.” ® 

“ Yo say so, Pathfinder— ye say so, and I darosay yo think 
SO; but re;«on and nature are both against you, as you’ll find in 
the end. Youve heard the saying of ‘love me, love my dog’: 
well now, that means, read backwards, ‘ don’t love mo, don’t lovo 
my dog. Now, listen to what is in your power to do. To\i 
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know we occupy nn oxccc(lin»lyprecnrionsand uncertain position 
here — almost in tlio jaws of the lion, as it were ? ” 

“ Do you mean the Frenchers by the lion, and this island as 
his jaws, lieutenant P ” 

“Metaphorically only, my friend, for tho French are no lions, 
and this island is not a jaw— unless, indeed, it may prove to bo, 
what I greatly fear may come true, the jaw-bone of an ass ! ” 
Here tho quarter-master indulged in a sneering Inwg^h, that 
proclaimed anything but respect and admiration for his friend 
Lundie’s sagacity in selecting that particular spot for his 
operations. 

“ The post is as well chosen as any I ever put foot in,*’ said 
Pathfinder, looking around liiin, as one surveys a picture. 

“ 111 no deny it— I’ll no deny it. Lnndic is a great soldier 
in a small way ; and liis father was a great laird, with the same 
qualification. I was born on the estate, and have followed the 
Major so long that I have got to rcvcrcuco all ho says and docs. 
That’s just my weakness, ye’ll know, Pathfinder. 'NVoll, this post 
may be tho post of an ass, or of a Solomon, as men fancy ; but it’s 
most critically placed, as is apparent by all Lundic’s precautions 
and injimctions. Tliero aro savages out, scouting through these 
thousand islands, and over tlic forest, searching for this very 
spot, as is known to Lnndic himself, on certain information; and 
tho greatest service you can render the 55tli is to discover their 
trail? and lead them off on a false scent. Unhappily, Sergeant 
Dunham has taken up the notion that the danger is to bo appre- 
hended from up-stream, because Frontcnac lies above ns; 
wheroas. all experience tells us that Indians come on tho side that 
is most contrary to reason, and, consequently, are to be expected 
from below. Take your canoe, therefore, and go down s ream, 
among the islands, that wo inay have uotioo if any danger 
approaclies from that quarter. If ve should look a few imles on 
tS main, especially on the York sid^e, the information you d bring 
in would bo all the more accurate, and, consequently, tho more 

Sarpent is on the look-out in that quarter, and as he 
knows tho station well, no doubt he will give us timely notice 
should any wsh to sarcnmveiit us in that direction. . 

“fie is but an Indian, after all. Pathfinder, and this is an 
fhnf caIIs for the Iciiowlcdjro of iv white man* Jjundie win 

pHso to ^itl. fljing colours. To toll you the tru h, 

Friend he is conscious it should never have been a tempted , but 
he has too much of tho old laird’s obstinacy about him to own a 
error though it be as manifest as the morning star. 

Tiio qafrtcr.mastor then coutmued to reason 
• rtwlftp to induce lum to (luit the island without aciay, 

Sr;uch“argumcl a? tot sug'gesled themselves, somc.uuos 
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confradietiii" liiinsolf, and not nnfreqnontly urging at oiio 
moment a inotivo (Imt, at the nest, was directly opposed I>y 
another. Tlio Pathfinder, simple as ho was. detected tIu*so tlaws 
in the lieutenant’s philosophy, though he was far from snspecting 
that they proceeded from a desire to clear tho coa.st of llnbers 
suitor. He mot bad reasons by good ones, resisted every induce- 
ment that was not legitimate by his intimate acquaintance with 
his peculiar duties, and was blind, ns usual, to the inlhieiicc of 
every incentive that could not stand the tost of integrity. Ho 
did not exactly suspect the secret objects of Muir, but lie was 
far from being blind to his sophistry. Tho restdt was tlmt tho 
two parted, after a long dialogue, unconvinced aiul distrustful 
of each other’s motives, though tlic distrust of the guide, like 
all that was connected with the man, partook of his own upright, 
disinterested aud ingenuous nature. 

A conference that took place, soon after, hot ween Sergeant 
Dunham aud the licuteunut, led to iiu»rc coiiscc|uonces. When 
it was ctidod, secret orders wore issued to the men, tlio block-' 
house was taken possession of, the huts were occupied, and ouo 
accustomed to the movcineuts of soldiers might have detected 
that an expedition was in tho wind. In fact, just ns tho sun was 
setting, the sergeant, who had been much occupied at what was 
calle<l tho harbour, enmo into his own hut, followed by Path- 
finder aud Cap, and ns ho took his scat at tho neat talilo that 
Mabel had preparwl for him, lie oi>oncd tho budget of bis intel- 
ligence. 

“You are likely to bo of some uso hero, my cliild, ” tho old 
soldier commenced, “as this tidy and wcll-ordorod supper can 
testify; and. I trust, when tho projior moment nirivos. you will 
show yourself to bo tho descciidaut of those who know how to 
face their enemies.’’ 

“ You do not expect mo. dear father, to play Joan of Arc. ami 
to lend tlie men to hattlo ? ” 


“Play whom, child?— did you ever hear of tho person Mabol 
mentions, Patlitiiidcr ? ” 

,..i- I. sargoant; but wliat of that? I am ignorant and uu- 
edicnted, and it is too great a plcnsuro to me to listen to her voice, 
and take m her words, to bo particular about persons.” 

ont Af teT— ’ Cnp. decidedly; “ sho sailed a privateer 
them”^ Inst war; and gootl cimises she lundo of 


won^Wond ter f inadvertently made an allnsioii that 
went beyond her fathers reading, to say nothing of her uncle’s 

dogmatism ; and, perhaps, a little at (lie Pathfinder’s siinplo 

sS ‘'“^^tiiess; \nt she did not forbear tho less^td 


to M^to dS tbo ““land ’'“'1 
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“ And yet, women have often done snch things in this quarter 
of the world, girl, as our friend, the Pathfinder, here, will tell 
you. But lest you should be surprised at not seeing us, when 
you awake in the morning, it is proper that I now tell you we 
intend to march in the course of tins very night.” 

" We, father — and leave me and Jennie on this island alone ? ” 
“No, ny daughter, not quite as unmilitary as that. We 
shall leave Lieutenant Muir, brother Cap, Corporal McNab, and 
three men, to compose the garrison during our absence. Jennie 
will remain with you in this hut, and brother Cap will occupy 

my place.” . - , . i 

“And Mr. Muir?” said Mabel, half unconscious of what she 

uttered, though she foresaw a great deal of unpleasant persecu- 
tion in the arrangement. • i r i • 

“ Wliy, he can make love to you, if you like it, girl ; tor lie is 
an amorous youth, and having already disposed of four wives, 
is impatient to show how much he honours their memories by 

“The quarter-master tells me,” said Pathfinder, innocently, 
“that when a man’s feelings have been harrowed by so inany 
losses, there is no wiser way to soothe them than by ploughing 
up the soil anew, in such a manner as to leave no traces ot what 

have gone over it before.” , , . i i 

“At that is just the difference between ploughing And hai- 

rowing;” returned the sergeant, with a grim smile. But let him 
tell Mabel his mind, and tlicro will be an end of Ins suit. I 
well know that mt/ daughter will never be the wiie of Lieutenniit 

^^“This was said in a way that was tantamount to 

no daughter of liis ever should become * 'o ^ 1’®'^ ’ } 

in auestlon Mabel bad coloured, trembled, half laughed, and 
looked uneasy; but, ralbdng her spirit, she said, in a voice so 

cliccrful as completely to conceal her agitation— 

“ But father, wo might better wait until Mr. Minr iiiauift.sts 

a wish that your daughter would have him— or rather a wish to 
y„..r c?™Kl.tcr:U.st got the fable of sour grapes thrown 

is that fable, Mabel?” eagerly demanded Paih- 
fiudor^ho was anything bnt learned in the ordinary loro of win o 

it to ns. in yonr own pretty way; 1 dare say the 

“■'liaWrepeMeTfhe well.inown fable, and as her snitor had 
“'■^.^?lmt'ta“s"lt' a foal” cried Pathfinder, when she l.ad 

JlTw^' w"’;i,''tth1ho rip.5bs.°\r"o‘;?a;es. they are somr 
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enongh iu this part of the country, even to them that can get at 
them, though I dare say there are seasons, and times, and places, 
where they are sourer to them that can't, I should judge now, 
my scalp is very sour ill Mingo eyes.” 

“The sour grapes will be the other way. child, and it is Mr. 
Muir who will make the coiuplniiit. You will never marry tlnit 
man, Mabel ? ” 

“Not she,” put in Cap; “n fellow who is only half a 
soldier, after all ! The story of Iheiu there grapes is rpiitc a eir- 
cuinstanco.” 

“I think little of iiiaiTyiiig anyone, dear father, and dear 
unele, and would rather talk about it le.ss, if you ph'ase. But, 
did I think of marrying at all. I do believe a man whose affre* 
tions have already been tried i»y tlireo or four wives would 
scarcely bo my choice.'’ 

The sergeant nodded at the guide, as much as to say, you .sco 
how tho laud lies; and then ho had sufBcieiit consideration for 
his dauglitei*’s feelings to clmngo the subject. 

“Neither you, nor Mabel, hrotlior Cap,” lio resumed, “can 
have any legal authority with tho littlo garrison I lenvo behind 
on the island; but you may counsel and influence. Strictly 
speaking. Corporal McNnb will bo tho coininaiiding officer, and 
I havo endeavoured to impress him with a seiiso of his dignity, 
lest ho might give way too much to the superior rank of 
Lieutenant Muir, who, being a v<»hinlcer, can havo no right to 
intei’foro with tho duty. 1 wish you to sustain tho corporal, 
brother Cap, for, should tho quarter-master oiieo break through 
tho regulation.s of tho expedition, he irniy pretend (o comiiiaiid 
mo as well as MeNab.” 

“ More particularly, should Mabel really cut him adrift, while 
j’ou aro absent. Of course, sergeant, you'll leave ovovything 

that is alloat under my care ? Tho most d lo confusion has 

grown out of misundorstniidings between coiumauders-iii-chiof 
ashore and afloat.’’ 

^ In oiio senso, brother, though, iu a general way, tho cori)oi*al 
IS comraaudor-in-chief. History docs iiuleed fell us that n division 
of command lends to difficulties, and 1 shall avoid that danger, 
ilio corporal must commnud, but you can counsol freely, pnrticu- 
larly m all matters relating to tlio boats, of which I shall leave oiio 
behind, to secure your retreat should there bo occasion. I know 
the corporal well; he is a brave man, and a good soldier; and 
ouethatmay borehed on. if the Santa Criw can bo kept from 
Jinn. But then ho is a Scotchman, and will bo liable to tho 

® against which I desire both you and 

Mabel to bo on yourguard.” 

“ But why leave us beliind. dear father ? I have como thus 
tar ti^ie a comfort to you, and why not go farther ? ” 

low aro a good girl, Mabel, and very like tho Dunhams! 
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But you must halt hero. We shall leave the island to-morrow, 
before the day dawns, in order not to ho seen by any prying 
eyes coming from our cover, and we shall take tiio two largest 
boats, leaving yon the other, and one bark canoe. Wc are 
about to go into the channel used by the Frencli, where wo shall 
lie in wait, perhaps a week, to intercept their supply-boats that 
arc about to pass up, on their way to Frontenac, loaded, in par- 
ticular, with a hoav)' amount of Indian goods. 

“Have you looked well to your papers, brother?” Cap 
anxiously demanded. “Of course, you know a capture on the 
higli seas is piracy, unless your boat is reppilarly commissioned, 
either as a public or a private armed cruiser.” 

“ I liave the honour to hold the colonol’s appointment as 
Sergeant-major of the 55th,” returned the other, drawing himself 
up with dignity, “and that will be sufficient even for the French 
King. If not,' I have Major Duncan’s written orders.” 

“ No papers, then, for a warlike cruiser ? ’ 

They lunst suffice, brother, as I liave no other. It is of vast 
importance to Ins Majesty’s interests in this part of the world 
that tlio boats in question slmuld bo captured and earned into 
Oswego. They contain the blankets, trinkets, rifles, ammunition 
—in short, all' the stores with which tlio IVcnch bribe their 
aecur.sed savage allies to commit their unholy acts, setting at 
nought our holy religion and its precepts, the laws of humanity, 
and all that is sacred and dear among men. By cutting off these 
supplies, we shall derange their plans, and gam time on them; 
for the articles cannot be sent across tlio ocean again tins 


autumn.” . , ▼ i o» 

“But, father, does not his Majesty employ Indians also? 

asked Mabel, willi some curiosity. 

“Certainly, girl, and ho has a nght to employ them— Orod 
bless him ! It’s a very different thing, whether an Eiighshmau 
or a Frenchman employs a .savage, as evcrj'hody can niidorsinnd. 

“ That is plain enough, brother Dunham ; but ^I do not seo 
ray way so clear in the matter of the ship s papew. 

^“An English colonel’s appointment ought to satisfy an^ 
Frenchman of my authority; and what is more brother, it shall 
“ But I do not see the difference, father, between an English- 
man’s and a Frenchman’s cmidoyinff savages in war. 

“ All tho odds in the world, child, though you may not Iw able 
to seo it. In the first place, an Englishman is naturally humane 
and considerate, while a Frenchman is naturally ferocious and 


''“•‘And you may add, brotlior, tliat l.o wiU danco from morning 

till night, if you’ll let him.” 

“ Very true,” gravely returned tlio sergeant. 

“But father, I cannot sec that all this alters the case. I 
bo wrong in a Frenchman to hire savages to fight his enemies, it 
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vrowld seem to be oqnally wrong in an Eiigllslunan. Ynti will 
admit this. Pathfinder ? ” 

‘‘ It’s rensoiiablo — it’s reasoiinblo.and I have never been one of 
them that has raised a cry ag’iu the Frcnchcrs for doing the very 
thing we do ourselves. Still, it is worse to consort with a hliiigo 
than to consort with a Delaware. If any of that jtist trihe wero 
loft, I should think it no sin to send them out ng’in the foe.” 

“And ret they scalp, and slay young and old — women and 
children!” 

“They have their gifts, Mabel, and are not to bo blamed for 
foUowii^ them. Natur’ is uatnr,’ though the different tribes 
have different ways of showing it. For niy part, I am white, and 
endeavour to maintain white feelings.” 

“ This is all uuiutolligiblo to mo,” answered Mnhcd. “ What is 
right in King George, it would seem, ought to bo right in King 
Louis.” 


as n 
with 
com- 
can’t 


“ The King of France’s real nnmo is Ca])uf,‘’ observed Cap, 
with his mouth full of venison. *‘1 once carried a groat scljolar, 
as a passenger, and he told mo that these Louises thirteenth, 
fourteenth, and fifteenth, wore all humbugs, and that the men’s 
real name was Caput ; which Is French for ‘ head ’ ; moaning that 
they ought to bo put at tho/oo< of the ladder, until ready to go 
up to bo hanged.” 

“WcU, this does look liko being given to scnlj)ing, 
natral gift,” Pathfinder remarked, with tho air of surprise 
which ono receives a novel idea, “and I shall have letw 
puuctioD than ever in snrving ng'in tho miscreants, though I 
say I ever yet felt any worth naming.” 

parties, Mabel excepted, seemed satisfied with the conrso 
tlio discussion had taken, no one appeared to think it necessary 
to pursue tho subject. Tho trio of men, indeed, in this par- 
ticular, so much resembled tho great mass of their fellow- 
creatures, who nsunll)' judge of chnractor etpially without kiiow- 
Isdge and without justice, that wo might not have thou^^ht it 
necessary to record tho discourse, lind it not some honnug^in its 
facts on the incidents of the legend, and in its opinions on (ho 
motives of tho characters. 

Supper was no sooner ended than the sergeant dismissed lii.s 

Itold a lon<f and confidential dialogue witli liis 
daughter. Ho was little addicted to giving way to tlio gentler 

novelty of his j^resent situation awakened feel- 
Sml 1 it. ! unused to experience. Tho soldier, or tho sailor, 
thiSimw /f supennsion of a superior, 

hrSt ft ' I command, all tho hazards of his midertaking 
begin to associate themsolvos in his mind, with the chances of 
success or failure. Wliile ho dwells loss on his own personal 
danger, perliaps, than when that is tho principal consideration 
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he has more lively general perceptions of all the risks, and sub- 
mits more to the influence of the feelings which doubt creates. 
Such was now the case with Sergeant Dunham, who, instead of 
looking forward to Adctory as certain, according to liis usual 
habits, began to feel the possibility that he might be parting with 
his child for ever. 

Never before had Mabel struck lam as so beautiful as she 
appeared that night. Possibly she never had displayed so many 
engaging qualities to her father ; for concern on his account had 
begun to be active in her breast, aud then her sympathies met 
with unusual encouragement, through those which had been stirred 
up in the sterner bosom of the veteran. She had never been 
entirely at her ease with lier parent, the great superiority of her 
oducation creating a sort of cliasm which liad been widened 
by the military severity of manner he had acquired, by deding so 
long and intimately with beings who could only bo kept in sub- 
jection by an uuremitted discipline. On the present occasion, 
however, or after they were left alone, tho conversatiou between 
the father aud daughter became more confidential than usual, 
until Mabel rejoiced to find that it was gradually becoming 
endearing : a state of feeling that tho warm-hearted girl hud 

silently pined for in vain, ever since her arrival. 

“ i’hcn mother was abont my lieight ? Mabel said, ns slio 

held one of her father’s hands in both her own, looking up into 

his face with humid eyes. “ I had thought her taller. 

“ That is tho way with most children, >yho get a lialut ot 
tliinkiug of their parents with respect, until they fancy Iheni 
larger and more commanding than they actually aro. lour 
mothcr. Mabel, was as near your height as one woman could 

bo to another.’’ 

“ And lier eyes, father ? i n i • 

“Her eyes were like thine, child, too— blue and soft, ami in- 

vitiii" like ; though hardly so laughing.” 

‘•'kino will never laugh again, dearest father, if you do not 

take care of Yourself in this expedition. • ,t * i 

^“Tliank you. Mnbel-liem— thank von. elnkl ; but I must do 

my duty, l^vish I had seen you comfortably married before wo 
left Oswego !— my mind would be easier.” 

“ Married ! to whom, father r , 

“ Tou know the man I wish you to love Ton may 
many gayer, and mauy dressed in finer clothes ; but none with so 

true a heart and just a mind. 

“I'kiiow'of uono; ill llmsn pinticuliirs, Patlifimler lias few 

"'““‘But I MoJ net ^ 

■ Gort Wcss'^j-o^Sel !-I know )oii would, uud I do not 
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pay tliat tlie fceliug is uot right, for I suppose it is; and yet I 

believe there is auethcr that is more so.” ^ . . »» 

“ What Cftu be more right than to honour one s i)avonts ^ 

“It is no^t as right to honour one’s liusband, my dear child.” 

“ But i have no husband, father.” 

“ Then take one ns soon as possible, that 5’ou may have a 
husband to honour. I cannot live for ever, Maliel, but must dcv^p 
off in tlio course of nature, ere long, if I am uot carried off in 
the course of war. You are young, and may yet live long; and 
it is proper that 5’ou should have a male protector, who can see 
you safe through life, and take care of you in ago, as you now 
wish to take care of me.” 

“And do you think, father.” said Mabel, playing with his 
sinewy fingers with her own little hands, and looking down at 
them as if they were subjects of iutenso interest, tliough her lips 
curled iu a slight smile as the words came from them, “ and do 
YOU think, father, tliat Pathfinder is just the man to <lo this ? — 
Is lie not, within ten or twelve years, as old as yourself? ” 

“ What of that? — His life has been one of moderation and 
exorcise, and years are less to bn counted, girl, than constilutiem. 
Do you know another more likely to be your protector ? ” 

Mabel did not ; at least, anol her who had expressed a desire 
to that effect, whatever might have bccu her hopes aud her 
wishes. 

“ Nay, father, we are not talking of another, but of the 
Pathfinder,” she nuswered. evasively. “ If he were younger, 1 
think it would be more natural for me to think of him for a 
husband.” 

“ ’Tis all in the constitution, I toll you, child : Pathfinder i.s 
a younger man than half our subalterns.” 

“ He is certainly younger than one, sir — Lieutenant Muir.” 

Mabel’s laugh was joyous aud light-hearted, as if just then 
she felt no care. 

“That he is— -young enough to bo his grandson — he is 
younger iu years too. God forbid, Mabel! that you should 
ever become an officer’s lady, at least until you are an officer’s 
daughter.” 

“There will be little fear of that, father, if I marry Path- 
finder ! ” returned the girl, looking up archly iu the sergeant’s 
face again. 

“ Not by the King’s permission, perhaps, though the man js 
even now the friend aud companion of generals. I think I could 
die happy, Mabel, if you were his wife!’’ 

“Father!” 

“ Tis a sad thing to go into battle with the weight of an 
unprotected daughter laid upon the heart.” 

- would give the world to lighten yours of its load, my dear 
sirl” a ^ t j 
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“It luight be douc,’’ said the sergeant, lookiug fondly nt liis 
child, “ though I could not wish to put a burthen on yours in 
order to do so.” 

The voice was deep and tremulous, and never before had 
Mabel witnessed such a show of affection in her parent. The 
habitual sternness of the niau lent an interest to his emotions 
that they might otherwise have wanted, and the daughter’s 
heart yearned to relieve the father’s mind. 

“ Father, speak plainly,” she cried, almost convulsively. 

“ Nay. Mabel, it might not bo right — your wishes and mine 
may bo very different.” 

“ I have no wishes — know nothing of what you ineau — would 
you speak of my future marriage 'f ” 

*• If I could see you promised to Pathfinder— know that you 
were pledged to become his wife, let my own fate be what it 
might, I think I could die happy. But I will ask no pledge of 
you. my child — I will not force you to do what you might repent. 
Kiss me, Miibel, and go to your bed.” 

Had Sergeant Dunham exacted of Mabel the pledge that lie 
really so much desired, he would have encountered a resistance 
that he might have found difticult to overcome ; but, by letting 
nature have its course, he enlisted a powerful ally on his side, 
and the warm-hearted, generous-minded Mabel was ready to 
concede to her affections much more than she would ever have 
yielded to menace. At tliat touching moment she thought 
only of her parent, who was about to quit her. perhaps for ever; 
and all of that ardent love for Inm which had possibly been as 
much fed by the imagination as by anything else, but winch had 
received a little check by the restrained iutcreoursc of the last fort- 
ni<^ht now returned with a force that was increased by pure and 
iurciisc feeling. Her father seemed all in all to her ; and, to render 
him happy, there was no proper sacrifice that she was not ready 
to make. One painful, rapid, almost w’ild, gleam of thought 
shot across the brain of the girl, and her resolution wavered ; 
but endeavouring to trace the foundation of tho pleasing hope 
ou which it was based, she found nothing positive to support it. 
Trained like a woman to subdue her most ardent feolmgs, her 
thoughts reverted to her father, aud to the blessings that awaited 

the cliild who yielded to a parent’s wishes. ^ 

“Father,” she said, quietly, almost with a holy calm, (jod 

blesses the dutiful daughter ! ” , 

“ Ho will, Mabel ; we have the Good Book loi tliat. 

“ I ^vill marry whomsoever you desire.” „ 

“ Nav —nay, Mabel — you may have a choice of your own 
“I have no choice— that is. none have asked me to have a 
choice but Pathfinder aud Mr. Muir; and between them, neither 
of 118 would hesitate. No, father ; 1 wiU marry whoever you 

may choose.” 
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*• Thou knowest my choice, hclovctl cliiltl ; none other cun 
make theo as liappy as the noble-hearted guide.’' 

“Well, then, if ho wish it — if he ask me again — for. father, 
you would not have ino offer myself, or that anyone should «lo 
that office for mo ” — aud the blood stole across the i»allld elu'oks 
of Mabel as she spoke, for high and generous resolutions hail 
di'iven back the stream of life to her heart — “ no one must speak 
to him of it ; but if he seek mo again, and, knowing all that a 
true girl ought to toll the man sho marries, he then wishes to 
make me his wife, I will bo his.” 

“ Bless you, my Mabel — God in heaven bless you, aud reward 
you as a pious daughter deserves to be rewarded.” 

“ Yes, hathcr — put your mind af- peace — go on this expedition 
with a light heart, and trust in God. For me, yuu will have now 
no care. In the spring — I must have a littlo time, fntlier — but, 
iu the spring, I will marry Puthfiudor, if that noble-hearted 
hunter shall tlion desire it.” 

“Mabel, he loves you ns I loved your mother. I have seen 
him weep like a child when speaking of his feelings towards 
you.” 

“Yes, I believo it — I've scon enough to satisfy me that ho 
thinks bettor of me than 1 dcsorvo ; and certainly the man is not 
living for whom I have more respect than for Pathfinder — not 
even for you, dear father.” 

“ TIuit is as it should bo, child, aud tho union will bo blessed. 
May I not tell Pathfinder tliis ? ” 

“ I would rather you would not, falh.cr. Let it eomo of it- 
self — come naturally — tho man should seek tho woman, and not 

tho woman tho man ” The smile that illmniiiatod Mahel’s 

handsome face was augelie, as oven her parent thouglit, tliougli 
one hotter practised in detecting the passing emotions ns they 
betray themselves in the countenance, might have traced some- 
thiug mid and unnatural iu it — “No — no — icc must let things 
take their course ; father, you have my solemn in-omisc.” 

“ That will do — that will do, Mabel ; now kiss mo. God 
bless and protect von, girl — you arc a goo<l daughter.” 

N^bol threw herself into her father's arms — it was tho first 
time in her life — and sobbed on his bosom like an infant. Tho 
stem soldier’s heart was molted, and tho tears of the two mingled ; 
but Sergeant Dunham soon started, as if ashamed of himself, 
and gently forcing his daughter from him, he bade her good 
*i*ght, aud sought his pallet. Mabel went sobbing to tho rude 
comer that had been prepared for hor reception, and iu a few 
minutes the hut was undisturbed by any sound, save tho hcaw 
breathing of tlio veteran. ^ 
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CHAPTER XX. 

WaJuU-iiiig, I fouml on my ruinous walk, 
lly the dial stone, aged and green, 

One rose of the wilderness, left on its stalk, 

To mark where a gar<len had been.” — C.VMPiiKLL. 

It was not only broad daylisrbt when Mabel awoke, hni the sun 
Imd actually been up some time. Her slee]) liad been tranquil, 
for she rested on an approving conscience, and fatigue contributed 
to render it sweet ; and no sound of those who had been so early 
in motion had interfered with her rest. Springing to her feet, 
and rapidly dressing herself, the girl was soon breathing the 
fraffranco of the morning in the open air. For the first time, 
slio was sensibly struck with the singular beauties, well ns 
with the profound retirement, of her present situation, ihe (lay 
proved to be one of those of the autumnal glop’. so comuiou to a 
climato that is more abused than appreciated and its »;H«eiico 
was every way inspiriting and genial. Mabel was benefited by 
tills circumstance, for, as sho fancied, ber heart was hwivy on 
account of the dangers to which a father, wlioni sho now began to 
love as women lovo when confidence is created, was exposed. 

But the island seemed absolutely deserted the pronous night, 

the bustle of the an-ival had given the spot an 
i‘if \ fli'it was now entirely gone, and our heroine liad turned 
Ur cyfs TorZ oZoJj lory object, i,. sight before sbo 
rau-bt a view of a single Innnan l>emg to remove the sense of 
uttc'i- solitude. Then, indeed, sl>e bclicld all who were 
hind collected in a group, around a firo which might be said to 
belong to the camp. The person of her uncle, to whom slio was 
so nmeh accustomed, re-assured the girl and 

remainder w, h a -re were tin- corporal, the three 

SlSi's" and rwlan” who was cooking. The Us wre sUent 

served, towards an cn imshes. Here she got a stand 

shut out of forcing aside the low branches, 

11:: now and re-Aow of the 



miniahiro waves that laved the slioi*o : a sort of physical echo 
to the agitatiou that 2 )rcvailcil on the lake fifty miles aiiovo 
her. The g;linipscs oi natural scenery that offered were very 
soft and pleasiu" ; and our heroine, who had a quick and triio 
eye for all that was lovely in Nature, was not slow in scloctiiipf 
the most striking bits of landscape. She gazed through the dif- 
ferent ^^stas formed by the openings between tho islands, and 
thought she had never looked on auglit more lovely. 

AVIiile tlms occupied, Maliol was suddenly alarineil by fancy- 
ing that she caught a glimpse of a human form among tho 
bushes tliat lined tlio shore of tho island that lay direcflv heforo 
her. Tlie distance across tho water was not a hmnlrcd yards, 
and though she might he mistaken, and her fancy wius wander- 
ing when tho form passed heforo her sight, still sho did not 
think sho could ho deceived. Aware that licr sex would bo no 


[ irotection against a ride-bullet should an Iroquois get a view of 
jor, tho girl instinetively drew back, taking care t«» eoneeal her 

f icrsou ns mucli as possible by tho leaves, wliilo she kept her own 
ook riveted on the opposite shore, vainly waiting for some limn 
in the expectation of tho stranger. SIio was about to quit 
her post in the hushes, and hasten to her uncle, in order to 
acquaint him of her suspicions, when she saw (he branch of an 
alder thrust beyond the fringe of bushes on the other island and 
waved toward her significantly, and. as sho fancied, in token of 
aunty. This was a breathless and a trying moment to one ns 
inexperienced in fronlicr warfare as onr heroine, ami yet she felt 
the great necessity that existed for pivserving her rocollectiou, 
and of acting with steadiness and discretion. 

It was one of the peculiarities of tho exposure to which those 
who dwelt on the frontiers of America were liable, to bring out 
the moral qualities of the women to a degree that they must 
themselves, under other circumstances, have believed thov wero 
incapable of manifestiug; and Mabel well knew that the borderers 
loved to dwell, m their legends, on tho presence of mind, forti- 
tude. and spirit that their wives and sisters had displayed under 

aw«W*5T® w Her omulatioii liad been 

awakened by what sho had hoard on such subiccts ; and it at 

once struck her that now was tho moment for her to show that 

she was truly &rgennt Dunham's cliild. Tho motion of tho 

blanch was such as, she believed, indicated amity ; and after a 

auTthin *.“'®'*"**““* she broke off a twig, fastcuwl it to a stick 
and. thrusting it through an oi>euing, waved it in rotnm imi. 
tatiiig as closely as possible, tho manner of the other. 

ole 

ed-skiu, as well as that of a woman. A second and a better look 
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eatisfiod her that it was tlio face of the Dew of June, the wife of 
Arrowhead. During the time she bad travelled with this woman, 
Mabel liad been won by the gentleness of manner, the meek sim- 
plicity, and the mingled awe and affection with which she 
regarded her husband. Once or twice, in the course of tho jour- 
ney, she fancied the Tuscarora had inanifostcd towards herself 
au unpleasant degree of attention ; and on those occasions, it bad 
struck her that his wife had exhibited sorrow and mortification. 
As Mabel, however, had inoro than compensated for any pain 
she might, in this way, unintentionally have caused her coin- 
pauion, by her own kindness of manner aud attentions, tho 
woman had shown much attachment to her, and they had parted 
Avith a deep conviction on tho mind of our heroine that in tho 
Dew of Juno she had lost a friend. 

It is useless to attempt to analyse all the ways by which the 
human heart is led into confidence. Such a feeling, hoAvever, 
had the young Tuscarora woman awakened in the breast of our 
heroine; and the latter, under the impression that this extra- 
ordinary visit was intended for her own good, felt every disposi- 
tion to liave a closer communication. She no longer hesitated 
about showing herself clear of tho bushes, aud was not sorry to 
see tho Dew of June imitate her confidence, by stepping fear- 
lessly out of her own cover. The two girls— for the Tuscarora, 
though married, was even younger than Mabel— noiy openly 
exchanged signs of friendship, and the latter beckoned to lier 
friend to approach, though slie knew not the inauner herself m 
whicli this object could bo effected. But tho Dew of Juno A\a8 
not slow in letting it bo seen that it was m her power; for disap- 
pcaring a moment, she soon showed herself again m tho end of 
i bark canoe, tlio bows of which she had drawn to the edge 
of tho bushes, and of which tho body still hiy m a sort of coAcrod 
creek Mabel Avas about to invito her to cross, when her own 
name was called aloud, in the stentorian voice of her undo. 
Makinsr a hurried gesture for the Tuscarora girl to conceal her- 
self M^ibel sprang from tlio bushes, and tripped up the glade 
towards the sound, and perceived that the avIioIo party had jnst 
Lated themselves at breakfast ; Cap having barely put lus 
appetite under sufficient restraint to summon lier to join thorn, 
a^iat this Avas tho most favourable instant for tho interAiow 
flashed on the mind of Mabel; and, excusing herself on the plea 
of not being prepared for the meal, she bounded back to tho 
thicket, aud soon ronoAved her communications with tho young 

^^'^DevTof Jmie Avas quick of comm-ehensiou ; and with half-a- 
dozen noiseless strokes of the paddles, her canoe "as con^led 
It. hushes of Station Island. In another minute, Mabel 
hei?her^haud,and was leading her through the grove 
her own hut. Fortunately, the latter was so placed as to ba 
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completely hi<l from tlie sight of those ut the fire, and they both 
eutcred it unseen. Hastily oxi>laiuiiig to her guest, iu tlie host 
manner she could, the necessity of quitting her for a ^ll^)l•t 
time, Mabel, first placing the Dow of Juno in her own ro<nii, 
with a full certainty tliat she would not (pilt it until tohl to <l«i 
so, went to the fire, and took her scat among the rest, witli all t ln> 
composure it was in her power to C(ininian<l. 

“ Late come, late served, Mabel,” »ud her uncle, between two 
mouthfuls of broiled salmon, for though tlio cookery might be 
very unsophisticated on that reinoto frontier, the viands were 
generally delicious ; “late come, Into served: it is a good rule, 
and keeps laggards up to tlioir work.” 

“I am no laggard, uncle, for I hnvo been .stirring near au 
hour, and exploring our island.” 

‘‘ It’s little you’ll make o’ that, Mistress Mabel.” put in Muir, 
“that’s little by nature. Lundic, or it juight bo better t«) stylo 
him Major Duncan iu this prcseuco ’’—this was said in consitlera- 
tion of the corporal and tho common men, though they wero 
taking their meal a littlo apart — “ it might bo better to stylo him 
Major Duncan iu this presence, has uot added an empire to 
his Majesty’s domiuions in getting ix)ssessiun of this islaiul, 
which is likely to ccmal that of tlio cclchratod Suueho, iu 
i-eveuues and profits— Sancho, of whom, doubtless, Master Cup, 
you’ll ofteu have been reading in your leisure hours, more espe- 
cially in calms, aud moments of inactivity.” 

“ I know the spot you mean, quarter-master; Snuclio’s Island 
-^oral rock, of now formation, and ns bad a landfall, iu a dark 
night aud blowing weather, as a sinner could wish to keep clear 
of. It’s a famous place for cocoa-nuts aud bitter water, that 
Sanoho’s Island ! ’* 

” It' ’s no A'cry famous for dinners,” returned Muir, repressing 
the smilo that was struggling to his lips, out of respect to Mabel ; 
“nor do I think thero’ll no much to choose between its rovonuo 
and that of this spot. In my judgment, Master Cap, this is a 
very unmilitary position, and I look to souio calamity’s befalling 
it, sooner or later.” 

“ It" is to be hoped not until our turn of duty is over,” 
observed MabeL ” I have no wish to study tho French 
language.” 

“ ^Ve might tliiuk ourselves happy, did it not prove to bo tho 

reasoned >vith Major Duncan on tho occupation 
°^to*3 position, bat ‘a wilfu' man maun ba* his way.* My fii*st 
object, in accompanying this party, was to endeavour to uudeo 
myself ^ccptable and usofnl to your beautiful niece. Master 
Cap ; ^d tho second was to take such au account of tho stores 
that belong to my particular department as shall leave no 
question open to controversy, concerning tho manner of expendi- 
ture, when they shall have disappeared oy nieana of tho enemy.’’ 



2C0 


THE PATHFINDER. 


" Do yon look upon matters as so serious ? ** demanded Cap, 
actually suspending liis mastication of a bit of venison — for he 
jMissed alternately, like a modem eler/ani, from fish to flesh, 
and back again — in the interest he took iu the am>wer. “ Is iho 
danger pressing ? ” 

“I'll no say just that; and I’ll no say just the contrary. 
There is always danger in war, and there is more of it at the 
advanced posts than at the main encampment. It ought, there- 
fore, to occasion no surprise were we to be visited by the 
French at any moment.” 

“And what the devil is to be done in that ease?— Six men 
and two women would make but a poor job iu defending such a 
place as tliis, should the enemy invade us, as, no doubt, French- 
mnn-like, tlicy would take very good care to come strong- 


handed.’' .1111? L 

“That wo may depend on. Some very formidable torce, at 

tbo very lowest. A military disposition might be made in 
defence of tl>c island, out of all question, and according to the 
art of war, though we would probably fail in tlio force necessary 
to carry out the design in any very creditable mauner. In tlio 
first place, a detachment should be sent off to the shore, with ordere 
to annoy the enemy in landing. A strong party might instantly 
to be thrown into the block-house as tho citadel, for on that all 
tlie different detachments would naturally fall back for support 
as the French advanced ; and an eutrenehed camp might be laid 
out around the stronghold, as it would be very uumihtnry indeed 
to let tbo foe get near enough to the foot of the walls to mine 
them Chevaux-de-frise would keep tho cavalry m check, and as 
for the artiUen', redoubts should be thrown up under cover of 
von woods. Strong skirmishing parties, moreover, would be ex- 
ceedingly sendccablo iu retarding the inarcli of the enemy : and 
tlieso different huts, if properly picketed and tbt«l>ed, would bo 

converted into very eligible positions . . 

“ Wlie-e-e-w ! quarter-master. And who the dcMl is to 

find all the men to carry out such a plan?’ 

“ Tho King, out of all question, Master Cap.^^ It is Ins 

nuarrel and it's just ho slionld hear the burthen o it. 

^ “Ami wo ai-e only six! This is iino taking with a 
venffeauce You could bo sent down to tho shore to oppose 
tho ^landing, Mabel might skirmish with her tongue 
tlio soldier’s wife might act clicvaux-dc-fnse to entangle tho 
cavalry the corpm*al should command the ciitrciiched camp, his 
Jhrco^cii could occupy tho five huts, and I would take the hlock- 
hoaso. -Whc-e-c-w, you describe well, lieutenant, and should 

hilve boon a limner instead of a soldier , , , , . •x* ,, 

Na— Fvo been very literal and upng it m my 
of matters. Tliat tliere is no greater force here to carry out tho 
plan is a fault of his Majesty’s ministers, and none of mine. 
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“But slioultl our enemy really appear,” asked Mabel, with 
more interest than she might have sbomj, had she not ro- 
mcinborcd the guest in the hut, “ what course ought we to 
pui*sue ? ” 

“ My advice would he to atteinj)t to achieve that, i)retty 
Mabel, which rendered Xciiophou so justly celebrated.” 

“ I think you mean a retreat, though I ludf guess at your 
allusion.” 

“You’ve imagined luy lueaiiiiig from the possession of a 
strong native sense, young lady. 1 nni aware that your worthy 
father has pointed out to the corporal certain modes and methods 
by which ho fancies this island couUl he held, in case the French 
should discover its position; but the excellent sergeant, though 
your father, and as good a man in his duties as ever wielded a 
spoutoon, is not the great Lord Stair, or even the Duke of ilnrl- 
borough. I ll no deny tho sergeant’s merits, in his particular 
sphere, though I cannot exaggerate <pialitics, however excellent, 
into those of men who may bo, in some trifling degree, his 
superiors. Sergeant Duiiha)u has taken counsel of his heart, 
instead of his head, in re.solving to issuo such orders j but if tho 
fort fall, tho blame will lie on him that ordered it to bo occupied, 
and not on him whose duty it was to defend it. ■\Vhntover may 
be the determination of the latter, should tho French and their 
allies land, a good comnmuder never neglects tho preparations 
necessary to effect a retreat; and I would advise Master Cn]>. 
who is the admiral of our navy, to havo a boat in readiness to 
evacuate tho island, if need comes to need. Tlio largest boat 
that wo have left carries a very ample sail, and by hauling it 
round here, and mooring it under those bushes, there will bo a 
conveuieut place for a hurried embarkation, aud thou you’ll 
perceive, pretty Mabel, that it is scarce fifty yards before w© 
shall be in a chanuol between two other islands, aud hid from 
tho sight of those who may happen to be on this.” 

“.Ml that you say is very true, Mr. Muir; but may not the 
x tench come from that quarter themselves ? If it is so good for a 
retreat, it is equally goou for an advauce*^^ 

“ They’ll no have the sense to do so discreet a thing.” re- 

furtively nud a littlo imeasUy arouua him; 
the^U no have sufficient discretion. Your Freuch are a head, 
over-heels nation, and usually come forward in a random way 


The ^scourso now became exceedingly desultory, touching 

^mcipally, however, on the probabilities of an invasion, and tlm 
best means of meeting it. 

this Mabel paid bnt little attention, though she 
^ surprise that Lieutenant Muir, an officer who£ cha- 
Factor for courage stood well, should openly recommend aa 
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abftuaouinent of wlmt appeared to her to bo doubly a duty, her 
•father’s character being connected with the defence of the island. 
Her mind, however, was so much occupied with her guest that, 
seizing the 6rst favourable moment, she left the table, and was 
soon in lier own hut again. Carefully fastening the door, ani 
seoiiif^ that the simple curtain was drawn before the single little 
window. Mallei next led the Dew of June, or June, as she was 
familiarly termed by those who spoke to her in English, into the 
outer room, making' signs of affection and confidence. 

■‘I am o-lad to see you, June,” said Mabel, with one of her 
sweetest siniles. and in her own winning voice ; “ very glad to 
you — what has brought you hither, and how did you tbscover 

the island?” . « m .-i 

“ Siicak slow.” said June, returning simlo for smile, and 

nrossin" the little hand she hold with one of her own. that was 

scarcely larger, though it had been hardened by labour, ‘ more 

slow — too quick.” , . . 

Mabel repeated her questions, endeavouring to repress the 

impetuosity of her feelings, and she- succeeded m speaking so 

distinctly as to he understood. 

“ Juno, friend,” returned the Indian woman. 

“ I believe yon, Juno — from my soul I believe you ; what has 

tliis to do with your visit ? ” . 

“ Friend come to see friend,’ answered June, again smiling 

tuM'iilv in the other's face. , , . 

“There is some other reason, Jnne: else would yon neicr 

run thi-s risk, and alone— you arc alone. Juno? 

• Juno will you-i.o one else. J»i.e come aloue-r.mldle 

‘'■''''“i’lioiie so-I think so-nny, I know so. Yon wonl.l not be 
troaoliorous with uic, June ? 

“ ^iMvouirnorbetray me— would not give mo to the French 
—to the Iroquois— to Arrowhead ’’—Jnne shook her head 

Here Juno passed her arm fondly around tho slender waist 

'■“'"‘rrjnne ha., eomethiug to tell her friend, let her speak 
plainly,” sho said. ” My cars are open. 

“ Juno ’fraid Arrowliead kill her. ,, Mabel’s blood 

“But AiTOwbcad will never know it. Mabel s 
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mounted to her temples as she said tins ; for she felt that she 
was urging a wife to bo treacherous to her husband. “ That is, 
Mabel will not tell him.” 

“ Ho l)ury toiimhawk in Juno’s head.” 

“ That must never be, dear Juno ; I would ratlior you should 
say no more than run this risk.” 

" Block-house good place to sleep — good place to slay.” 

“Do you mean that I may save my life by keeping in the 
block-house, June? Surely, surely. Arrowhead will not hurt 
you for telling mo that. He cannot wish ino any great harm, 
for I never injured him.” 

“Arrowhead wish no harm to handsome pale-face,” rcttirncd 
June, averting her face, and tliough she always spoke in the soft 
gentle voice of an Indian girl, porinittiiig its notes to fall so low 
as to cause them to sound melancholy and timid,— *“ Arrowhead 
love pale-face girl.” 

Mabel hltislicd, she know not why, and for a inoiiieut her 
questions wore repressed by a feeling of inherent delicacy. But 
it was nceossjiry to know more, for licr npprohciisions hud been 
keenly awakened, and she resumed her inquiries. 

“ Arrowhead can have no reason to love, or to hate v\c," she 
Bilid. “ Is he near you ? ” 

“ Husband always near wife lierc,” said June, laying her 
hand on her heart. 

“ Excellent creature ! — But, tell me, June, ought I to keep in 
the block-house to-day — this morning — nowi'” 

“Block-house very good; good for women. Block-house 
got no scalp.” 

“ 1 fear I understand you only too well, June. Do you wish 
to see my father ? ” 

“ No hero ; gone awav.” 

. cannot know that, Juno; you sec the island is full of 

his soldiers.” 

"No full; gone away,” — hero Juno held up four of her 
nngers, — “ so many rcd-cents.” 

“ And Pothfinder — would you not like to see the Pathfinder ? 
—ho can talk to you in the Iroquois tongue.” 

. “Tongue gone \vid him,” said Juno, laughing; “keep tongue 
in lus mout .” « 

There was something so sweet and contagious in the infantile 
laugh of an Indian girl, that Mabel could not refrain from 

joining in it, mncli as her fears were aroused by all that had 
passed, ^ 

T * to know, or to think you know, nil about us, 

.Miiio. But if Pathfinder bo gone, Bau-douce can speak Prench 

too. Ton know Eau-douco ; shall I run and bring him to talk 
with you r ” ® 

“ Ean-douco gone too, all but heart ; that there.” As Juno 
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said this, slie lauglicd again, looked in different directions, as if 
wnwilliug to confuse the other, and laid her liaiid on Mabel’s 
bosom. 

Our heroine had often heard of the wonderful sagacity of the 
Indians, and of the surprising manner in wliich they noted all 
things, while they appeared to regard none, but she was scarce 
prepared for the direction the discourse had so singularly taken. 
Willing to change it, and. at the same time, truly anxious to 
learn how great tho danger that impended over them might 
really be, she rose from the camp-stool on which she had been 
seated, and by assuming an attitude of less affectionate confi- 
dence, she hoped to hear more of that she really desired to 
leani. and to avoid allusions to that which she found so em- 
barrassing. 

“ You know how much or how little you ought to tell me, 
June,” she said, ” and I hope you love me well enough to giro 
lue the information I ought to hear. My dear uncle, too, is on 
the island, and you are, or ought to be, his friend as well as 
mine ; and both of us will remember your conduct when we get 

back to Oswego.” ^ . . i 

Maybe liovcr got ))aok : who knows r ^ Tins >yas s<ii<l 
doubtingly, or as one lays down an uncertain jiropositiou, and 
not with a taunt or a desire to alarm. 

No one knows what will happen but God. Onv lives avo 
in His hands. Still I think you are to be His instrument in 


saving us. 


This passed June’s comprehension, and she only looked her 
i'^’iioranoo, for it was evident she wished to bo of use. 

“ Block-house very good,” she repeated, as soon as her coun- 
tenance ceased to express uncertainty, laying strong emphasis 

on the last two words. , ^ • i * 

“■Well, I understand this, June, and will sleep in it to-uight. 

Of course I am to tell my uncle what you have said ? ” 

Tlio Dew of Juno started, and she discovered a very manifest 

uneasiness at the interrogatory. , , .,-i t 

“jifo no no — no !” — she answered, with a volubility and 

vchemenco that was imitated from tho French of the Canadas— 
“no cood to tell Salt-water. Ho much talk ftiKnong tongue. 
Thinks woods all water; understand noting. Tell Arrow- 
head, and June die.” , ,, , 

“You do my dear uncle injustice, for ho would ho as little 

likely to betray you as anyone.” 

“No understand. Salt-water got tongue, but iio eyes, no 

oars, no nose-iiofing but tongue, tongue, tongue ! _ 

AlthouW! Mabel did not exactly coincide in this opinion, slio 
saw that Cap had not tho confidence of the young Indian woinaii, 
and that it was idle to expect she woidd consent to his bemg 
admitted to their interview. 
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“ You appear to tbiuk you kuow our situation pretty well. 
June,” Mabel eoutiiiued— have you been on the island before 
this visit ? ” 

“ Just come.” 

“ How, tlien, do you know tliat what you say is tnio ? My 
father, the Pathfinder, and Hau-doucc luny all be liero within 
scmiid of xny voice, if 1 choose to call them.” 

” All gone,” said Jimc, positively, smiling good-humouredly 
at the same time. 

“ Nay, this is more than you cau say, certainly, not having 
been over the island to examine it.” 

Got good eyes; see boat witli men go away — sco ship with 
Eau-douce.” 

“ Tlien you have been some time wntcdiing us. I think, 
however, you have not counted them that remain.” 

June laughed, held up her four fingers again, and then 
pointed to her two thumbs — passing a finger over the first, she 
repeated the words ” Red-coats,” and touching the last, she added 
—‘•Salt-water,” “Quarter-master.” All this was being very 
accurate, and Mabel began to entertain serious doubts of the 
propriety of her permitting her visitor to dop.Trt without her 
becoming more explicit. Still it was so repugnant to her 
foGiings to abuso the coii6<1chco this gontlo nutl niToctioDAto 
creature had evidently reposed in licr, that Mabel had no sooner 
admitted the thought of summoning l>er uncle than sho rejected 
It, as unworthy of herself and unjust to her friend. To aid this 
good resolution, too. there was the certainty that June would 
reveal nothing, but take refuge in a stubboru silence if nnv 
attonmt was made to cocrco lier. 

^ou think then, June,’* Mabel coutmuod, ns soon as these 
thoughts had passed through her mind, “ that I had bolter live 
m the block-house ? 

Pick for woman. Block-house got no scalp. Logs 


“ You speak confidently, June, ns if you had been in it, and 
had measured its walls.” 

notl^iig” looked knowingly, though she said 

‘ yourself know liow to find this island— 

iia\o any of tlie Iroquois seen it? ” 

dls "“"'y 

“ Much eye, Iroquois.” 

“ Eyes wiU uot always do, June. This spot is hid from 
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ordinary siglit, and few of even our own people know how to 
find it.” 

•• One man can tell — some Yengeese talk French.’* 

Mabel felt a chill at her heart. All the suspicions against 
Jasper, ■which she had hitherto disdained entertaining, crowded in 
a body on her thoughts, and the sensation that tliey brought was 
so sickening that for an instant she iuiagined sho was about to 
faint. Arousing herself, and remembering her promise to her 
father, slie arose and walked up and down tlie Imt for a minute, 
fancjdug that Jasper’s deliucpieiicies were naught to her, though 
lier inmost heart yearned with the desire to tluuk him innocent. 

“I understand your meaning. June,” sho tlieu said — “You 
wish mo to know tliat someone hn.s treacherously told 3'our 
l>coi)le where and how to find the island.” 

Juno laughed, for in her eyes artifice in war was oftener a 
merit than a crime ; biit slie was too true to her tribe herself to 
say more tlian the occasion required. Her object was to save 
Mabel, and Mai)el only, and she saw no sufficient reason for 
“ travelling out of tho record,” as the lawyers exprc.ss it, in order 
to do anvtliing else. 

” Palc-faeo know now,” she added. ” Block-house good for 
gij-1 — no matter for men and warriors.” 

“ But it is much matter witli me. June, for one of these men 
is my uncle, whom I love, and the others are my countrymen and 
friends. I must tell them what has passed,” 

“ Tlicn June be kill,” returned tho young Indian quietly, 
though she evidently spoke with concern. 

“2^0— they shall not know that you have been here. Still, 
they must be on tlicir guard, and wo can all go into the block- 
house.” V 1 Ml T 

“ Arrowhead know — see cver>'thing. and June be kill. Juno 

come to tell young pale-face friend not to tell men. Every 
warrior watch his own scalp. June woman, and fell woman ; no 

tell incii,” , . , , ,. PI •11 

Mabel was greatly distressed at this declaration of her wild 

friend, for it was now evident tlie young creature understood 

that her communication was to go no farther. She was ignorant 

how far these people considored tlie point of honour inlcrested m 

lier keeping the secret ; and, most of all, wa.s she unab.o to say 

how far any indiscretion of her own might actually commit Juno 

and endanger her life. All these considerations flashed on her 

mind and reflection only rendered their intiueuco more painful. 

June, too, manifestly Wewed the matter gravelv, for she began 

to gather up the dittereiit little articles sho had dropped m taking 

MaWs hand, and was preparing to i 

in- her was out of tho question, and to part- from her, niter all 

she liad hazarded to servo her, was repugnant to all the jmt and 

kind feelings of onr heroiuo’s nature. 


1 
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“ Jmie,” she said, eagerly, folding lier arms round tlie gentle, 
but uueducated being, “we are friends. From ine^ you linve 
nothing to fear, for no one shall know of your ^^.s^t. If you 
could give me some signal just before the danger conies, some 
sign by which to know when to go into the bloek-honso — how to 
take care of myself.” 

June paused, for she had been iu earnest in licr intention to 
depart ; aud then she said quietly — 

“ Bring June pigeon.” 

“ A pigeon ! Where shall I find a pigeon to bring yon ? ” 

“Nest hut — bring old one — Juno go to canoe.” 

“I think I understand you, June; but had I not better load 
you back to the hushes, lest you moot some of Iho men ? ” 

“ Go out first— count meu — one — two — t’rci' — four — five- 
six”— hero Juno held up her fingers, and laughed: “nil out of 
way — good — all but one— call him one side. Then sing, and 
fetch pigeon.” 

Mabel smiled at the readiness and ingenuity of the girl, and 
prepared to execute her requests. At the door, however, she 
stopped, aud looked hack eutrontingly at the Indnm woman. 

“Is there no hope of your telling me more, June?” she 
said. 


“ Know all now — block-house good— iMgeou tell — Arrowhoiid 
kill.” 

The last words sufficed; for Mabel could not urge further 
communications, when her companion herself told her that the 
penalty of her revelations might ho death at the hand of licr 
liushaud. Throwing o|>eu the door, she made a sign of adieu to 
Juno, and went out of tho Imt. Malicl resorted to the simplo 
of tho^ young Indian girl to ascertain the situation of 
the diffi^out individuals on tho island. lusto.ad of looking about 
her ^th tho intention of recognising faces and dresses, sho 
merely counted them, aud found that three still remained at tho 
faro, while two had gone to tho boat, one of whom was Mr, Muir, 
lae sixth man was her uncle, and he was coolly arranging 
some fislimg-tacklc, at no groat distance from tho fire. Tho 
woman was jnst entering her own hut ; aud this accounted for 
(he whole par^. Mabel now, affecting to have dropped some- 
thing, returned nearly to tho hut she had loft, warbling an air, 
stooped M if to pick up some object from tho ground, and 

iw i / mentioned. This was a 

nJ structure, and it had been converted by tho soldiers 

ot the last detachment into a sort of storehouse for their live 

things, it contained a feiv dozen pigeons, 
r on a pUo of wheat that had been brouAt off 

Canada shore. "Mabel 
tlmv catching one of those pigeons, although 

they flattered and flow about tho hut with a noise like that of 
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drums ; and, concealing it in her dress, she stole back towards 
lier own hut witli the iwize. It was empty ; and without doing 
more tliun east a glance in at the door, the eager girl hurried 
down to the shore. She had no difficulty in escaping observa- 
tion, for the trees and bushes made a complete cover to her 
person. At tlie canoe she found June, who took the pigeon, 
placed it in a basket of her own manufacturing, and repeating 
the words, “ Block-house good,” she glided out of the bushes, and 
across the narrow passage, as noiselessly as she had come. 
Mabel waited some time to catch a signal of leave-taking or 
amity after her friend had landed; but none was given. The 
adjacent islands, without exception, were as quiet as if no one 
had ever disturbed the sublime repose of nature; and nowhere 
could any sign or symptom be discovered, as Mabel then thought, 
that might denote the proximity of the sort of danger of which 
June h.ad given imtice. 

On returning, however, from the shore, Mabel was struck 
with a little circumstance tliat, in an ordinary situation, would 
liavo attracted no attention, but which, now that her suspicions 
had been aroused, did not pass before lier uneasy eye unnoticed. 
A small piece of red bunting, such as is used iu tho ensigns of 
ships, was tluttering at the lower branch of a small tree, fastened 
in a way to permit it to blow’ out. or to droop like a vessels 


^ Now that Mabel’s fears were awakened, June herself could 
not liavc manifested greater quickness in analysing facts that 
she believed might allVct the safety of the party, bho saw at a 
ijlaiicc that tins bit of clotli could be observed from au adjacent 
island ; that it lay so near the line between her o^ ““^and the 
canoe as to leave no doubt that June had passed near it, it not 
directly under it; and that it might bo a signal to communicate 
some important fact connected with the mode of attack to those 
who were probably lying iu ambush near them. Tearing the 
little strip of bunting from the tree, Mabel hastened on, scarce 
knowing what her duty next required of her. June might be 
false to^ her ; but her maimer, her looks, her affection, and her 
disposition, as Mabel bad known it m the louniey. forbade t o 
idea Tiieu came the allusion to Arrowliead s admirntiou of the 
imlc-faco beauties, some dim recollections of the looks of 1 1 o 
tuscarora and a painful consciousness that few wives c^ld view 
Mness one who had estranged a 
None of these iuiaRes were distmet aud ‘-to, but 
trleamed over the mind of our heroine than rested m it. ana tnev 
Quickened her pulses, as they did her step, ■mtliout 
3iem the prompt and clear decisions that usually followed he 

rcHectioiis^ She had hurried onwards towards 
by tl'HoTdior's intending to remove once to the ^ 

house with the woman, though she could persuade no other to 
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follow, wbou her imiwtient walk was intorrupteil hy the voico 
of Muir. 

“Whither so fast, pretty Mabel,” he cried, “and why so 
given to solitude? — the worthy sergeant will dei-ido iny breeding 
if ho hear that his daughter passes the mornings ahuie and iin- 
atteuded to, though he well knows that it is iny ardoit wish to im 
her slave and comi)aiiion from tho beginning of the year to its end.” 

“Surely, Mr. Muir, you must have some atithority hewe. 
Mabel suddenly arrested her stops to say. “ One of your run.* 
would bo listened to, at least, by a corjmral.” 

“I don’t know that — I ilon't know that,” interrupted Muir, 
with an impatience and appearance of alarm that might luivo 
excited Mabel’s attention at another moment. “ Coniniaiid is 
command; discipline, discipline ; and aulhority, authority. Your 
good father would be sore grieved did he find mo interfering to 
sully, or carry off, the laurels ho is about to win ; and I eunnot 
command tho corporal without equally eonimnmling the sergeant. 
Tho wisest way will bo for mo to remain in the obscurity of a 
private iudiridual in this enterprise ; and it is so that all parties, 
from Lundio down, understand the transaction.” 

“This I know, and it may bo well ; nor would I give my (h’.'ir 
father any cause of complaint; bnt you may influence tlic cor- 
poral to his own good.” 

“ I’ll no say that,” returned Muir, in his sly Scotch way ; — “ it 
would be far safer to promiso to inlluenco him to his injury. 

pretty Mabel, have their peculiarities, and to influence 
a fellow -being to his own good is one of tho most difficult tasks of 
human uature, while the opposite is just tho easiest. You'll no 
forget this, my dear, but bear it in mind for your edification and 
government; but what is that you’re twisting round your slender 
nngcr, m you may be said to twist hearts ? ” 

• i.'* nothing but a bit of cloth — a sort of flag — a trifle that 
IS hardly >yortli our attention at this grave moiuout. If ’* 

nc IV® trifling as you may imagine, Mistress 

Mabel, taking the bit of bunting from her, and stretching it at 
full length with both his arms extended, while his face grew 
^vo Md Ins eye watchful. “ Yo’ll no hn’ been finding this, 
Mabel Dunham, m the breakfast 1 ” o • 

Mabel simply acquainted him with tho spot where, and tho 

^"«*‘t<?r->«nster was not quiet for a 
K niii? r of our heroine, then 

®««Pi«ons were awakened was 

St?on‘^t^:rhad t^^^ 

S? Sd w Dunham I ” 

ue said, with an ominous shako of the head. 
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I thought ns much myself, Mr. Muir, and brought away tlie 
little tlag lest it might he Uio means of betraying our presence 
hero to the enemy, even though nothing is intended by its dis- 
play. Ought not my undo to be made acejuaiutod with tlio 
circuinstanco ? ” 

“ I no see the necessity for that, pretty Mabel, for as you 
justly say, it is a circumstance, and circumstances sometimes 
worry tlio worthy mariner. But this flag, if flag it can be 
called, belongs to a seaman’s craft. You may perceive that it 
is made of wliat is called bunting, and that is a description 
of cloth used only by vessels for such purposes, our colours 
being of silk, as you may understand, or painted canvas. It’s 
surprisingly like tho fly of tlie Scud's ensign 1 And now I 
recollect me to havo observed that a piece had been cut from 
that very flag ! ” 

Mabel felt her heart sink, but she had sufficient self-command 
not to attempt an answer. 

“ It must be looked to,” Muir continued ; “ and after all, I think 
it may be well to hold a short consultation with Master Cap, than 
whom a more loval subject does not exist in tho British empire. ’ 

“ I have thought the warning so serious,” Mabel rejoined, 
“ that I am about to remove to the block-house, and to take the 


woman with me.” mi • i i i 

*• I do not see the prudence of that. Mabel. The block-liouso 

will be tho first spot assailed, should there really be an attack; 
and it’s no well i>rovided for a siege— that must be allowed. If 
I might adrise in so delicate a contingency, I would recommend 
your taking refuge in the boat, wliich, as you may now perceive, 
IS most favourably placed to retreat by that channel opposite, 
wliere all in it would be hid by tho islands in one or two minutes. 
Water leaves no trail, as Pathfinder well expresses it, and there 
appears to bo so many different passages in that quarter that 
oseniio would bo more than probable. I’vo always been of 
opinion tliat Lundie hazarded too much in occupying a post as 
far advanced and as much exposed as this.” 

“ It’s too late to regret it now, Mr. Muir, and wo havo only 

to consult our own security.” i- -m- ■ i • 

“And tho King’s liouonr, pretty Mabel. Yes, Ins Majesty s 

arms, and his glorious name, aro not to bo overlooked on any 
• >> 

I think it might bo bettor if wo all turned our eyes 
towards the place that has been to maintain them, mstea^ 
of the boat,” said Mabel, smiling ; ” and so Mr. Mmi, I 
tho block-house, with a disposition to await there the 
my father and his party. Ho would be y gneved finding 
we had fled, when he got back, successfiU 
wdtli the confidence of our having been as faithful to our dutieg 


as ho has been to his own.” 
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“Nay, nay, for Heaven’s sakn, <lo not inisundorsfand mo, 
Mabel,'’ Muir interrupted, with some alarm of manner; “I am 
far from intiuxatiDg that any but you females oiiglit to take 
refuge in the boat. The duty of us men is euRiciently plain, no 
doubt, and my resolution has been formed from the first, to sbind 
or fall by the block-house.” 

“ And did you imagine, Mr. Muir, that two ftMunles could 
row that hea^'v boat, in a way to escape the bark canoe of au 
Indian P ” 

“ Ah ! my pretty Mabel, lovo is seldom logical, and its fears 
and misginugs are apt to warp the fncullie.s. I only saw your 
sweet person in possession «»f tho means of safety, and overlooked 
the want of ability to use them. But you’ll not ho so cruel, 
lovely creature, as to imputo to me as a fault my iuteuso anxiety 
on your owm account I ” 

Mabel had heard enough. Hei* mind was too much occupied 
with W’hat had passed that morning, and with her fears, to wish 
to linger further to listen to lovo speeches that in her most 
joyous and buoyant inomeuts sho would have found unpleasant. 
She took a hastv leave of her coinpauiou, and was about to trip 
away towards the hut of the other woman, when Muir arrosted 
the movement by la3’iug a hand on her arm. 

“ Ono word, Mabel, lie said, “ before you leave mo. This 
little flag may, or it maj' not, have a particular nicauing; if it 
has. now that wo are aware of its being shown, may it not bo 
better to put it back again, while wo watch vigilantly for somo 
answer that may betray tho conspiracy ; aud if it moan iiothiiisr, 
why nothing will follow.” 

“ This may bo all right, Mr. Muir ; though if the wliolo is 
accidental, the flag might bo tlio occasion of tho fort’s beiu" 
discovered.” ® 

Mabel stayed to nttor no more, but sho was soon out of sight, 
running i^o tho hut towards which sho had been first pro- 
ceeding.^ Tlio^ quarter-master remained on tho very spot, and iii 
^0 precise attitude in which sho had left him, for uuito a minute, 
firet lookmg at the bounding figure of the girl, and then at tho 
bit of bunting, which ho slLll hold before him. in a way to denote 
mdecision. His irresolution lasted but for this minute, however, 
for he wiw soon beneath tho treo, ivhoro ho fastened tlio mimic 
flag to a branch again ; though from his ignorance of the precise 
spot from winch it had boon token by Mnbol, he left it fluttering 
\ the oak where it was still more c.\posed than 

betoro to tho eyes of any passenger on tho i-iver, though less in 
Ticw from tho island itself. , ^ 
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CHAPTER XXL 

“ Each one has hail his supping mess. 

The cheese is put into tlie press. 

The jians and oowls, clean scalded all, 

Kcar d up against the milk -house wall.”— C otto.v. 

It seemed strange to Mabel Dnnham, as she passed along on 
her way to find her female companion, that others should be so 
composed, wliile she herself felt as if the responsibilities of life 
and death rested on her shoulders. It is tnie that distrust of 
June’s motives mingled with her forebodings; but when she 
came to recall the affectionate and natural manner of tho young 
Indian girl, and all the evidences of good faith and sincerity tliat 
she had seen in her conduct during the familiar intercourse of 
their jouniey, she rejected the idea with tho unwillingness of a 
generous disposition to believe ill of others. She saw, however, 
that she could not put her companions properly on their g\inr(l 
without letting them into the secret of her conference witli June, 
and she found herself compelled to act cautiously, and with a 
forethought to which she was unaccustomed, more especially in 
a matter of so much moment. 

The soldier's wife was told to transport the necessaries into 
the block-house, and admonished not to bo far from it at any 
time during the day. Mabel did not explain her reasons. She 
nteroly stated that she had detected some signs in walking 
about the island that induced her to apprehend that tho enemy 
had more knowledge of its position than had been previously 
believed, and tliat they two, at least, would do well to be in 
readiness to seek a refuge at the shortest notice. It was not 
difficult to arouse tho apprehension of this person, who, though a 
stout-hearted Scotch woman, was ready enough to listen to any- 
thing tliat confirmed her dread of luiUan cruelties. As soon as 
Mabel believed that her companion was sufficiently frightened 
to make her war}’, she threw out some hints touching tho inex- 
])cdieiu*yof letting the soldiers know the extent of their own fears. 
This was done with a view to prevent discussions and inquiries 
that niiglit embarrass our heroine ; she deteriiiinod to render her 
nnele, tho corporal, and his men more cautious by adopting a 
different course. Unfortunately tho British army could not 
have furnished a worse person for llio particular duty that ho 
was now required to discharge than Corporal McNnb, the indi- 
A-idual who had been left in command during tho absence of 
Sergeant Dunham. On tho one hand, ho was resolute, prompt, 
familiar with all the details of a soldier’s life, and used to war; 
on tlie other, he was supercilious as regards the provincials, 
opinionated on every subject connected with the narrow limits 
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of bis professional practice, niucL disposed to fancy tlio Britisli 
einpii-e the centre of all that is excellent in tlio world, and Scot- 
land tho focus of at least all moral excellence in that empire. 
In short, ho was an epitome, though on a scale Miitcd to his 
lank, of those very qualities which were so peculiar to tho ser- 
vants of tho Crown that were sent into tho colonics, ns these 
servants estimated themselves in comparison with tho natives of 
the country; or, in other words, he considered tho American as 
an animal inferior to the parent stock, and viewed all his notions 
of military service in particular as undigested and absurd. 
Braddock bimself was not less disposed to take advice from a 
proinneial than bis bumble imitator; and he had been known, 
on more than one occasion, to demur to the directions and orders 
of two or three commissioued officers of the corjis who happened 
to be born in America, sinmly for that reason; taking care, at 
the same time, with tnie Scottish wariness, to protect liimsolf 
from the pains and penalties of positive disobedience. A more 
impracticable subject, tlierefore, could not well liave offered for 
the purpose of Mabel, and yet she felt obliged to lose no time 
m putting her plan in execution. 

“My father has left you a responsible command, corporal,” 
she said, as soon as she could catch McNab a little apart from 
the rest of tho soldiers; “for, should the island fall into tho 
hands of the enemy, not only would wo he captured, but tho 

paj^y that is now out woidd in all probability become their 
prisoners also.” 

“ It needs no journey from Scotland to this place to know 
McNab^drUr**^"*^ o’ that way of thinking.” returned 

xf xf ^ understanding it as well as myself, 

Mr. McNab; but I m fearful that you veterans, accustomed ns 
you are to dangers and halt es. are a little apt to overlook some 
of t.ie precautions that may bo necessary in a situation as peculiar 


as ours. 


conquered country, young woman. 

when we and apt to bo o'ertakou 

f{rS mistake my meaning. In tho 

nnd of Scotland at all. but of this 

f •* ^ doubting your viirilauco when 

proparauona. beyond a doubr“tf.Ks 
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wLen foreigners hold commissions and carry halberds in Scottish 
corps ; and I no wonder that battles are lost and campaigns go 
wrang end foremost.” 

Mabel was almost in despair, bnt the quiet warning of Jtme 
was still too vividly impressed on her mind to allow her to yield 
the matter. She changed her mode of operating, therefore, still 
clinging to the hope of getting the whole party within the block- 
house, without being compelled to betray the source whence she 

^ * It. ... X * ^ r\P 4k 

she observed, 

” lor 1 ve oiieu jiearu ui hjo Aici^yoo w». your country, who have 
been among the first of the civilised world, if what they tell me 

of them is true.” . ,r- x T^ t. o» 

“ Have you read the history of Scotland, Mistress Dunham r 

demanded the corporal, looking up at his pretty companion for 

the first time, with something like a smile on his hard, repulsive 

“I have read a little of it, corporal, but I ve heard much 
more. The lady who brought me^ up had Scottish blood in her 

veins, and was fond of the subject.” ,, j v. 

“ I’ll warrant ye, the sergeant no troubled bimselt w ex- 
patiate on the renown of the country where his regiment was 

father has other tilings to think of, and the little I know 

was got from the lady I have mentioned.” 

“She’ll no be forgetting to tall ye o Wallace ? 

“ Of him I’ve oven read a good deal. 

“ And o’ Bruce— and the affair o’ Bannockbui*n t 
“ Of that* too, as well as of CuUoden-muir. l 

The last of these battles was then a recent 
having actually been fought within the recollection of oiir 
heroin© whose notions of it, however, were so confused, that she 
s^rcely appreciated the effect her allusion might Produce on her 

X?r IhSS left fh^rbftVe “tao 

".?^t,rh«t‘al“ fl“tS' “ with your C.Uloden 

Seo?|e"1?fs “loM 'XTts^i^ i 
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but ’twill be a lang time before he sees or lu-ars any guid of 
them.” 

Mabel was surprised at the corporal’s heat, for she had not 1 he 
smallest idea where the shoe pinched ; but she was determined 
not to give up the point. 

‘‘ I’ve always heard that the Scotch had two of the good 
qualities of soldiers,” she said, “courage and circumspection; 
aud I feel persuaded that Corporal McNab will sustain tho 
national reuown.” 

“Ask ye’r own father. Mistress Dunham : lie is acquaint 
with Corporal McNab, aud will no be backward to point out his 
demerits. We have been in battle tho’gither, and ho is my 
superior oflBccr, and has a sort of official right to give the chnrac. 
ters of his subordinates.” 

“ My father thinks well of you, McNab, or he would not Imvo 
left Tou in charge of this island and all it contains, his own 
danghter included. Aonoug other things, I well know that ho 
calculates largely on your prudence. He expects the block-house, 
m particular, to be strictly attended to.” 

_ “If he wishes to defend the honour of the 55th behind logs, 
ne ought to have remained in command himsel’ ; for, to speak 
frankly, it goes against a Scotsman’s bluid aud opinions to bo 
beaten out of the field even before he is attacked. We are broad* 
sword men, and love to stand foot to foot with the foe. This 
American mode of fighting that is getting into so much favour 
will destroy tho reputation of his Majesty^s army, if it no destroy 
its spint. ’ 

“ *rue soldier despises caution. Even Major Duncan 
nimseU— than whom there is none braver— is celebrated for his 
care of Ins men. 

“ Limdie has his weakness, aud is fast forgetting the broad- 
sword and open heaths in his tree and rifle practice. But 

S'^'dier. who has seen 

his fifty-fifth year, when ho tails yo that there is no surer method 

there is no danpr in this Indian warfare that tho fancies aud 

Americans have not augmented and en- 
*W.see a savage in every bush. We Scots 
^mo froni a naked regiou, and have no need and loss relish for 
cov^, and so ye U be seeing, Mistress Dunham ” 

face^a^d^SSrl »»«*. fell forward on his 
that back-the whole passing so suddenly 
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McNab to betray Ins entire consciousness of all that bad passed. 
His countenance bad the wild look of one wbo had been overtaken 
by death by surprise ; and Mabel, in her cooler moments, fancied 
that it showed the tardy repentance of a wilful and obstinate 




smner. 

“ yc’ll be getting into the block-house as fast as possible — 
McNab whispered, as Mabel leaned over him to catch his dying 
words. 

Then came over our heroine the full consciousness of her 
situation, and of the necessity of exertion. She cast a rapid 
glance at the body at her feet, saw that it had ceased to breathe, 
and fled. It was but a few minutes’ run to the block-house, and 
the door of which Mabel had barely gained, when it was closed 
violently in lier face by Jennie, the soldier’s wife, who, in blind 
teiTor, thought only of her own safety. The reports of five or six 
rifles were heard while Mabel was caUingout for admittance; and 
the additional terror they produced prevented the woman within 
from undoing quickly the very fastenings she had been so expert 
in applying. After a miunte’s delay, however, Mabel found the 
door reluctantly yielding to her constant pressure, and she forced 
her slender body through the opening the instant it was largo 
enough to allow of its passage. By this time Mabels heart 
ceased to beat tumultuously, and she gained sufficient self-com. 
maud to act collectedly. Instead of yielding to the ^ost con- 
vulsive efforts of her companion to close the door again, she held 
it open long enough to ascertain that none of her own party was 
in siffht, or likely, on the instant, to endeavour to gam admission ; 
then she allowed the opening to be shut. Her orders and pro- 
ceedings now became more calm and rational. But a single bar 
was crossed, and Jennie was directed to 

remove even that at any application from a fnend. She then 
ascended the ladder to the room above, where, by ®e«ii® M a 
loop-hole, she was enabled to get as good a view of the island as 
the surrouudiug bushes would allow. Admonishing her associate 
below to be firm and steady, she made as careful au examination 

of the environs as her situation permitted 

To her great surprise. Mabel could “O* . 

SZaily aSM on h/r 0 “^, Mabll could not sa. Goi... to tho 
ncluaiiy a view of the spot where McNab lay, ner 

blood O'rfkd at e rushed to a com- 

S”crn4 at t?o first alarm, and had been shot down almost 



277 


“ WHEIIE IS UEi 


II 


s>Imultnnco»»sly by tlie iuvlsiblo foo whom the corporal had 
afi'eetod to despise. 

Neither Cap nor Lieutenant Muir was to be seen. With a 
beatinjf heart, Mabel examined every opening througli the trees, 
and ascended even to tlie tipper storey, or garret, of the bloek- 
lioiiso, where she got a full view of the wliolo island, so far r.s its 
covers would allow; but with no better success. She had ex- 
pected to see the body of her uncle lying on the grass, like those 
of tlio soldiers, but it was nowhere visible. Tnniing towards tho 
spot where the boat lay, Mabel saw that it was still fastcnwl to 
file shore; and then she supposed that hy some accident Muir 
liad been prevented from effecting his retreat in that quarter. In 
short, the island lay in tho quiet of tho grave, the bodies of the 
soldiei*s vendoring the sceno as fearful as it was extraordinary. 

For God’s holy sake. Mistress Maliel.” called out (ho 
woman from below, for, though lier fear had hccomo too un- 
goveniable to allow her to keep silence, our heroine’s superior 
refinement, more than tho regimental station of her father still 
controlled her mode of address ; “for His holy sake! Mistress 
Mabel, tell me if any of our friends are living? I tliiuk I hear 
groans that grow fainter and fainter, and fear that they will all 
be tomahawked ! ” 

Mabel now remembered that ono of tho soldiers was this 
woman 8 husband, and slie trembled at what might be the imme- 
diate effect of her sorrow, should his death become suddenly 
knowii to her. The groans, too, gave a littlo liopo. thougli sho 
lenred They might come from her uncle, wlio lay out of view. 

We are m His holy keejiing. Jennie,” sho answered. “Wo 
must trust m Providence, whilo we neglect none of its benevolent 
moans of protecting ourselves. Bo careful with tho door ; on no 
account open it without my directions.” 

Sa,ulv!*‘\i^T Mabel if you can anywhere seo 

bandj i If I could only lot him know that I’m in safety tlie 

prUonri ” frlm^r a 

Jonnio’s husband, and he lay dead in plain view of 
the lo^ from which our heroine was then looking ^ 

lou no tell me if you’re seeing of Sandy?” the w, 
repealed from below, impatient at Mabel’s silence 

MeNab gathered about tho body of 



In the scnrlsl “-I 

" Sandy ! ” called out the woman, frantically,—" why d’y, 
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t-avo for yoursal’, Sandy ? Come hither the instant, man, and 
share your wife’s fortunes, in weal or woe. It’s no a moment for 
your silly discipline and vain-glorious notions of lionoiir! Sandy! 
Sandy 1 ’ 

Mabel heard the bar turn, and then tlie door creaked on its 
hinges. Expectation, not to say terror, held her in suspense at 
the loop, and she soon l)eheld Jennie rushing through the bushes 
in the direction of the cluster of dead. It took the woman but 
an instant to reacli the fatal spot. So sudden and unexpected 
Imd been the blow, that she, in her terror, did not appear to 
comprehend its weight. Some wild and half-frantic notion of a 
deception troubled her fancy, and sho ima^ned that the men 
wore trifling with her fears. Sho took her hnsband’s hand, and 
it was still warm, wliile she thought a covert smile was struggling 
on his lip. 

“ Wliy will ye fool life awav, Sandy?” she cried, pulling at 
the arm. “ Ye’ll oil be murdered by these accursed Indians, and 
you no takin’ to tho block like trusty soldiers I Awa’ I— awn . 
and no be losing the precious moments.” 

In her desperate efforts, tho woman pulled tho body of her 
liusband in a way to cause tlie head to turn completely over, 
when the small hole in tho temple, caused by the entrance of a 
rifle bullet, and a few drops of blood trickling over the skin, 
revealed the meaning of her husband’s silence. As the horrid 
troth flashed, in its full extent, on her mind, the woman clasped 
her hands, gave a shriek that pierced the glades of every island 
near, and fell at length on the dead bc^y of the soldier. ThriU- 
iiig, heart-reaching. appalling as was that shnek, 'vas »nelody 
to the cr)- that followed it so qiiicUy as to blond the sounds. 
Tho terrific war-whoop arose out of the covers of the island, and 
some twenty savages, horrible in their paint and the other <lences 
of Indian ingenuity, rusheil forward, eager to secure the coveted 
scalps. Arrowliead was foremost and it was his 
brained the insensible Jennie, and her reeking hair was § 

at liis girdle as a tropliy in less than two minutes 
cpiitte.! the block-house. His companions “t, "ct 

and McNab and his soldiers no longer presented ^ 
of men who slumbered. Tliey were left m their gore, q 

callv butchered corpses. 

All this passed in much less time wed 

relate it, and all this did Mabel w tness She had - 
to the snot trazing on the whole homble scene as if 
W som? cha^rm, ifor did the idea of self or of her oi™ danger 

oi^cf obtrude itself on ber covered wU^ 

s“of 

Her beat violen^^^^^^^^ defence alone stood 
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between her nud immediate death, and she sprang towards tho 
ladder with the intention of descending to make sure of it. Hor 
foot had not yet reached tho floor of tho second storey, however, 
when she heard tho door grating on its hinges, and she gave 
herself xip for lost. Sinking on her knees, tho terrified but 
courageous girl endeavoured to prepare herself for death, and to 
raise her thoughts to God. The instinct of life, however, was 
00 strong for prayer, and while her lips moved, the jealous 
senses watched every sound beneath. "When her cars heard tho 
bars, which went on jiivots secured to tho centre of the door, 
turning iuto their fastenings — not one, as she herself liad directed, 
with a view to admit her uncle, should ho apply, hut all three — 
sho started again to her feet, all spiritual contciuplntioii.s vanish* 
ing in her actual temporal condition, and it scoined as if all her 


faculties were absorbed in the scuso of hearing. 

Tho thoughts are active in a moment so fearful. At first 
Mabel fancied that her nude liad entered tlto blockdiousc, and 
she was about to descend the ladder, and throw herself iuto lus 
arms ; then the idea that it might bo an Indian, who had barred 
the door to shut out intruders while ho plundered at leisure, 
arrested the movement. Tho profound stillness below was un- 
like tho bold, restless movements of Cap, and it seemed to savour 
more of tho artifices of an enemy; if a friend at all, it could only 
be her ancle or the quarter-master ; for tho horrible conviction 
now prcsente<l itself to our heroine that to these two and bersolf 
were the whole party suddenly reduced — if, indeed, tho two 
latter survived. This consideration held Mabel in check, and 
for quite two minutes more a breathless silence reigned in tho 
building. During this time tho girl stood at tho foot of tho 
upper ladder, tho trap which led to tho lower opening on the 
opposite side of the floor; tho oyes of Mabel were rivetod on 
this spot, for she now began to expect to see at each instant tho 
hornblo sight of a savage face at tho hole. This apprehension 
soon became so intense that sho looked about her for a place of 
Mncealment. The procrastination of tho catastropho sho now 

^ It were only for a moment, afforded a 

rebof, ^0 room contained several barrels, and behind two of 
these mbol crouched, placing hor eyes at an opening by which 
she wnld still watch tho trap. She made another effort to prav 
but the moment was too horrible for that relief. Sho thought, 

w,.!. 1 ® ^ if one were ascending the 

lower ladder, with an effort at caution so great as to betray itself 

by Its own excess ; then foUowed a creaking that she was certain 
came from one of the stops of tho ladder, which bad made tho 
^0 noiso under her own light weight as she ascended. This 
was one of those mslants into which are compressed the sen- 

ordinary existence. Life, death, eternity, and 
extreme bodUy pain wore aU standing out in bold relief from the 
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plaue of every-day occun'cnocs ; and she might have been taken 
at that moment for a beautiful, pallid representation of herself, 
equally without motion and without vitality. But while such 
was the outward appearance of the form, never had there been a 
time in her brief career when Mabel heard more acutely, saw 
more clearly, or felt more vividly. As yet nothing was visible at 
the trap ; but her ears, rendere<l exquisitely sensitive by intense 
feelingr distinctly acquainted her that someone was ^vithin a few 
inches of the opening in the floor; next followed the evidence 
of her eyes, which beheld the dark hair of an Indian rising so 
slowly through the passage that the movements of the head 
mi"ht be likened to that of the minute hand of a clock ; then 
came the dark sk*in and wild features, until the whole of the 
swarthy face had risen above the floor. The human countenance 
seldom appears to advantage when partially concealed, and 
Mabel imagined many additional horrors, as she hrst saw the 
black, roving eyes, and the expression of wildness as the savage 
countenance was revealed, as it might be, inch by inch ; but 
when the entire head was raised above the floor, a second and a 
better look assured our heroine that she saw the gentle, anxious, 
and even handsome face of J une. 


CHAPTER XXII. 

“ — Spectre though I be, 

I am not sent to scare thee or deceive ; 

But in reward of thy fidelity.’ --S\ oimswoRTB. 

It would be difficult to say which e^■iuced the 

trTo4'‘"n&' got 

is indeed good, 

r't^erorl ^.1 wi'uossed. - TeU n.e, for God'e 
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sake ! if you kuow what has become of my dear uncle? I have 
looked in all directions without being able to see Inui.’_ 

“No here in block-house?” Juue asked, with some 
curiosity. 

“Indeed bo is not — lam quite alone in this place ; Jennie, 
the woman who was with me, having rushed out to join lu'i* 
luisl)and, and perishing for her imprudence.” 

“June know — June see; very bad. Arrowhead no fel for 
any wife — no feel for his own.” 

“ Ah ! June, your life, at least, is safe.” 

“ Don’t kuow — Arrowhead kill me. if ho know all.” 

“ God bless and protect you, June — Ho will bless and pnifect 
you for this humanity. Tell mo what is to be done, and if my 
poor uncle is still living ? ” 

“Don’t know. Salt-water lias boat : niaybo ho go on river.” 

“ The boat is still on the shore, but neither my undo imr tho 
quartcr-master is any^vh6^o to be seen.” 

“ No kill, or Juao would see. Hide away ! Red man hide ; 
no shame for palo-face.’’ 

“ It is not tho shame that I fear for them, but the opportunity. 
Your attack was awfully sudden, Juue.” 

“ Tuscarora ! ” returned the other, smiling with exultation at 
the dexterity of her husband. “ Arrowhead groat warrior.” 

“ You aro too good and gentle for tliis sort of life, Juno ; you 
cannot bo happy in such scenes.” 

Juno’s couutcnance grow clouded, and Mabel fancied there 
was some of the savage 6ro of a chiof in her frown ns she 
answered — 

“ Yengeesotoogroedy — lake away all hunting-grounds — chase 
Six Nation from morning to night : wicked king— wicked people. 
Palo-faco very bad.” 

Mabel knew that, even in that distant day, there was much 
truth in this opinion, though she was too well instructed not to 
understand that the monarch in this, as in a thousand other 
ca.scs, was blamed for acts of which ho was most probably 
ignorant. She felt the justice of tho rebuke, therefore, too much 
to attempt an answer, and her thoughts naturally reverted to her 
own situation. 

“ And what am I to do, June ? ” sho demanded. “ It cannot 
be lo^ before your people will assault this buildiug.” 

“ Block-liouse good — got no scalp.” 

they will soon discover that it has got no garrison too, 
if they do not know it already. You yourself told mo the number 
of people that were on tho island, and doubtless you learned it 
from Arrowhead.” 

."^rrowhead know,” answered Juno, holding up six fingers, 
to indi^tc tho iiumher of men. “ All red men know. Four lose 
scalp already— two got ’em yet ! ” 
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“Do not speak of it, June; the horrid thought curdles my 
blood. Tour people cannot know that I am alone in tlie block- 
house, but may fancy my uncle and the quarter-master with me, 
and may set fire to the building in order to dislodge them. 
They tell me that fire is the great danger to such places.” 

“ No bum block-house,” said June, quietly. 

“ You cannot know that, ray good June, and I have no means 
to keep them off.” 

‘‘ No biu-n bloek-liouse. Block-house good; got no scalp.” 
“But tell me why, June; I fear they will bum it! ” 

“ Block-house wet — much rain — logs green — no burn easy. 
Red man know it — fine t’ing — then no burii it to tell Tengeese 
that Iroquois been here. Fader come back, miss block-house, 
no found. No, no; Indian too much cunning; no toucli any- 
thing.” 

“ I understand you, June, and hope your prediction niav be 
true; for as regards my dear father, should he escape — perhaps 
he is already dead or captured, June ? ” 

“ No touch fader — don’t know where he gone— water got no 
trail — red man can’t follow. No bum block-house — block-house 

good — got no scalp.” ^ « i -i 

“ Do you thinx it possible for me to remain hero safely until 

my father returns.” 

“Don’t know— daughter tell best when fader come back. 
Mabel felt uneasy at the glance of June's dark eye as she 
uttered this, for the unpleasant surmise arose that her compa- 
nion was endeavouring to discover a fact that might be useful to 
her own people, while it would lead to the destruction of her 
parent and his party. She was about to make an evasive ans\ver, 
wlion II heav'Y push at the outer door suddenly drew all her 

thoughts to the immediate danger. ^ ^ 

“They come!” she exclaimed. “Perhaps, June, it is my 
uncle, or the quarter-master. I cannot keep out oven Mr. Muir 

at a moment like this ! ” ^ 

“ Why no look— plenty loop-hole— made purpose. 

Mabel took the hint, and going to one of tlie downward loops 
that had been cut through the logs in the part that overhung the 
basement, she cautiously raised the Httlo block that ordinnnly 
filled the email hole, and caught a glance at what was posing at 
the door. The start and changing countenance told her com- 
panion tliat some of her own people were below. ^ . 

“Red man,” said June, lifting a finger m admonition to be 


prud^^^^ , horrible in their paint and bloody trophies. 

Arrowhead is among them.” , 

June had moved to a comer where several spare nfies naa 

been deposited, and had already taken one into her hand, when 
the name of her husband appeared to arrest her movements, it 
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was bnt for an instant, however, for she iramediafoly went to tho 
loop, and was about to tlmist the muzzle of the piece throuifh 
it, wlieu a feeling of natural aversion induced Mabel to seizo 
her arm. 

“ No — no — no — June,” said the latter — “ not agJiinst your own 
husband, though my life bo the penalty.” 

“ No hurt Arrowhead,” rettiriied June, with a slight shudder 
— “ no hurt red man at all. No fire at ’em — only scare.” 

Mabel now comprehended the intention of June, and no 
longer opposed it. Tho latter thrust the muzzle of the ritlo 
through the loop-hole; and taking caro to make noise enough 
to attract attention, she pulled the trigger. The piece had no 
sooner been discharged than Mabel reproached her friend for tho 
very act that was intended to serve her. 

“ You declared it was not your intention to firo,” she said 
“ and you may have destroye<l your own husband.” 

“ All run away before 1 fire,” returned June, laughing, and 
going to another loop to watch the movemeuts of her friends, 
faughing still heartier. — ‘‘See — getcover— every warrior. Think 
Salt-water and Quarter-master here. Take good care, now.” 

” Heaven bo praised ! And now, Juno, I may hope for a 
little, time to compose my thooghts to prayer, that I may not 
die like Jennie, thinking only of life and tho things of tho 
world ! ” 

J une laid aside the rifle, and came and seated herself near tho 
box on which Mabel had sunk, under that physical reaction which 
accompanies joy as well as sorrow. She loosed steadily in 'our 
heroine’s face, and the latter thought that her countenauco had 
an expression of severity mingled with its concern. 

“ Arrowhead CTcat warrior,” said tho Tnsenrora’s wife.—” All 

the girls of tribe look at him much. Tho pnlc-faco beauty Las 
eyes, too ? ” i j 

" Juno ! — what do these words — that look imply — what would 
you say ? ” ^ 

«« ’fraid Juno shoot Arrowhead ? ” 

Would it not have boon horrible to see a wife destroy 

her ovra husband ? No, Juno, rather would I have died 
myself.” 

“Very sure dat all ?” 

,».«« * ?*^** vt’ June, as God is my judge — and surely that 
nough. ^ No — no — there have been sufficient horrors to- 

increasing them by an act like this. What other 
molave can von suspect ? ” 

Tnscai'ora girl very foolish. Arrowhead 

rUa round him. Talk of pale-face beauty in 

his deep. Great chief like many wives.” ^ 

people possess more than one wife, June, among your 
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Have as many as he eau keep— pfreat liunter marry often. 
Arrowhead got only June now, but he look too much— see too 
mucli— talk too much of pale-face girl ! ” 

Mabel was conscious of this fact, which had distressed her 
not a little in the course of their .iourney; but it shocked her to 
hoar this allusion, coming, as it did, from tlie mouth of the wife 
herself. She knew that habit and opinions made great differ- 
ences in such matters, but in addition to tlie pain and mortifi- 
cation she experienced at being the unwilling rival of a wife, she 
felt an apprehension that jealousy would be but an equivocal 
guarantee for Ijer personal safety in her present sitxiation. A 
closer look at June, however, reassured lier; for while it was 
easy to trace in the unpractised features of this unsophisticated 
being the pain of blighted affections, no distrust could have tor- 
tured the caniest expression of her honest comiteuauce into that 
of treachery or hate. 

“You will not betray me, June,” Mabel said, pressing the 
other’s hand, and yielding to an impulse of generous confidence. 
“ You will not give up one of your own .sex to (lio toma- 
hawk ? ” 

“ No tomahawk touch you. AiTOwhcad no let ’em. If June 
must have sister-wife, love to have you.” 

“ No, J\ino ; my religion, my feelings, both forbid it ; and if 
I could be the wife of an Indian at all, I would never take the 
place that is yours iu a wigwam.” 

Juno made no answer, but she looked gratified, and even 
grateful. She knew that few, perliaps no Imliau girl ^vithiu the 
circle of Airowhead’s acquaintance could compare with herself 
in personal attractions; and though it might suit her husband to 
marry a dozen wives, she know of no one beside Mabel whose in- 
tlucnce she could really dread. So keen an interest, however, had 
slie taken in the* beauty, winning manners, kindness, and foininino 
gentleness of our heroine, that when jealousy oaino to chill theso 
feelings, it had rather lent strength to that interest, and, under 
its wayward influence, had actually been one of tho strongest of 
the incentives that had induced her to risk so much, in order to 
save her imaginary rival from the consequences of the attack that 
she so well knew was about to take place. In a word, June, 
with a wife’s keenness of perception, had detected Arrowheads 
admiration of Mabel, and instead of feeling that harrowing 
jealousy that might have rendered her rival Imteful, as would 
have been apt to be tho case with a woman unaccustomed to 
defer to the superior rights of the lordly sex, she had studied the 
looks and character of tho pale-face beanty until, meeting with 
nothing to repel her own feelings, but everything to encourage 
thorn, she had got to entertain an admiration and love for her, 
which, though certainly ver)- different, was scarcely less strong 
than that of her husband. An-owhend himself had sent her to 
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warn Mabel of tlie coining danger, though he was ignorant tliat sho 
had stolen wpon the island in the rear of the assailants, and was 
now entrenched in the citadel along with the object of their joint 
care. On the contrary, he supposed, as his wife had said, that 
Cap and Muir were in the block-houso with Mabel, and that the 
attempt to repel him and Ins companions had been made by tho 
men. 

“ June sorry ‘ the Lily ’ ” — for so the Indian, in her poetical 
language, had named our heroine — ‘‘June sorry tlie Lily no 
marry Arrowhead. His wigwam big, and a great cliicf must get 
wires enough to fill it.” 

‘‘I thank you, June, for this preference, wliieli is imt 
according to tho notions of us wliite women,” returned M:il)-1, 
smiling in spito of the fearful situation in which she was placed ; 
“bub I may not, probably never shall, marry nt all.” 

“Must have good husband,” said June — “marry Eaii*doueo, 
if don’t like Arrowhead.” 

“ June ! this is not a fit subject for a girl who scarce knows if 
she is to live another hour or not. I would obtain some signs of 
my dear uncle’s being alive and safe, if possible.” 

“ June go see.” 

“ Can you ? — will you ? —would it bo safe for you to bo seen 
on the island? — is your presence known to the warriors, and 
would they bo pleased to find a woman on the war-path with 
them?” '■ 


All this Mabel asked in rapid conueetion, fearing that tho 
answer might not bo as she wished. Sho had thought it extra- 
ordinary that June should be of tho party, and improbable as it 
seined, she had fancied that the woman had covertly followed 
tho Iroquois in her own canoe, and had got in their advance, 
merely to give_ her the notice which had probably saved her life. 
But in all this she was mistaken, as June, in her imperfect 
manner, now found means to let her know. 

Ajirowhead, though a chief, was in disgrace with his own 
people, and was acting mth the Iroquois temporarily, thougli 
With a perfect uuderstanding. He had a wigwam, it is true, but 
was seldom m it; feigning friendship for the English, he had 
passed the summer ostensibly in their service, while he was in 
troth actmg for the French, and his wife journeyed with him in 
nis many migrations, most of tho distances being passed over in 
c^oes. In a word, her presence was no secret, her husband 

without her. Enough of this to embolden Mabel 
T ^«end might go out to ascertain the fate of her 
? w succeed in letting the other know ; and it was 
1 ^ betwwn them that the Indian woman should quit 

tanit!- oS'*" ^ favourable oppor- 

They first examined tho island, as thoroughly as their position 
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would allow, from the different loops, and found that its conquerors 
were preparing for a feast, having seized upon the provisions of 
the English, and rifled the huts. Most of the stores were in 
the block-house, but enough were found outside to reward the 
Indians for an attack that had been attended by so little risk. A 
party had already removed the dead bodies, and Mabel saw that 
their arms were collected in a pile near the spot chosen for the 
bauquet. June suggested that, by some signs which she under- 
stood, the dead themselves were carried into a thicket, and 
either buried or concealed from view. None of the more pro- 
minent objects on the island, however, were disturbed, it being 
the desire of the conquerors to lure the party of the sergeant 
into an ambush, on its return. Jime made her companion ob- 
serve a man in a tree, a look-out, as she said, to give timely 
notice of the approach of any boat, althongh the departure of the 
expedition being so recent, nothing but some unexpected event 
would be likely to bring it back so soon. There did not appear 
to be any intention to attack the block-house immediately j but 
every indication, as understood by June, rather showed that it 
was the intention of the Indians to keep it besieged until the re- 
turn of the sergeant’s party, lest the signs of an assault should 
give a warning to eyes as practised as those of Pathfinder. The 
boat, however, had been secured, and was removed to the spot 
where the canoes of the Indians were hid in the bushes. 

Jime now announced her intention to join her friends, the 
moment being particularly favourable for her to quit the block- 
house. Mabel felt some distnist as they descended the ladder ; 
but, at the next instant, she was ashamed of the feeling, as 
unjust to her companion, and unworthy of herself, and by the 
time they both stood on the ground, her confidouce was restored. 
The process of unbarring the door was conducted with the 
utmost caution ; and when the last bar was ready to be turned, 
June took her station near the spot where tlie opening must 
necessarily be. The bar was just turned free of the brackets — 
the door was opened merely wide enough to allow her body to 
pass, and Jxme glided through the space. Mabel closed the door 
again with a convulsive movement ; and as the bar turned into 
its place, her heart beat audibly. She then felt secure ; aud tho 
two other bars were turned down in a more deliberate manner. 
When all was fast again she ascended to the first floor, wliero 
alone she could get a glimpse of what was going on without. 

Long and painfufiy melancholy hours passed, during which 
Mabel had no intelligence from Jnne. Sue heard the yells of 
the savages, for liquor had carried them beyond the bounds of 
precaution; occasionally caught glimpses of their mad or«es 
through the loops, and at all times was conscious of their femm 
presence by sounds and sights that would have chilled the blood 
of one who had not so lately witnessed scenes so much more 
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terrible. Towards the middle of the day she fancied she wiw a 
white man ou the island, though Ins dress nn<l wild appearance 
at first made her take him for a newly-arrived savage. A view 
of his face, although it was swarthy naturally, and much dark- 
ened by exposure, left no doubt that her conjccturo was true; 
and she felt as if there was now one of a species more like her 
own present, and one to whom she might appeal for succour in 
the last emergency. Mabel little knew, alas ! liow small was the 
influence exercised by the whites over their savage allies, wlien 
the latter had begun to taste of blood ; or how slight, indeed, 
was the disposition to divert them from their cruelties. 

The day seemed a month by Mabel’s computation ; and tlio 
only part of it that did not drag were the minutes spent in 
prayer. She had recourse to this relief from time to time ; and 
at each effort she foxmd her spirit firmer, her mind more trail* 
qoil, and her tendency to resignation more confirmed. Sho 
xmderstood the reasoning of June, and believed it highly pro- 
bable that the block-house would be left unmolested until the 
return of her father, in order to entice him into an ambuscade ; 
and she felt much less apprehension of immediate danger in con- 
sequence ; but the future offered little ground of hope, aud her 
thoughts had already begun to calculate the chances of her cap- 
tivity. At such moments. Arrowhead aud his offeusivo admira- 
tion filled a prominent place in the background ; for our heroine 
well knew that the Indians usually carried off to their villages, 
for the purposes of adoption, such captives as they did not slay ; 
and that many instances had occurred in which individuals of 
her sex had passed the remainder of their lives in the wigwams 
of their conquerors. Such thoughts as these invariably drove 
her to her knees, and to her prayers. 

While the light lasted, the situation of oiu* heroine was 
sufficiently alarming ; but as the sltodos of eveuiiig gradually 
gathered over the i^and, it became fearfully appalling. By this 
time the savages had wrought themselves up to the point of fury, 
wr they had possessed themselves of all the Uquor of the 
English, and their outcries and gesticulations were those of men 
trolly possessed of evil spirits. All the efforts of their French 
restrain them were entirely fruitless, and ho had wisely 
v^thdrawn to an adjacent island, wnoro he had a sort of bivouac, 
that ho might keep at a safe distance from friends so apt to run 
into excesses. Bmoro quitting the spot, however, this officer, at 
CTeat rmk to his^ own life, had succeeded in extinguishing the 
fire, and m secumg the ordinary means to re-light it. This pre- 
caution he took lest the Indians should bum the block-house, the 
preservauon of which was necessary to the success of his future 
plans, ae would gl^y have removed all the arms also, but this 
6 lo^d impracticable, the warriors clinging to their knives and 
tomahawks with the tenacity of men who regarded a point of 
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hoiioiii* as Ion" as a faculty was left ; aud to carry off tlio rifles, 
and leave belaud him the very weapons that were generally used 
on such occasions, would have been an idle expedient. The 
cxtingiiishing of the fire proved to be the most prudent measure; 
for no sooner was the officer’s back turned than one of the 
warriors in fact proposed to fire the block-house. Arrowhead had 
also withdrawn irom the group of drunkards as soon as ho found 
that they were losing their senses, and had taken possession of a 
hut, where he had thro^vn himself on the straw, aud sought the 
rest that two wakeful and watchful nights had rendered ueccs- 
snry. It followed that no one was left among the Indians to 
care for Mabel, if indeed any knew of her esistence at all ; and 
the proposal of the drunkard was received with yells of delight 
by eight or ten more, as much intoxicated aud habitually ns 

brutal as himself. . n • 

This was the fearful moment for Mabel. Tlie Indians, in tlieir 

present condition, were reckless of any rifles that the block-house 
might hold, though they did retain dim recollections of its con- 
taiuing living bemgs-an additional incentive to their euterpriso 

and they approached its base, wbooping and leaping like 

demons. As yet they were excited, not overcome, by the liquor 
they had dnink. The first attempt was made at Jio door, 
against which they ran in a body : but the solid strucaire, whicli 
w^hich was built entirely of logs, defied their efforts The rush 
of a hundred men, with the same object, wodd have been useless 
This Mabel, however, did not know, and her heart seemed to 
loan into her mouth as she heard the hea\7- shock at each re- 
newed effort. At length, wlieu she found that the door resisted 
Ih so assaults, as if it were of stone, neither trembling or jj-ield- 
imr and only betranng its not being a part of tlio wa l uy 
rattliug a little on its liea\7 lunges, her courage revned, and slio 
seized ^he first moment of a cessation to look dovni throUj^h tho 
loop in order, if possible, to learn the extent of her danger. A 
silence for whicli it was not easy to account, stimulated her 
silence, ..nfinucr is so alarming to those who are conscious 

th”:p'r«fnce SinoWdanger^aa to be unable to trace its 

“^‘’Mabel found that two or three of the Iroquois l>ad been 
raking the eu.bers, where they had found a fw /mall coJs and 
unth these they were endeavouring to light a fire. Iho intc« 
wUh which they laboured, tho Iiope of destroying, and the fo to of 
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sticks made sure of tko advantage that had heeii obtained. When 
Mabel stooped down over the loop, tlic Indians were making a 
pile of brush against the do«)r, ami as she roinained gazing at 
their proceedings, she saw the twigs ignite, the tlamc tlart 
from branch to branch, nutil the whole pile was cmcking and 
snapping under a bright blaze. The Indians now gave a yidl of 
triunipli, and returned to their companions, well assured tlnit the 
work of destruction was commenced. Mabel reiimincd lookim' 
down, scarcely able to tear licr.self away from the spot, so inti-nso 
and engrossing was the interest sin: felt in the progress of tho 
fire. As the pile kindled tbronglionf, lioweviM*. the ihimes 
mounted, until they (hushed so near her eyes ns tet I'ompi'l luw to 
retreat. Just as sin* reached the opposite side of tlie room, to 
which sho h.ad retired in her alarm, a forked stream sliot ’up 
through the loop-hole, flic lid of which she liad left open and 
mu^iiiiated tho rude apartment, with Mabel and her desolation. 
Uur heroiuo now naturally enough supposed that her hour was 
come; for the door, the only moans of retreat, had been blocked 
up by the brush and fire, witli hellish ingenuifj', and slio 
addressed herself, as she believed for the lust time, to her Maker 
in prayer. Hereyes were closed, and for more than a niinuto her 
spirit w^ abstracted; but the interests of the world too stron"ly 

suni,ro«.-,l ; niul whoi, tlTuy 

mvoluntanlj opened again, she perceived that the streak of tluiiio 

arl .1 of “"1”'*^"?“ of air that sucked inward. A 

inithlef tl corner, and Mabel, acting more by 

nstmet tlian by reason, caught up a vessel, filled it. and poiiriu^ 

ho fireat7batr* r" ’i?'*'!. succeeded inexlinj^ushing 

the hre at that partioular spot. The smoko prevented lior from 

ooking down again for a conplo of minutes ; but X.i Sm d^ 
oilfl ofYf ! *^^‘**e^‘*' ‘“ul bupo at findiii" that flio 

='“£*:■ a 

■■ mnt ‘frienlli" hLdl a. ‘'i' p".7""‘ V”. 

succour?” ^ ^ uicruilut Fro\ulciicc sent to luy 

^ams on the binges. ’ ' moved fbo inassivo 

"^The 

quick and uahiral.^lLr-Siil^sbo^fl^'d’ *‘r 
turning the bars, for all her descending the ladder and 

^ , ior au nor motions were earnest and active. 


’as tho 
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Tliis time she thought only of her escape, and she opened the door 
with a rapidity tlrnt did not admit of caution. Her first impulse 
was to rush into tlie open air, in the blind hope of quitting the 
block-house, but Juno repulsed the attempt, and entering, she 
coolly barred the door again, before she would notice Mabel’s 
eager efforts to cinbraco her. 

“ Bless you ! — bless you. Juno ! ” cried our heroine most 
fervently — “you are seiit. by Pro\ideuee to be my guardian 
angel ! ’ 

‘‘No hug so tight — ” answered tho Tusearora woman. — 
“ Pale-faee w»tman all ery, or all iangli. Let June fa.^ton door. 

Mabel became more rational, and in a few miimtes (he two 
were again in the upper room, seated as before, hand in liand, all 
feeling of distrust or rivalry between them being banished oii 
the one side by the consciousness of favoui'S received, and on the 
other by tl>e consciousness of favours conferred. 

“Now tell mo, June,” Mabel commenced, as soon as slio had 
given and received one warm embrace, “ have you seen or heard 
aught of mv poor uncle ?” 

“Don’t know. No one sec him; no one hear him; no one 
know anyt'ing. “ Salt-water run into river. I t’ink. for I no find 
liitu. Quavtcr-iiiristcv too. I look, and look, an^l look; 

hut no see ’em, one, t'other, no wlien*.” 

“Blessed be God! They must have escaped, tiumgh tho 
means arc not known to us. ’ I thought I saw a Freiiehuiau on 

the island, Juno ? ” , _ ^ -01...^ 

.. Ye.s— Freneli captain come, but he go away too. 1 lent) ot 


Indian on island.” 1 1 ,. ..1 

“ Oh 1 June. June, are there no moans to prevent, my bi-hned 

father from falling into tlio hands of his enemies r* 

“Don’t know; t'ink dal warmu-s w.ait m ambush, and leu- 

ireese must lose scalp.” . , , 1 r 

^ “ Surely, surely, Juno, you. who have done so mueli for tho 

daughter, w’ill not refu-so to help the father!” , , , 

“Don’t know fader- don’t love fader. June help her own 

people, help Arrowhead— husband love scalp. 

* “June, this is not yourself I I cannot, will not behove, that 

you wish to see our men murdered! nr i 1 „„.i for a 

^ Juno turned her dark eyes quietly on Mabel, and, for a 

moment, her look was stem, though it was soon ehaiiged into 

Yctg'esoTirO 'Tlio oal.l, as one asks a ..ucstloa 
“ Certaiiilyraiid as a Yengeeso girl I would save my country 

Voryto^Tl£"’;.„„ can. Juno no Yengeeso ; Juno Tns^- 
rora^ot^ ^Tusearora husband-Tuscarora - 7 ^ 

feclin^all over Tusearora. Lily wouhln t mu and to 
that her fader was coming to gam victory t 


t 
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" Perhaps not,” returned Mabel, pressing a liaiul on a l)rain 
tliat felt bewildered — “ perhaps not ; but you servo me, and 
have saved iiio, Juno! Why have you done this, if you only 
foci as a Tusearora ? ” ^ 

“ Don't only feel as Tusearora— feel as girl— feel as squaw. 
Love pretty Lily, and put it in my bosom.” 

Mabel melted into tears, and .she pressed tlio affectionate 
creature to her heart. It was near a ininuto before she eonhl 
renew the discourse, but tlieu .she succeeded in siieaking more 
calmly, and with greater cohei-eiice. 

••Let me know tho worst. June,” she said. *• To-iihdit 
your people aro feasting; what do they intoml to do ^to- 
morrow t 

‘•Don’t know— afraid to sihj Arrowhead-afraid to ask 
question— t mk hide away, till yengeese como back.” 

Yon ^ anything against tho bloek-honso? 

ion hii\o seen what they cun threaten if they will? 

•■Too much rum. Arrowliend sleep, or no <lar.> ; Fr.-nch 

captain gone away or no dare. All go to sleep now.” 

.. yow think I am safe for this night at least ? ’* 

pcopl^”^ ‘ 

I am like you, June, if n wish to servo my cotinfrvmen c-m 
make a rosoinblancc with one ns courageous as youi'self ” 

^o— no— no —muttered June in a Iow^-oice; “no <rot 
heart, and Juue no let you. if had. June’s modcr prisonei once 

s =;s 

-goU>o‘soi!p'-‘°‘’' you l'-.'- blo.k.l.„„so good 

fa,kJaTdfer;L-..:!;"V- ““ 

fiirHvoly at he^ conipmiol^ demanded Juno, glancing her oj-o 
sight before 1 ’“’“'?® ! but enough to got out of 

i^do“ no?' w r7 wourd rr *™-''sbt mii„ . >• 

g 2 ow, 1 would do much to warn my father, ai 


and 
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the excellent Pathfinder, and all the rest, of the danger they 

» 


arc in. 


“ Like Pathfinder? ” 

“All like him who know him — you would like him, nay, love 
him. if you only knew his heart ! '* 

“ No like him at all. Too good rifle— too good eye— too much 
shoot Iroquois, and June’s people. Must got lus scalp if can.” 

“And I must save it, if 1 can. June. In this respect, tlien, 
wc arc oppo.sed to each other. I will go ond^ find a canoe tho 
instant tlmy are all asleep, and quit the island.” 

“No can. June won t let you. Call Am>whcad.”_ 

“ Juno ! you would not betray me— you could uot give me up, 

after all you have done for me ! ” . . , x -n 

“ Just so,” returned Juno, making a backward gesture witli 

her hand, and speaking with a warmth aud earnestness Mabel 

had never witnessed in her before. “ CaU Arrowliead m loud 

voice. One call from wife wake a warrior up. June no let Lily 

help enemy— no let Indian hurt Lily.” 

“I understand you, June, and feel the nature 3 ®®**ce 
of your sentiments ; and, after all. it were better that I should 
roiuaiu here, for I have most probably overratetl my strength. 
But tell me one thing : if my uncle conics m the night 
to bo admitted, you will let me open the door of the block-house 

**'^“&^irtam— ho prisoner here, and Juno like prisoner better 
than Rcnln* scalp good for honour, prisoner good for feeling. 
But Salt-Vater hide so close, ho don't know where ho bo him- 

Horc J.n,o lauftl.e.l in l.er girlish n.irthtnl wny, tor to her 
scenes of violence were too fniuilinr to leave impressions suffi- 
oiontlv deep to change her natural character. A long and 
discui^sivo iialogno now followed, in which Mabel endeavoured 

.? entr„p ..or con,* thou^, 


Zt! couTd she have been gui'lt^- 
found the undertaking one ot 


r 1 il.n tiiulertaKimr ouu «i. cxti*eino difficulty. June, how- 

*ation »>;« gj- Il'.'cIn.u.'Jio" “h (ho French. 
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ninoii" the Eiifflisli, for lio liad <lis<M)V(*rc<l (rnoos of distriisf, 
particularly in Patlifiiuler; aiul witli Imliiiu liravailo, lie now 
ratlior wished to lila/.oii than to conceal his treficlj<*ry. He had 
led tho party of warriors in the attack upon the island, subject, 
however, to the supervision of the Frenchman who has ln'cn 
mentioned, though Juno declinecl saying whetlier lie had been 
tho moans of discovering the ]iosition of a phico that had bei’ii 
thought to be so concealed from tho eyes of the enemy, or not. 
On this point she wouhl say nothing; but she admitted that she 
and her husband hud been watching the departure of tlie Kcnd 
at tho time they were overtaken and cajituri'd by tlie «•ulto^. 
Tho French had obtained their iuformation of the precis*' position 
of the station but very recently ; and Mabel felt a pang, lik*' that 
of some sharp iiistnnnent, piercing her heart, when she thoiiglit 
that there were covert allusions of tho Indian woman, whiidi 
would convoy tho meaning that the intelligcnoe had come fr*un 
a palo-facc iu tho employment of Diniean of Lniuli*'. Tins was 
intimated, however, rather tlmn saiil; and when Mabel lin*! time 
to roHect on her compnnioir.s words, ami to remember how s«*n- 
tcnflous and brief her jKMUods were, she ftmnd room to hop** fliat 
she ha*l misunderstoo*! her, and that JasjM'r Western w*»n!*l yi*t 
come out of the atfair freed from every injurious imputati«)n. 

June di*l not hesitate to confess that she had been sent to the 
island to ascertain the precise number and the occupations *»f 
those who had heen left ou it. thuigli she also betrayed, iu her 
iniivo way, that the wish to s**rvc Mal>el liad iuducetl her ]>rin*'i» 
|»ally to consent t*) c*niio. In c*>iiso*|ucueo of her report, iin*l 
iuformation otherwise obtained, tho enemy was aware of pre- 
cisely the force that could be brought against them ; they also 
knew tho number of men that had g»>ne with Serjeant Dunlmni, 
and wore acfpiaintcd with tho ohjeei he had in view, though they 
wore ignorant of tho spot where ho expected to meet tlie Freneh 
boats. It would have ueen a pleasant sight to witness tho ca*'**!* 
desiro of each of these two sincen* females to ascertaiu all that 
mijfht bo (>f consequence to their respect ivo friends; and yet flm 
native delicacy with_ which each refrained from pressing tlm 
other to make revelations that would have been improper, as well 
as the sousitivc almost intuitive feeling, with which cAch nvoi.led 
saymg aught that might prove injurious to her own iintioii : as 
respects each other, there was perfect couadenco; as regarded 
their respective people, entire fidelity. Juno was i.uito ns 
anxious as Mabel could bo on any other point to know where the 

gouo. and when ho was expected to return ; but sho 
Stl S ^ tl'o <mostioii, with a delicacy that would 

framelr. civilisation ; llOr Jlid sho OllCO 

fremo any other inomir, m a way to lead, indirectly, to a betrayal 

mformation on that particular point ; thou^ 
when Mabel, of her own accord, touched ou any matter that 
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by possibility throw a light on tho subject, she listened 
with an intcntncss that almost suspended respiration. 

In this manner the hoiii*s passed away unheeded ; for both 
were too much interested to think of rest. Nature asserted her 
rights, however, towards morning; and Mabel was persuaded to 
lie down on ono of tho straw beds provided for tho soldiers, 
where she soon fell into a deep sleep. Juno lay near her; and a 
quiet reigned on the whole island, as profound as if tho dominion 
of the forest had never been invaded by man. 

When Mabel awoke, the light of the sun was streaming in 
through the loop-holes ; and she found that the day was consider, 
nbly tulvanced. June still lay near her, sleeping as tranquilly as 
if she reposed on — wo will not say down, for the superior civili- 
satioii of our o\tii tiuics repudiates tli© similo — hut on u French 
mattress, and as profoundly as if she had never oxporioucod 
concern. Tho movements of Mabel, notwithstanding, soon 
awakened one so accustomed to vigilance; and then tho two 
took a survey of what wa.s passing around them, by means of 
the friendly apertures. 


CHAPTER XXIIl. 


“What h.'wl tlic* Etornall Maker need of tlicc, 

The world in his continuall course to keci«s 
That doest all things deface ? ne lettesfc see 
The beautie of bis worke? Indeede m slecpe, 

The slouthfull body that doth love to steepo 
His lustlcsse limbs, and drown Ids baser mind, 
Doth praise thee oft, and oft from Stypim deepe, 
Callcs thee his goddesse, in his errour bUnd, _ 
And great dame Nature’s hand-maide, 




The tranquillity of the previous night was not coiitradicted by 
Sifmovi^mnU ^f the dJy. Although Mabel and Juno wont to 
every loop-hole, not a sign of the presence of a ‘ ^ 

island was at first to bo seen, themselves excepted. There was a 
smothered fire on the spot where McNab anti lus comrades had 
cooked as if the smoke that curled upwards from it was “>*e“ded 
as a lure to tho absent; and all around 

to former order and arrangement. Mabel & 

when her eye at length feU on a CTOup of three men, dressea m 
the scarlet of tho SSSi, seated on the grass, m lounging attitudes. 
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as if they chatted in listless security ; and lior hlood cnnllcd as, 
on a second look, slio traced the bloodless faces and glassy eyes 
of the dead. They were quite near the hlockdioiise; so near, 
indeed, as to Imve liccu overlooked at the first eager inquiry ; anil 
there w.ns a mocking levity in their jiostures and gestures, for 
their limbs were stiffening iu different attitudes, intended to 
resemble life, at whioli the soul revolted. Still, liorrihle ns th«‘so 
objects were to those near enough to di.scovcr tho frightful dis- 
crepancy hotwocn their assumed and their real characters, tho 
arrangement had been made with an art that would have deceived 
a negligent observer, at the distance of a hundred yards. After 
carefully examining tho shores of tho island. June pointed out 
to her companion tlio fourth soldier, seated with his feet hanging 
over the water, his back fastened to a sapling, and holding a 
fishing-rod in his hand. The scalpless heads were covered with 
tho caps, and all appoarnnoo of blood had been carefully waslu’d 
from each oountcnaucc. 


Mabel sickened at this sight, which not only did so jimeh 
violonco to all her notions of pioprlety, luit which was in itself so 
revolting and so opposed to natural feeling. She withdrew to a 
scat, and hid her face in her apron for several minutes, until u 
low call from June again drew her to a loop-hole. The latter 
then pointed out tlie body of Jennie, seemingly .standing in 
the door of a hut, leaning forward as if to look at tho group of 
men, her cap Huttoring iu tho wind, and lier hand grasping 
a broom. Tho <listanco was too great to distinguish the features 
very accurately; but Mabel fancied that tho jaw had he<>u 
depressed, as if to distort tho mouth into a sort of horrible 
laugh. 

“ June ! June! ” she exclaimed, “ this exceeds all I Imve ever 
heartl, or imagined as possible, in the treachery and artliices of 
your people.” 

“Tuscavora very cunning.” said Juno, iu a way to show that 
she rather approved of than condojimed tho uses to which thi» 
dead bodies had been ai»plicd. “ Do soldier no harm now ; do 
Iroquois good ; got tho scalp first ; now mako bodies work. Bv- 
and-by bum cm.” ^ 

_ This speech told Mabel how far sho was sep.arnted from her 
triond in character ; and it was several minutes bofuro slio could 
again address her. But ihis t<^mporarv aversion was lost on 
June, who sot about proparing their simido breakfast, in a way 
to show how uisonsiblo sho was to feelings in others timt her owh 

li*^ discard. Mabel ate sparingly, and her com- 
panion as uolhiug had happened. Then they had leisure ii«^ain 

for further surveys of the island. Our 
heromo, though devoured with a fovorisU desire to bo always at 

did not inimodiafoly quit them in 
disgusf, though compoUed by her apprehensions to ?eturn agaS 



29C 


TEE PA TH FINDER. 


in ft fo^Y minutes, called by the rustling of leaves or the sighing 
of the wind. It was, indeed, a solemn thing to look out upon 
that deserted spot, peopled by the dead in the panoply of the 
living, and thrown into the attitudes nnd acts of careless merri- 
ment and nulo enjojmient. The effect on our heroine was much as 
if she had found herself an observer of the revelries of demons. 

Throughout the livelong day, not an Indian nor a Frenchman 
was to be seen, and night closed over the frightful but silent 
mas(iuei ade, with the steady and unalterable progress with which 
the earth obeys her laws, indifferent to tho i)etty actors and 
petty scones that are in daily bustle and daily occurrence on her 
bosom. The night was far more quiet than that which had pre- 
ceded it, and Mabel slept with an increasing confidence, for sho 
now felt satisfied that her own fato would not bo decided until 
the return of her father. Tho following day he was expected, 
however, and when our heroine awoke sho ran eagerly to tho 
loops, in order to ascertain the state of the weather and tho aspect 
of tlio skies, ns well ns tho condition of tho island. There 
lounged tho fearful group on the gra>8; the fisherman still hung 
over the water, seemingly intent on his sport; and the distorted 
countenance of Jennie glared from out the hut in horrible con- 
tortions. But tho weather had changed. The wind blew fresh 
from tho southward, and though the air was bland, it was fiJled 

with the elements of storm. ,, , , t *> ht u i 

“ Ihis grows more aud more difficult to boar, Juno. Mabel 

said, when she left the window. “I could oven prefer to see 

the eneiiiy tliaii to look any longer on this fearful ari.a) of tho 

Hush— hero they come. Juno thought hear a cry, like a 

warrior’s shout when he take a scalp. , , , > mi 

" ‘VVliat mean you ?— There is no more butchery ! There can 

S*alt-wnter ! ” exclaimed June, laughing, as she stood peep- 

My t'..? «nikl‘!-Th,..k Go,l. he thou lives. Oh! June- 

Tune i/o« will not let them harm /am ^ , o 

•‘June iioorsmiaw. What warnor t ink of what sho say? 

^X'lht^nfo^Malx" was at a loo,,, an.l save enongh there 
wero^Jap and tho quai-tcr-mnstcr in tlio hands of the 

master called* out to her, in a voice loud enough to bo heard, 
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“ ProHy Mabel ! — Prefty Mabel ! ” b.o 8ai<l — “ look onf of oiio 
of tbo loo])-lio!cs, anti pity our eoiKliUon. We an* t)ireateiu*<l 
with instant death, «nh*ss you open the thior t«t tin* coiifiuerors. 
Relent, then, or we‘ll no be ^yca^ng oursealp.s half an hum* from 
tliis blessed moment I ” 

Mabel tlioiiglit there were moek(*ry and levity in this appeal, 
ajid its manner rather fortified fluiii weakenetl lier resolution to 
bold tho place ns long ns possildo. 

“Speak to mo, uncle,” she said, with li*>r monlli at n lotjp, 
“and toll mo what I ought to do.” 

“Thank God! — thank God!” ejacnlatod Cap. “ Tlio somul 
of your sweet voice. Magnet, lightens my heart of a lu-avy load, 
for I feared you ha<l sliared the fate of p(»or Jeiniii*. My bn'ast 
has felt tho last four-and-twenty liours as if a ton of kentledgii 
had been stowed in it. Yon ask mo wliat you ought to do, ehihl, 
and I do not know how to advise you. though you are my own 
sister’s daughter! Tlie most I eaii say. just now. my poor 
girl, is most heartily to eurao the day ytm or I ever .saw this liit 
of fresh water.” 

“But, uncle, is your life in danger.® — do yon think I ou-dit to 
open (he door?” ^ 

“A round turn and two hnlf-liilches make a fast belay ; and 
I would counsel no ono who is out of the hands of these devils to 
unbar or mjfnsten any filing in order to fall into them. As to the 
quarter-niastor and myself, wo an* botli elderly men, and not of 
nmclineeouut to mankind in general, ns honest 'Pathlimler would 
&iy ; and it can make no groat odds to liim whether he halanees 
the purser’s books this year or the next; and ns for mvself. why 
If I were on tho sea-board. I should know what to d’o— but \i\] 
here, in tins watery wilderness. I ean only say that if I were 
helimd that bit of a bulwark it would take a g.xi'd deal of Imliaii 
logic, to rouse mo out of it.” 


Ar • ^ your uncle says, prel f v Mabel put lu 

Muir for distress IS obviously fast unsettling hisfaeulties. and ho 
Is far from calculatiiignll the uoeessitios of the einergoney. We aro 

* 1 *^**® of very considerate and gentlemanly^ pairsons, 
t must bo acknowledg«l. and one has little occasion to apnre- 
b ;ml disagreeable y mlenee The casualties that have occumHl 
Vnoi.Vi “«J“louts of war. and can no cliango our senti. 

i h ltico wurr'^^’ J ”•*'* indicating that any 

Ker Can Lr prisoners. I'm sure timt, neitheV 

ImvJffireu ^ *xr complaint, since wo 

^ a Spartjin, by his virtues and moderation • but 

lo nsages differ, and that oiir?cXV may 

I sImU do w.Eor to kcop within the block.houso untU tl.c fate 
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of tlic island is sottlfd,'’ relumed Mabel. “ Our oueniies can feel 
no concern on account of one like me, knowing' that I can 
do them no harm ; and I fn'catly iirefcr to remain hero, as more 
befitting my sex and years." 

“ If nothing but your convenience were eoncerncil. Mabel, we 
should all cheerfully acciuiesee in your wishesj but those gentle- 
men fancy that the work will aid their operations, and they have 
& strong desire to possess it. To bo frank with you, finding 
myself and yt)ur uncle in a very i)eculiar situation, I acknow- 
ledge that, to avert consequences, I have assumed the power 
that belongs to his Majesty’s commission, and entered into a 
verbal capitulation, bv which I have engaged to give up the 
block-house and the whole island. It is the fortune of war, and 
must bo submitted to; so open the door, ju’ctty Mabel, fortliwith, 
and confide yourself to the care of those who know how to treat 
beauty and virtue in distress. There’s no courtier in Scotland 
more complaisant than this chief, or who is more familiar with 

the laws of docorum." , * nr i i. 

•• No leave block-hoiise.” muttered June, who stood at itlaiicl s 

side, attentive to all that passed. " Block-house, good ; got no 

* Our heroine might have yielded but for this anpc.al ; for it 
boiran to appear to her that the wisest course would be to con- 
ciliate the enemy by concessions, instead of exasperating; them 
by resistance. They must know that Muir and her uncle were 
in their power; that there was no man m the building, and slio 
fancied they might proceed to batter down the door or to cut 
their way through the logs with axes, if she obstinately refused 
to ‘dvo them iieaceable admission, since there was no longer any 
rea^'sou to dread the ritlo. But the wonls of J nne mdneed her to 
hesitate; and the earnest pressure of the hand, 
iiig looks of her companion, streiigtheiied a resolution thiU was 

No l.risonor yot,” whisocrc.l Jm.c-“ let. •e.„ in.ikc pi-isoner 
before Vv take prisoner-talk big ; June manage cm. 

Mabc^ now began to parley more resolntdy with Muir, for 
her uncle seemed disposed to quiet his eonscienco by « 

tongno; and she plainly intimated that it was not her mttntiou 

*“ You’l^f It cnpltulntio.,. Mistress Mabel,” saul Mul^ 
••the honour of one of l.is Majesty’s servants - J, „ ! " 

her the finesse and delicacy that belong „„ 

“ I know cmmgh. Mr. Muir, to understand that >ou liaie n 

time being. ’ 
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“Rank sopliistiy, pretty ilabel. jiiul treason to the ns 

well as dishoiiouriii" his comuiisston, and di.sereditiiiff his nniiie. 
You’ll no ho persevering in your intentions, when your better 
jadi^mcnt lias had leisure to reflect, and to iimko eonclusitnis on 
matters and circumstnuecs.” 

“Ay,” put in Cap, “this is a eircumstaiiee, and be d d 

to it ! ” 

“No mind what ’o nnele say,” ejaenlafed June, who was 
occupied m a far corner of the room. “ Bloekdionse irood; ^ot 
no scalp.” 

“I shall remain as I am, Mr. Muir, until I pet some tidinps 

of my father. He will return in the course of the next ten 
days. 

Ah! Mabel, this artifice will not deceive tho enemy, who, 
by nieaus that would be nnintcllipible, did not our sn^pieions 
rest on an unhai»py yonnp man with too much plausibility, are 
lamiliar with all our doinps and plans, and well know that the 
sun will not set before the worthy serpeant and his companioms 
will bo in their power. Aweel ! Submission to Providence is 

truly a Christian virtue! ” 

“Mr. Muir, you appear to he deecivod in tho slreiipth of this 
work, and to fancy it weaker than it is. Do yon <|csire to sco 
what 1 can do m tho way of defence, if so ilisposed '( " 

“I dmua’miud if I do,” answered the nnnrier-inasicr, who 
always prevv Scotch as ho prew interested 

“ What do you think of that, then ?— Look at the loop <.f the 
upper storey.” ^ 

Mabel had sjiokeii, all eyes were turned upwanl, 
and beheld the muzzle of a rifle cautiously thrust throuph a hole 


;.i}l „ M >^00Uy took <i pincli o£ snuff, 

ground. ‘ menaced, tl.oy kept tlioir 

1)0 wise,'’ ocelnin.ed tl,o former 

abont'tlas mXr lod T'"'™ ■ioeromaney 

oapriitlouT ’ ^ ‘■'“-•'■'‘'••ro may be involved in (hi 

egnivoeation that thf cirii^sLcrL^a 
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“ Wliat will your Froneli niul Iiulian compauions think of the 
aim of tlie Pathfindor's rifle? ” 

" Bear gently on the unfortunate, pretty Mabel, and do not 
confound tho kinff's sjibjccts ; may Heaven bless him and all Ins 
royal lineape ! witli the king’s enemies. If Pathfinder bo indeed 
in tlie bloik-house, let him speak, and wo will hold our negotia- 
tions directly with liim. He knows us as friends, and wo fear 
no evil at Ids hajids, and least of all to myself; fora generous 
mind is apt to render rivalry in a certain interest a sure ground 
of respect and amity; sinco admiration of the same woman 
proves a community of feeling and tastes.” 

Tlie reliance on Pathfinder’s friendship did not extend beyond 
the quarter-master and Cap, however, for even tlio French 
ottieer, who had hitherto stood his ground so well, shrunk back 
at the sound of the terrible name. S») nnwilUng, indeed, did this 
individual, a man of iron nerves, ami one long accustomed to tho 
dangers of the peculiar warfare in which he was engaged, 
appear to be to remain exposed to tlio assaults of Killdeer, whoso 
reputation throngliout all tliat frontier was as well established as 
that of Marlborough in Europe, that he did not disdain to seek a 
cover, insisting that his two prisoners should follow him. Mabel 
was too glad to bo rid of her enemies to lament the departure of 
lier friends, though she kissed her hand to Cap through the 
loop, and called out to him in terms of affection, as he moved 
slowly and unwillingly away. 

Tlie enemy now seemed disposed to abandon all attempts on 
tin* block-houso for the present; and June, who luul asccmle:! to 
n trap in the roof whence tho best view was to bo obtained, 
reported that the whole party had assembled to cat. on a distant 
and sheltered part of the island, where Muir and Cap wore 
quietly sharing in the good things that were going, as if they 
lia<l no concern on their minds. This inforiiiatiou greatly re- 
lieved Mabel, and she began to turn her llioughts again to the 
means of effecting lier own escape, or. at least, of letting her 
father know of tho danger that awaited him. The sergeant was 
expected to return that afternoon, and she knew that a moment 

gained or lost might decide his fate. . t • i • 

Three or four lionrs flew by. Tho island was again buried in 
a profound quiet, tlie d.ay was wcai-iug away, and yet Mabel had 
de<*idcd on nothing. Juno was in the basement, preparing their 
frugal meal, and Mabel herself had ascended to the roof, uhuh 
was provided with a trap that allowed her to go out on t^p 
of the building, whence she commanded the best view ot sur- 
rounding obiects tliat the island possessed. Stdl it was 
and mu?h obstructed by the tops of trees. The aninous g ml 

did not dare to trust her person in sight, send 

unrestrained passions of some savage might ^ 

tt bullet through her brain. She merely kept her bead out ol 
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tile trap, thovofore, whence, in the course of tlso afternoon, slio 
made as many surveys of the cllfferont channels ahoiit. the island 
as“Aniic, sister Anne,” took of the environs of the castle of 
Blue Beard. 

The sun lind actually set, no iniolli^ciice liad been received 
from tlio boats, and Mabel ascended t> the roof to take a last 
look, hoping that the party would arrive in the darkness; which 
would, at least, prevent the Iii<lian.s from rendering their am- 
biisoado as fatal as it might othorwiso prove, and wliieh possildy 
might enable her to give some more intelligible signal, by means 
of tire, than it would othorwiso ho in her power to do. Her 
eye had turned carefully round tho whole horizon, and she was 
just on the point of drawing in her person, wheji an obj«‘ct that 
struck her as new caught her attention. Tho islands lay grouped 
so closely that six or eiglit different channels or passages bet weou 
them wero in view; and in one of tho most covered, eouccnled in 
a groat measure hy tho bushes of tho shore lay, what a second 
look assured her was a bark canoe. It eontnined a human being 
bej’ond a question. Confident that, if an enemy, her signal 
could do no harm, and. if a friend, that it might do goo^l, tho 
eager girl waved a little flag towards tho stranger, which sho 
had iiropared for her fatlior, taking caro that it should not bo 
soon from the island. 


Mabel had repeated her signal eight or ten times in vain, 
and sho began to despair of its being noticed, wlieu a sign was 
given in return, by the wave of a paddle, and the m.aii so far 
discovered himself as to let her sec it was Chiiigachgook. Hero, 
then, at last, was a friend: one, too, who was aide, and sho 
doubted not would bo willing, to aid her ! Fr«>m tliat instant her 
courage and her spirits revived. The Mohican had seen her* 
must have recognised her. as ho knew that she was of tho p,artv * 
nud no doubt, as soon ns it was suffieientlv dark, would take tlio 
steps necessary to release her. That ’ho was awnro of the 
presence of tho enemy was apparent by the great caution ho 
observed, and she had every reliance on his prudence and address, 
llio principal difficulty now existed with June, for Mabel had 
much of her fidelity to her own people, relieved as it 
was by sympathy for herself, to believe sho would consent to a 
hostile ludiau s eiitenug tho block-house, or, iiideccl. to her 

hoJr“t^.nt' ‘ Arrowhead's plans. The half 

hour that succeeded the discovery of the presence of the Great 

Serpent was the most painful of Mabel Dunham’s life She saw 

the means of effecting all she wished, ns it might be within reach 

of her band, and yet it eluded her grasp. ^She know Jmm’s 

imlf notwithstanding all her gentleness and 

decciwiig her tried comiiauion and protector. It was revolting 
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to one as sincere and natural, as pure of heart and as much dis- 
posed to ingenuousness, as Mabel Dunham, to practise deception 
on a friend like June; but her own father’s life was at stake, 
lier companion would receive no positive injury, and she had 
feelings and interests directly touching herself that would have 
I'Cinoved greater scruples. 

As soon as it was dark, Mabel’s heart began to beat with 
violence, and she adopted and changed her plan of proceedings 
at least a dozen times in the course of a single hour. June was 
ahvays the source of her greatest enil>;irrassinent ; for she did 
not well see. tirstly.liow sliewas to ascertain when CIniigachgook 
was at the tloor, where slio doubted not he woiild soon apj)car ; 
and, secondly, how she was to admit hint without giving tho 
alarm to her watchful companion. Time pressed, however; for 
the Mohican ini^ht como and gt) away again, unless she was 
ready to receive him. It would he loo liazardotis to tho Dela- 
ware to rcinain long on the island; and it became absolutely 
necessary to determine o!i some course, even at flio risk of 
clioosing one that was indiscreet. After running over various 
jtrojects in her mind, therefore, Mabel came to her companion, 
and said, witlt a.s much cahnni ss as she could assume — 

“Are you not afraid. June, now your people believe Path- 
rnidcr i.s in the block-liouse, fhiit tlu'y Avill conic, and try to set 
it on fire ? ’ 

"No t’ink such ling. No burn bloek-houso. Block-house 
good : got no scalp.” 

"June, wo cannot know. Tlicy liide because they believed I 
what 1 told them of Pathfinder's being with us.” 

Bolievo fear. Fear come <[niek. go (juiek. Fear make run 
away ; wit make come back. Fear make warrior fool, as well as 
young girl.” 

Here June laughed, a.s her sox Is aj)t to laugh, when anything 
particularly liidierous crosses their youthful fancies. 

" I feel unca.sy, Juno, and wish you yonr.self would go up 
agalu to the roof, and look out upon the i.sland to make certaiu 
that nothing is plotting ngain.st us; you know the signs of what 
your people intend to do better than I.” 

"June go. Lily wish; but very well know that Indian sleep: 
wait for ’o fader. Warrior eat, drink, sleep, all time, wlien don’t 
fight, and go on war-trail. Den never sleep, eat, drink— never 
fuel. Warrior sleep now.” 

" God send it may be so : but go up, dear Juno, and look 
well about you. Danger may como when wc least cxi>ect 

it ” 

Juno arose and prepared to ascend the roof, but she paused, 
with her foot on the first round of tho ladder. Mabel s heart 
beat so violently that she was fearful its throbs would be liennl ; 
and she fancied that some gloamings of her real iuteutions had ^ 


SUSPEJ/SB. 


SOS 

crossed tlie mind o£ her friend. She was riffht, in part; tho 
Indian woman having actually stopped to consider wliether tliere 
was any indiscretion in wliat she was about to do. At first tho 
suspicion that Mnhcl intended to oseajMj flashed across her mind; 
then she rejected it, on the ground that tlic palo-faeo liad no 
means of getting off the island, and that the bhick-liouse was 
much the most secure place she could find. The next tliought 
was that Mabel liad detcctcMl some sign of the near nppn);icir of 
lier father. This idea, too, lastcel but an instant ; ffir June cm- 
tcrtaiiuMl some such opinion «)f her companiotrs nbilily to under* 
stand symptoms of this sort— sympt«)ins that had esni[.cd lur 
own sagacity— as a woman of high fashion ciiterfains i.f tho 
accomplishments of lier maid. N<itliing else in (he same way 
offering, she began slowly to mount the ladder. 

Just as she readied the upper fioor, a lucky thought suggc.stcd 
itself to our lieroiuo; and, by expressing it in a hurried, but 
natural iiiftiincr, she gained a great advantage in c-xccutim' her 
projected scheme, " 

;• I will go down,” she said, and li.stcn by the door, Juno, 
while you are on the roof, and we will thus be on our n-uard at 
the .same time, above and below/’ 

Though June thought, tins savour«*(l of uiiiiccessarv caution 
well knowing no one could enter the building unless ai'ded from 
within, nor any senous danger nieiiaco them from the exterior 
wittiout gu-nig sufficient warning, she attriluitcil (he proposition 
to Mabel s iguoraueo and alarm ; and. as if was made appaivntlv 
with iraiikiiess. it was received without distrust, llv (hoso 
means our herome was enabled to descend to the door ns her 

meutV®''Tl'’'‘l felt no unusual iudueo. 

mvat Vn ‘7’ distance between the two was now too 

guat to admit of conversation, and for three or four minutes 
one ivns occupied lu looking about her. ns well ns tho darkness 

of hearing ^ in tho single faculty 

Juno discovered nothing from lier elevated st uul- tl.r> 

obscurity, indeed, almost forbade tho hope of such a result - but 

{‘"tioToS'’ of ‘vLbl4 

than fear, and whlT uustJmltl Proved stronger 

tbo doo. 
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lior, when only n single bar was f urnetl. The second was released 
as lior form roachotl half-way do>m the lower ladder. 

"What yon do exclaimed June, angrily. — "Run away — 
mad — leave block-liovisc ? Block-house goofk” The hands of 
botli were on tlio la.st bar, and it would have been cleared from 
the fastenings, but for a vigorous shove from without, which 
jammed the wood. A short struggle ensued, thongli both were 
<lisineliued to violence. Juno would ])robably have prevailed, 
had not auotlier and a more vigorous pusli from without forced 
the bar past the trilling impediment that Irnld it, when the door 
opened. Ti>e form of a man was seen to enter, and both the 
females rushed up the ladder, as if equally afraid of the conse- 
quences. The stranger secured the door, and, first examining 
the lower room with great care, he cautiously ascended tlio ladder. 
June, as soon ns it became dark, had closed the loops of the 
))riiicipal floor, and liglited a candle. By means of this dim 
taper, then, the two females stood in expectation, waiting to 
ascertain tlio person of their visitor, whoso wary ascent of the 
ladder was di.stinctly audible, though sufficiently deliberate. It 
would not be easy to say whicli was the most astonished on find- 
ing, when the stranger had got through the trap, that Pathfinder 

stood before them. . x, 

"God bo praised !” M.abcl exclaimed, for tlic idea tliat tlic 
block-house would bo impregnable with sucli a garrison, at once 
crossed her mind. " Oh ! Pathfinder, what has become of my 


father?'’ XU- <■ 

“ The sargeant is safe, as yet. and victorious, though it is not 

in the gift of man to .say what will be the ind «)f it. Is not that 

the wife of Arrowhead skulking iii the corner thore_? 

“Speak not of her roproaclifully, Patlifincler; I owe her my 

life— my present security me wlnU bus happened to niy 

fathor^s party, why von arc hero, and I will relate all the liorriblu 

events tlint have j)assed ujion this island. ’ , , t v 

Few words will do the last. Mabel ; for one used to Imliau 
deviltries needs but liUle explanations ou such a subject. 
thing turned out as wo had hoped with the expedition, for tJio 
Sarnent was on the look-out. and lie met as with all the intor- 
inath.n lieart could desire. We ambushed three boats, drnv the 
Frenehers out of them, got possession and sunk them, acconliiv 
to orders, in tlio deepest part of tlio chaimel ; and the savages ot 
Upper Canada will faro badly for Indian goods this winter. 
Bitli powder and ball, too. will be scarcer 
keen hunters and active warriors may relish. j J 

man, or liave even a skin barked ; nor do I think the 
suffered to speak of. In short. Mabel, it has been ^ 

expedition as Lundie likes; much harm to the foe, and little 

harin^o j that when Major Duncan comes to 
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bear the whole of the sad talo, lie will find reason to regret ho 
ever undertook the affair ! ” 

“I know what you iiienn — I know what you mean; hut, hy 
telling iny story straight, you will understand it better. As 
soon as the sargeant found himself successful, he sent ino and tlui 
Sarpent off in cauoes, to tell you how matters had turned out 
and he is following with tlio two boats, which, being so iniieh’ 
heavier, cannot arrive before morning. I paided from Cliing,u-h. 
gook tins forenoon, it being agreed tliat he should c.mie ui> onu 
set of chaunols. ami I another, to see (hat the path was dear. 
1 VO not soon tho ohiof siiiro/* 

Mabel now explained tin* manner in wliidi she bad discovered 
the Mohican, and her expectation that he would yet eoiiie to tho 
block. house. 

‘•NoMie — not he! A regular scout will never get behind 
nails or logs, so long as ho can keep the open air and limi ii.sefiil 
eiuployuiont. I slioiild not have come myself, Mabel, but I 
promised the sargeant to comfort you, ami to look after your safety 
Ahs me! I recomioitrcd tho island with a heavy licnrt tins 

b= .“k”"'" " "" ^ 

were you prevented from paddling 

o^omy P " * of “‘o 

.. , neeideiit, Mabel, as Provideueo cmnlovs to fell 

the honnd wliero to find the deer, and the deer how to throw off 

he hound. No-no-thoso artifices and deviltries with dc^ld 

offilni soldiers of the 65th and the kin^r’.s 

offioere. hut they are all lost upon men who have passed their 
ays in tho forest. I enmc doum the channel in tho' facTof tho 
in tended fisherman, ami, though tho poor riptyles have set im 

Wo RuTo Zoo Proyrr 

£i=l‘S§§!if?3^S 

•‘Do tl hfi- ‘ i 71 *"^“ ^rcumveutions are in tho wind '* 
said Mal^l, qu^cUy. ^ ^ deceived ? ” 

tlie Wk^uU^ so^'thero U Sou'ble^?" ‘r " Sarpont is on 
in letting him know his danger ef our succeeding 

by which channel tho party may comf '* sartaiu 
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“ Pathfinder.” said our heroine, solemnly, for the frightful 
scones she had witnessed had elothed death with unusual horrors 
— “ Pathfinder, you have professed love for me — a wish to make 
me your wife ? ” 

*• I did vontur’ to speak on that subject, Mabel, and the sar- 
geant has even lately said that you arc kindly disposed; but I 
am not a man to persecute the thing I love.” 

“Hear me, Pathfinder — I respect you — honour you — revere 
you— save my father from this dreadiul death, and I can wor* 
shi}) you. Here is my hand, as a solemn pledge ftir my faith, 
wlu'Ji you eomo to ehiiiii it.” 

“ Hless you — l)loss you, Mabel ; this is more than I desarve — 
more. I f**:ir, than I shall kimw how to profit by as I ought. It 
was not wanting, however, to make mo sarve the sargeant. We 
aro old eoinrades, and owe eaeli other a life — though I fear me, 
Mabel, being a father's comrade is not always the best recom- 
mendation with the daughter.” 

•• Yo»i want no other recommendation than your own acts— 
your courage — your fidelity — all that you do and say. Pathfinder, 
my rea!-<ui aj)iiroves, and the heart will, nay. it fihall follow.” 

“ Tliis is a ha]>piness I little expected this night; but we are 
in God’s hands, and He will protect us in His own way. These 
aro sweet words, Mabel, but they were not wanting to make mo 
do all that man can do in the present circumstances; they will 


not lessen my endeavours neither.” 

wo xinderstatid each otljor, Pailifinder/^ Mabel added, 
hoarsely. ‘*lct us not lose one of the precious moments, which 
may be of incalculable value.^ Can wo not get into your canoe, 
au(l go and meet my father}'” 

“ Tl>nt is not the course I advise. I don’t know by winch 
channel the sargeant will come, and fhero aro twenty; rely on 
it, tlio San)ent will bo winding his way through them all. No- 

no my advico is to remain here. The logs of this block-house 

aro still green, and it wdll not bo easy to set them on fire ; ami I 
can imikc good tho place, bating a burning, ng’in a tribe. Tho 
Iroquois nation cannot dislodge mo from this fortress, so long as 
we can keep the flames off it. The sarpant is now camped on 
some island, and will not come in until moniing. If wo Jiold 
the block, wo can give him timely warning, by firing rifles, tor 
instance; and should ho determino to attack tho savages, as a 
man of his temi.er will bo very likely to do. tho pos.sessiou of this 
bnildim' will be of gi-eat account in the affair. No— m>— ny 
judgment says remain, if tho object be to sarvo tho ; 

tlioiigh esenpo for our two selves will ho no very difficult 

matter. j,„jr,„,ircd Mabcl~“st.ay, for God’s .sake. Pathfinder. 

AiivthiniT— everything, to save my father! ” nr i .,1 

“ Tes, that is uatur’. I am glad to hear you say this, Mabel, 
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for I own a wish to seo the sarp^caiit fairly supported. As tho 
iii-ifter now stands, ho Inis gained liim.solf credit; iiud could ho 
onco drive off these iiiisereaiits. and iriake an honourable retreat, 
laying the huts and block in ashes, no iloubf, no iloubt Lundio 
would remeuiher it, and sarve him aeconlingly. Yes. yes, 
Mabel, we must not only save the .sargeaut’s life, but wo must 
save his reputation.” 

” No blame can rest on my father on aeeouni of the snrnriso 
of this island ! ” 

Tliere s no felling — then*'s no telling; military’ glory is a 
most unsartain thing, I’ve s<’en the Delawares muted, when 
they desarved mcne credit than at other times when fliey’vo 
carried the <luy’. A man is wnutg t<» set his heji<l on sin*eesH 
any’ sort, and wor.st of all. on suceess in war. I know little of 
the settlements, or of the notions that men hohl in them ; but up 
horeaway, even the Indians rale a warrior’s charaeter according 
to Imsluck. riic princinal thing witli a soldier is never tube 
whipped; nor do 1 (liink mankind slops long to consider liow 
the day was won or lost. For my j-art. Mahel. 1 inako it a rule, 
when laemgtho rnimy, logive him ns good ns I can send, and 
to try to lie moderate as 1 enu when we get the bi-fter; ns for 
feeling moderate after a defeat, little m«ed be .said on that score 
as a Hogging is one of the most humbling tilings in natur’ Tho 
parsons proachnhout humility in the garrisons; hut if huniilitv 
would make Christiaii.s. the king’s tmojis enght |.> l.e saints, for 
llieyvo done little ns yet. (Ins war, but lak.« lessens fmni the 
^ >1’ Fort dll Quesne. ami ending at Ty ! ” 

• 1 * 1 could not have su-speefed that the position of tho 

ishnul was known to tho onomy.” resunie.l Mabel, whoso thoughts 

probable effeet of the recent oveuls oii tho 

/inf * "n'' *!'* ^ **’** **'*' Freiiehers found it 

out. Ihe spot IS wol chosen, niid it is not an easy mnifer even 

The^V^ ‘f lias travelled tho road to and from it. to find it a<miu 

l^lacLry ! ^ 

“ Oh I Pathfinder, can this be ? ” 

•• Nothing is easier. Mabel, for fivachory comes ns mifVnl 
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uncle, too, is as wrong as it would be to think that the sun shone 
by iiigld, and tlie stars slione by day. No— no — I’ll answer for 
Eau-douce’s liouesty with my own scalp, or, at need, with my 
own ride.*’ 

‘•Bless you — bless you, Pathfiudor ! ” exclaimed Mabel, ex- 
tending lier own Ijand, and pressing the iron tiiigors of her coni- 
paniou, under a state of feeling that far suq)assed licr owu 
consciousness of its strength. “ You are all that is generous — 
all that is noble ; God will reward you for it.” 

“Ah ! Mabel, I fear me. if this be true. I shtndd not covet 
such a wife ;vs yourself, but would leave you to be sued for by 
some gentleman of the garrison, as your desiirts require ! ” 

“ \Vo will not talk of this any more to-night,” Mabel 
answered, in a voice so smotliered as to seem nearly choked. 
** Wo must think less of oursclvc.s just now. Pathfinder, and 
more of our friends. But I rejoice from juy soul that you 
believe Jasj)er innocent. But let us talk of other tilings — ought 
wo not to release June ? ” 

“ I've been thinking about tlio woman, for it will not be safe 
to shut our eyes and leave hers open, on this side of the block- 
liouso door. If wo jmt her in the upper room and take away the 
ladder, she’ll be a prisoner at Ic.ast.” 

“I cannot treat one thus who has saved my life. It would 
be better to let her depart. ff)r I think she is too uiucb my friend 
to do anything to liarm me.” 

“You do not know the race. Mabel; v<»u do not know the 
race. It’s true slie is not a full-blooded Mingo, hut she consorts 
witli the vagabonds, and must have lamed some of their tricks. 

What is that:-'” . . „ , 

“It sounds like oars— some boat \s passing through tJie 


' Patlifinder closed the trap that led to the lower room, to 
nrevent June from escaping, extinguished the caudle, and went 
hastily to a loop; Mabel looking over his shoidder in breathless 
curiosity These several movements consumed a minute or two; 
and i»y the time the eve of the scout had got a dim view ot 
things without, two boats had swept past, and shot up to the 
shore, at a spot some fifty yards beyond the block wliero tlierc 
was a regular landing. The obscurity more from 

being seen ; and Pathfinder wliispercd to Mabel that *1>‘' 
coiimrs were as likely to bo foes as fnends. for he did 
her father could possibly have arrived so soon. A miinber of 
men were now seen to rpiit the boats, and thou followed three 
hearty English elicers, leaving no further doubts of the 
of the party Pathfinder sprang to the trap, raised it. glided 
dLm tile holder, and began to unbar the door, with an earnest- 
that proved liow critical bo deemed the moment. 
had followed, but she rather impeded than aided his cxcrtio , 
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and but a siugflo bai* was tiiriu'd when a heavy tlischni-j^e of rides 
was lieartl. Tliey were still stamliu'' in breathless susjieiise, as 
the wur-wlioop rang in all the surrounding Ihiekets. 

Tlie door now oiioiumI, ainl l>oth Pathtiiider aiitl Mabel rushed 
into the open air. AH human sounds had ceased. Aff<*r listening 
half a minute, however. Patlifiudor thought he heard a few stilled 
groatis near the boats; hut the wind hh>w so fn*sh, and tho 
rmstling of tho leaves mingled .so much with tho murmurs of tho 
pas,sing air, that h«^ was far from otu-faiji. But Mabel was borno 
away by her feL'liugs, and .she ruslnnl by him, taking tho way to- 
wards the boats. 

“This will not do. Mabel — ” .said the seont, in anearnesl but 
low voice, seizing lu-r by an arm— “ lliis will never do. Snrtaiii 
death wnuhl f<illnw, ami that witboiit .sarving any one. We 
must retmu to the bloek.” 

"Father !— my |>oor. dear. miirdercMl father!" said tlie girl, 
wi dly, thougli habitual eautiem, oven at tb.-it trying nioiiumt, 
imlueod her to speak low. “ Patliduder. if you lovo me, let ino 
go to my dear fatlier! " 

This will not <lo, Mahel. If is singular f liat no one six'aks • 

no one returns the fire from the boats— ami 1 have left Killdeer 

in the bloek ! But of what use would a rifle be wlien no ..no is 
to bo scon.i' ’’ 

1 luomenf . tlic quick eye of P.-itbliiider- whieli, wl.ilo 

ho Jield Mabel hrnily in bis grasp, had never i*eased to roam over 
the dim secuo— caught ail iiidlsf iiiet view of live or «lark 
erouehing forims. endeavouring to steal past him. doubtless with’ 
^10 intention of intereeptiug their retreat to the blnek-liouse. 
Catching up Mabel, and putting her un.ler an arm. a.s if she were 
an infant, the sinewy frame of tho woodsman was exerteil to the 
uhim.st, and he sueccodeil in entering the building. Tho tramp 

bnrn immeiliately at his heels. Dropidng his 

burthen, ho turned, closed tho door, and liad fastened one har, 

hti.i^V threatened to force it from tho 

\r 1 1 was tho work of an instant. 

Mabel now ascended to the first floor, wliilo Pathfinder 

Xrt’imrr"*""'/ ‘’-V'T in that slate i„ 

the mil d the control of 

muioi tlio candle lucchaiiieally, as her com- 

1 returned with it below, where he was 

«io Jttrir?y‘n'‘'‘'‘“.‘‘"- Pathfind' r V.. posiy^ 

bion of the light than ho oxanimod tho placo carefullv to iiiako 

floor in sneT fortress, nseending to eneli 

in hb rear S*; I>o left So enemy 

now eoXin Jne f 'y «3 tho coimctiou that the block-houso 

Xd When haWug 08- 

y lieu perfectly convinced ou thU umtorial noinf Pnfl. 

fcldcr rojeued horoin« i, tbo priacipSllS?L‘S!?‘»t«cg 
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down the and examining tlio priming of Killdcer before he 
seated himself. 

“ Our worst fears arc realised ! ” said Mabel, to whom the 
hurry and excitement of the last five minutes appeared to contain 
the emotions of a life. My beloved father, and all his party, 
arc slaiu or captured ! ” 

“ Wo don't know thai — morning will tell ns all. I do not 
think the affair as settled as that, or we should hear the vaga* 
bond Mingos yelling out their triumph around the block-house. 
Of one thing we may bo snrtain : if the inimy has really got the 
better, ho will not be long in calling upon ns to surrender. Tlic 
squaw will let him into the secret of our situatiou. and, as they 
well know tho })laco cannot be fired by daylight, so long as Kill- 
doer eontimies to (lesarve his reputation, you may depend on it 
that they will not be backward in making their attempt while 
darknc.ss holjis them.” 

“ Surely, I hear a groan ! ” 

“ ’Tis fancy, Mabel; when I ho mind gels to bo skeary, 
especially a woman's mind, she often concaits things that have 
no reality*. I’ve known tliom tliat imagined there was truth in 
dreams — ” 

“ Nay, I am uoi deceived— there is surely one below, and in 

• I 

pain : 

Pathfinder was oomnelled to own that tho qiiiek senses of 
Mabel had not deceived her. He cautioned her, liowever, to re- 
press her feelings ; and reminded her that the savages were in 
the practice of resorting to every artifice to attain their emls, and 
that nothing was more likely tlian that the groans wore feigned 
with a view to liiro them from tho bloek-houso, or at least to 
induce them to open the door. 

•• No— no — no ” — said Mabel, Imrrieilly — “ there is no artifice 
in those sounds, and they come from anguish of body, if not of 
spirit. They are feai-fully natural.” 

“ Well, we sliall soon know whelher a friend is there or not. 
Hide tho light again, Mabel, and I will speak tlic person from a 

a little iwceaution was necessary, according to Path- 
finder’s judgment and experience, in performing even tliis simple 
act, for he liad known tho careless slain by their want of proper 
attention to what might have seemed to tho ignorant suixMX'ro- 
gatory means of safety. He did not jdaeo liis mouth to the loop 
Itself, but so near it that he could bo heard \villiout. raising 
his voice, and tho samo precaution was observed ns regards 

his ear. , , , , . 

“ Wlio is below P” Pathfinder demanded, when his arrange- 
ments were made to his mind. “ Is any one in suffering P If ft 
friend, speak boldly, and depend on our aul.” , 

“ Pathfinder ! ” answered a voice that both Mabel and tlio 
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person addressed at once know llio serpeaiit’s — ‘‘ Paflifindor, 

in the name of God, tell mo wJiat lias )ie«‘omo of my ihiii^lilcT ” 

“Fudier, I am here! — niihiirt — safe— ami oh! that- I nnild 
think tlio saiiio of you ! ” 

Tlie ojaeulation of (Imiiksglvinjf that follnweil was disfinedy 
audible to tlio two, but it was clearly minf^led with n j^rnaii of 
pain. 

“My worst forebodings are revised!” said Mabel, wifli a 
sort of desperate calmness. “Pathfinder, my father must ho 
brought within tho block, though wo hawird everytliin^r to do 
it.” 

“This is natiir’. and it is the law of Gcul. But. JIahe). he 
calm, and cndivmu* to he cool. All that can lie elleeted for the 
sargoant by huuiau iuvoiitioii shall he done. I only a>k you to 
bo cool.” 

“I am — I am — Pathfinder. Never in iny life was 1 more 
calm, more collected, than at tins inoiiienf. But remeinher Imw 
perilous may he every instant ; for Heaven's sake, wliat we do 
let ns do without delay,” 

Pathfinder was struck with tho firmness of Mabel’s fonns, 
and perhaps ho was a littlo deceived by tho foroetl trnmiuillity 
and self-possession sho had assumed. At all events, ho did not 
deem nnv farther explanations necessary, but descended f<u-tli- 
wjtli and began to unbar the door. This dolleato process was 
conducted witli tho u.sual caution, hut as ho w.irily pennitteil tlio 
mass of timber to smug hack on tho hinges, he felt a nressuro 
against it, that had nearly induced him to close it again. But 
catching a glimpse of the cause through the crack, the do«ir was 
pcnmtted to swing back, when the hodv of Sm-geant. Dunham 
wlueli w^ propped against it. fell partly within the hhiek. To 
draw m the log.s and secure tho fastenings occupied the Patli- 
fiiidor hut a moment. Then tlicro existed no oli.stacle to their 
giving their undividwl care to tho wounded man. 

Mabel, in this trying scene, conducted herself willi the sort 

j ndmiiiistorcd water to tho parched 

lips of hor father, and assisted Pnthfimlor iu forming a bed (5 
Mraw for lus body, and a pillow of clothes for bis liead All this 
was done oaruestfy.and almost without siicnkiug; nor did Mabel 

on ilcr Wi for\r“i blessings of lu^r^ather murnnn-ed 

on htr head for this tenderness and care. All this time Malud 

had merely conjectured the condition of her parent Paliilindor 
imvcver, had shown greater attention to tlai physical danim^ 

t iroufflf tho bod^nf S'* o rifleinll had passed 

lamuiar with injuries of this nature to lio eerlain that tho 
Chances of his surviving the hurt were yory trifling If any? 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

“ Tlicn— drink my tears, wliilc yet they fall — 
Wonld that my bosom’s blood were balm ; 
And— well thou knowc.st— I’d shed it all 

To give thy brow one minute’s calm.” — MOOBB. 


The eyes of Sergeant Dunham ha«l not ceased to follow the 
form of his heautiful daughter from tlio moment that the light 
aj)peared. He next examined tlie door of the block, to ascertain 
its security; for lie was left on the ground below, there being no 
available means of raising him to the upper floor. Then he 
sought the face of Mabel; for as life wanes fast the affections 
resume their force, and wo begin to value that most which wo 


feel wo are about to lose for ever. 

“God be praised, my child, yon. at least, have escaped their 
murderous rities ! ” ho said; for he spoke with strength, and 
seemingly with no additional pain. ” Give mo the history of tliis 
sad business, Pathfinder.” 

’• Ahs me ! sargeaut; it Ac/s been sad, as you say. That there 
has been treachery, and the position of this island has been 
betrayed, is now as sartain, in my judgment, as that we still hold 

the block. But ” , 

-Major Duncan was right,” interrupted Dunham, laying a 

hand on the other’s arm. >w ^ 

- Not in the sense you mean, sargeant— no. not m that p lut ot 
view ; never. At least, not in my opinion. I know that uatur 
is weak— human nntur’. I mean — and that wo should none of us 
vaunt of our gifts, whether red or white; hut I do not think a 
truer-hearted lad lives on the lines than Jasper Western.’’ 

“Bless you — bless yon for that, Pathhnder!” bm*st forlJi 
from Mabd’s very soul, while a flood of tears gave vent to eino. 
tious tliat were so varied, while they were so vinleiit : t)h. 

bh*ss you, Pathfluder. bless you ! The brave should never desert 
tlio brave— the honest should sustain the honest. 

The father's eyes were fastened anxiously on tlie face ot Ins 
daughter, until the latter hid her countenance in her apron to 
conceal her tears ; ami then they turned with intiuiry to the liard 
features of the guide. The latter merely wore their usual ex- 
prossion of frankness, sincerity, and uprightness; and (Ho 

sergeant motioned to him to proceed. , i i « 

“You know the spot wWe the Sarpeiit and I joft >ou, 

sarireaut ” Pathfinder resumed; “aud I need say nothing ot all 
tliat happened afore. It is now too late to regret what is gone 
and Zed ; but I do think if I had stayed mth the boats this 
wouli not have come to pass. Other men may be ns good 
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^rnides; I make no ilnubt- lliey are ; Imt llien imfur’ bestows its 
fnfts, and some must bo bettor tliaii other some. I dare say poor 
Gilbert, who took my place, has suffered f<*r liis mistake.'’ 

“He fell at luy elbow,” the sergeant answered, in a low, 
molaneholy tone. “Wo have, indeed, all suffered for our mis- 
takes ! ” 


“No, uo, 6ar<feaiit, I meant no enndeninaiioii on you; for 
men wore never better commanded than yourn in this very ex. 
pedition. I never beheld a i»rcttier flanking;; and the way in 
winch you carried their own boat up a-j-jn tlieir howit/.er 
might have te.Telied Lundie himself a lesson.” 

The eyes of the sergeant brightened ; and his face oven woro 
an expression of military triumph, though it was of a d,.give 
that suited the humble sphere in which he had been an actor. 

“ Twas not bailly done, my friend,” lie .said ; “and we carried 
their long In-easf-wnrk by storm ! ” 

♦ ...* 1 nobly done, sargeant: thongli I fear, when all tho 

truth comes to bo knovni. It will bo found that (hose vagabonds 

got tboir howif«?r back agin. Well, well, put n .stout 
heart upouit, and try to forgot all that is disagreeable, and (o 
remombor only tlio i.leasant part of tlie matter. Tbat is your 
ruest philu.sophy ; ay. and truest religion, too. If H.e iuimv 
1ms got the howitzer ag’iu, they’ve only got what heloiigeil Z 
t^l uu afore, and what we couldn't help. They hav'u't l'oI tho 

^ft'daT^'wT'"'" thev^ire it 

bLo me of Chb.T^ ^ ‘■‘"rV has 

ware is dohiir ;• iTKT noble-hearted Dela* 

\r ^ ^ V IS not now visible to our 

Xn'w '>f'fore this matter is over wo 

or«lit«b“o U',"Ier " 'lisrn.rf „nd 

until I cauio in siirht of tl.i i T V** ’’"ue «-nrerul. 

Mabel :^nd%‘Ktwlj;rj - .i“«t told 

before me n.s if I saw it on « ^ mfcrunl arts was as plain 

that my Hrst thoughts were of'ilHb } I'"'** .''fb »'ngcnuf, 

TfiJ fetl ’ ^ ■“ onlerto \iVo or 

felt a sinkiug^of^tblTlica^U^^^^^^ ^dWl 

bavothougufpossibl^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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coutrcxl iu llip situation of lier As tlio lattoi* held out 

his hand, she took it in licr own, and kissed it ; thou, kneeling at 
his side, she wept as if her heart would break. 

•• Mabel.” he said, steadily, “ the will of Grod must bo done. 
It is useless to attempt deceiving either you or myself: my time 
has come, and it is a consolation to mo to dio like a soldier. 
Lundio will do me justice, for our good friend Pathfinder mil 
tell him what has been done, and how all caino to pass. You do 
not forget our last conversation ? ” 

•'Nay. father, my time has probably come too,” osclainied 
Mabel, who felt just then as if it would be a relief to dio. “ I 
cannot hope to escape ; and Pathfinder would do well to leave 
us. and return to the garrison with the siul news while lie 
can.” 

•• Mabel Dunham.” SJiid Pathfinder, reproachfully, thovigh ho 
took her hand with kindness, “T have not desarved this; I know 
I am wild, and uncouth, and ungainly ” 


“ P.nthfimler ! ” 

“Well — well, we'll forget it ; you did not mean it; you could 
not think it. It is useless now to talk of escaping, for tho 
sargeant cannot be moved; and the block-house must be defended, 
cost what it will. Maybe Lundio will get tho tidings of our 
di.sastor. and send a jiarty to raise the siege.” 

“ Pathfinder— Mallei ! ” saul the sergeant, who had been 
writhing with iwiin until tho cold sweat stood on his foi-chcad 
•‘conio both to my side. You understand each other, I 

1 '' 

” Father, say inithing of that — it is all as you wish. 

“ Thank Go<l !— Give mo your hand, lilabel— here. Pathfinder, 
fake it. I can do no more than give you the girl in this way. 
I know ycui will make her a kin<l husband. Do not wait on 
account of mydcatli; but tlicre will bo a chajilain in the mrt 
before the season closes, and let him marry you at once. My 
brotlicr. if living, will wish to go back to his vessel, and then tho 
child will have no i)rotcctor. Mabel, your hnsband will have 
been my friend, ami that will bo some consolation to you, I 

Trust thi.s matter to me, sargeant,” put in Pathfinder; 
“ leave it all in my hands as your dying refiuest; and dei>cna on 

it all will go as it should.” ■ r • i a 

“I do— I do nut all confidence in you. my trusty friend, and 

empower YOU to act as I could act myself in every partumlar^ 

Mabel, child, hand me tlie water-you will never repent this 

night. Ble^s you. my duughter— God bless you, and have >ou 

in His holy keeping ! ” , . « • * t Tiroi,r.r<i 

This tcbidenicss was inexpressibly toueliing to oin? of Mabel s 

feelings; and sho felt at that moment as if her fnluro imion 

with Pathfinder had received a solemnisation that no ceremo y 
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of tlie Clmreli could vendor uioro linly. Still a wol^lit as tliat r»f 
a luoiiiitaiu lay upon lior lioart, and slu* flioii^hi it wouM ho 
happiness (o die. Then followed a short |)ause, wlu'ii tin* ser- 
geant. in broken sentences, briefly related what had passed siiico 
lie parted with Patlifiuder and the Delaware. The wind had 
conio move favournlde, aud instead of ciicainpiug on an island, 
agreeably to tho original intoiition, ho had detorjuined to eou- 
tiuuo and reach tho station that night. Their approach would 
liavo been unseen, and a portion of tho calamity avoidml. ho 
thought, hail they not grounded on the point of a iieiglihoiirliig 
island, where, no doubt, tin* nui.so made by tho men in getting 
off the boat gave notiee of their approaeh, and enabled the eneinv 
to ho in la-adiness to receive them. Tln‘y liad landed witheiit 
tho slightest snsjneioji of danger, though surprised at imt (imling 
a sentinel, and had aefunlly left their arms in the boat, with tlie 
intontinii of first Koeuring their knapsacks and provisi«)ns. The 
firo had been so close that, notwithstanding tho ohsenrify, it was 
very deadly. Every man had fallen, thongli two or three snhse- 
quently arose and disappeared. Four or live of tho soldiers liad 
been kilK'tl, or .so nearly so as to survive but a few minntos ■ thongli. 
for some nnknomi reason, tho enemy did not inako flic nsnai 
nish for tho scalps. Sergeant Dunham fell with the others, and 
ho had hoard the voice of Mabel as sho rnslusl from the bloek- 
houso. This frantic appeal arousid all his jiarental feelings, and 
had enabled him to crawl as far as tho door of the Imihlin- 
where he had raised himself against the logs in tlie manner 
already mentioned. 


.^ter this simple explanation was made, the .sergeant was .s< 

weak as to need reposo.and liU companions, whiletheyminislere- 

to Ins wants, suffered some time to pa.ss in silence. Paflitimlei 

took the occasion to iveunnoitre from the loops and the roof, am 

ho examined the condition of the rifles, of which there were i 

dozen kept in the building, the soldiei-s having used their re-d 

fntW expedition. But Mabel never left hei 

when, by his breathing, sin 
fanned slept, she bent her knoos and prayed. 

ilio half hoar that succeeded was awfully solemn and still 
m moccasm of Pathfinder was barely bcLl ovcrlHd an" 

Si wis^b 1 tlie broeeh of a ritlo fell upon tho floor 

taiu tho stale if examining tho pieces, with a view to aseer 

^ charges and their priming.s. Beyond this 
ns llic breathing of tho womnled man 

revelations, and its immonsity.* Ho“mdT/eci/ft 
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one of his mode of life, but he had thought little of this nll- 
importaut moment. Had the din of battle beeu ringing in his 
ears, his martial ardour might have endured to the end; but 
there, in the silence of that nearly unteuauted block-house, with 
no sound to enliven him, no appeal to keep alive factitious senti- 
ment, no liope of victory to impel, things began to appear in 
their true colours, and this state of being to be estimated at its 
just value. Ho would have given treasures for religious conso- 
lation. ami yet ho knew not where to turn to seek it. He thought 
of Pathfinder, but ho distnisted his kuowle<l"e. He thought of 
Mabel, but for the parent to appral to the child for such succour 
upjH'ared like rever.>‘ing the order of nature. Then it was that 
ho felt the full rcsponsil)ility of the parental character, and had 
some clear glimpses of the manner in which ho himself had dis- 
charged the trust towards an orphan child. While thoughts like 
those wore rising in his mind, Mat)el, who watched the slightc.st 
change in his breathing, heard a gimrdcd knock at the door. 
Supposing it might bo Chiiignchgook. she rose, undid two of the 
bars, and held the third in her lunid.as she a.skcd who was there. 
The answer was in her uncle's voice, ami ho implored licr to give 
him instant admission. Without an instant of hesitation, .she 
turned the bar. and Cap entered. He had barely passed tlio 
opening, when Mabel clo.sed the door again, and secured it as 
before, fur practice had rendered her expert in this portion ot 

her diitie.s. . . , , u i i f 

The sturdy seaman, when he had made sure of the state ot 

his brother-in’-law. and that Mabel, a.s well ns huii.scit. was .safe, 
was suftene.l nearly to tears. His own appearance ho explained 
bv saving that he liad been carelessly guard-d. under the im- 
pVcssh.iilhat ho and the (,narter-master were sleeping under the 
iiimcs of Heinnr. with which they had heen plied with a view 
to keep them cpiiet in the expected cn^gagement. .M»»r Iiad been 
left asleep, or seeming to sleep: but Cap Innl ruii into the bushes 
0,1 the alarm of the attack, and having found I athlimler s e.iiino, 
liad only succeeded, at that moment, in getfiiigr to the liloik- 
Iiousc. whither he had come with the kind intent of " 

his niece bv water. It is scarcely iieees.sary 
champed liis'phm when he ascertained the slate of the sergeant, 

and The appanmt security of his pre.scnt , ,, , 

••If the worst comes to the worst. Master rathfimUr, ho 
s.aid wo must strike, and that will entitle us to receive 
We owe it to our manhood to hold out a reasonable time, and to 
ourselves to haul ilowii the ensign in season to make saving con- 
ditions I wished Master Muir to do the same thing. «heu no 
were captured by these chaps you call vagabonds— and rigMly 
they are muiied, for viler vagabonds do not walk j j j. 

‘‘ You’ve found out their characters ! 
who was always as ready to dnino in will, abuse of the Mmgis 
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as with the ^)raiscs of his friends. “ Now, Imd you fjilleu into 
the liauds ot the Delawares, yovi would have lenniod the dilTor- 
euco.” 

“ Well, to me they seem inneh of a inucline«s ; l)lHek''iinrds 
fore and aft. alway.s exeeptiu'j our friend, the Serpent, who i.s a 
gcntleinnu, for an Indian. But when these savages made the 
assault on us, killing Cc>rpc»ral MeNab and his iiieii, as if they 
luul had been so many rahliils. Lieutenant Muir aiul luv-'elf took 
refuge in one of the holes of (Ids here i^land, of wliieh there are so 
mail)’ nmong the reeks — n'gnlar geologieal niidergronnd hurrows 
made by the water, as the lieutenant says— and there we reinaiiual 
stowed away like two leaguers in a ship's liohl, until we gave 
out for want of griih. A man may sny that grub is (he fouiulatioii 
of human nature. I desired the iiuartt*r-master to ni;iki* terms, 
for wo eouhl have defended mirselves for an hour or 1wi> in (In* 
plaee. bad as it was; but be deeliiied, on the ground that (he 
knaves wouldn't keep faith if any of them were hurt, and so 
there was no use in a.skiiig them to. 1 consented tostriki'. on 
two in-mciplcs : one. that we might bo said to have struck ah 
ready, for rumiiiig lielow is generally thouglit to bo giving np 
the ship; and (he other, that we had an oiiomy in oiir stomachs 
Biat was niore formidable in his attacks than the onemv on deck. 
Hunger is a dnmnahlc circumstance, as any man who li.'is lived on 
It eiglit-and. forty hours will acknowledge.” 

*• Uncle!” said Mabel, in n mournful voice and with an 
esposdulatory ummior, - my poor father is sadly, .sadly hurt ' ” 
•'True. Magnet. tn.e-I will sit by him. and do my lu-st at 

fastened, girl? for ou* such an 
occasion the imnd shouM be tranquil and undisturbed ’ 

ProTidenee!” ^ *“‘'*'^* 

tlH' fh.nr above and 

l./a* yourself, while Pathlinder runs aloft ami takes a 

look-out from the eross-(in«cs. Your father may wish to say 

Thc^t an solemn scones, and uiexperioiicod people like luyso’f 
do uot always wish what they say to bo overheard.” ^ 

!,»♦?« i‘“’!? ‘ atfordiiig reli-nons conso- 

I must say. Sergeant Dunbam,” Cap at length commenced. 



318 


THE PATHFINDER. 


ill his jieeuliar inaunor, “ that there has been mismanage- 
ment somewhere in this unhajipy expedition, and the present 
being an occasion when truth ought to be spoken, and nothing 
Init tile truth. I feel it my duty to say as much in plain language. 
In short, sergeant, on tliis point there cannot well be two 
opinions, for. seaman as I am, and no soldier, I can see several 
errors myself, tliat it needs no great education to detect.” 

“ What would you liave, lirotlior Cap? ’’returned the other, 
in a feeble voice — " wliat is done, is done ; and it is now too late 
to reim'dy it.” 

"Very true, brother Dmihain, but not to repent of it; the 
(joimI Book tedls us it is lu’ver loo late to re[)ent ; and I’ve 
always lieard that this is the lu-ccious nionn'iit. Jf you’ve any- 
thing on your mind, sergeant, hoist it out freely, for you know 
you trust it to a friend. You were my own sister’s husband, 
and poor little Magnet is my own sister’s daughter; and, living 
or dead, I shall always look upon you as a brotber. It’s a thou- 
sand pities that you didn’t lie oft and on with the boats, and 
send a canoe ahead to reconnoitre; in which ca.se your command 
would have been .saved, and this disaster wouhl n<»t have be- 
fallen ns all. Well, sergeant, we are o\\ mortal: that is some 
consolation. I make no d«mbt ; and if you go before a little, why, 
wo iinust follow. Yes, that w<ms< give him consolation.” 

"I know all this, brother Cap; and hope I’m prepared to 
meet a soldier’s fate — there is poor Mabel ” 

"Ay, ay — that’s a hoa^-y drag, I know; but yon wouldn’t 
take lier with you. if you could, sergeant; and so the better way 
is to make ns light of the separation ns you can. Mabel is a 
good girl, and so was her mother before her; she was my sister, 
and it shall bo my care to sco that her daughter gets a good hus- 
band. if our lives and scalps aro siiarcd, for I suppose no ono 
would care about entering into a family that has no scalps.” 

" Brother, my child is betrothed— sho will become the wife 

of Pathfinder.” . . 

“ Well, brotlicr Dunham, every man hn.s his opinions ana liis 

manner of viewing things; and. to my notion, this match will 
be anything but ngroenblo to Mabel. I have no objection to tho 
a "0 of the man ; I’m not one of them that thinks it necessary to 
be a boy to make a girl liappy ; but. on the wliolo, I prefer a man 
about fifty for a husband; still, there ought not to be any cir- 
cumstanco between the parties to make them unhappy. Cireum- 
stances play the devil with matrimony; and I set it down as ono 
that Pathfinder don't know as much as my mccc. You vc seen 
but little of tho girl, sergeant, and have not got the run ot her 
knowledge ; but let licr pay it out freolv. as she will ‘Jo 
sho gets to bo thoroughly aeiiiiaiuted, and you 11 fall in Atith but 

few schoolmasters that can keep their lulYs 

" She’s a good child— a dear, good child, mutteicd tlio 
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sergeant, his eyes filling with t<'ar.s— " and it is niv iiil.->for{iino 
tliat I have seen so little of her.” 

“ She is. indeed, a good girl, and knows alt«igef In r t<»(> much 
Pathfinder, wlio is a reasonahlo innn, and an j'xperieiiced luaii 
in his own way ; hut who lias no more i«h*a of tlie main clianeo 
than yon have of spherical trigonometry, sm-geant.” 

•• Ah ! brother Cap. had Patlifinder l)ecn''wi(li ms in the hoals 
IS sad affair might not have happeiieil ! ” 

“Tliaf. is (|uitc likely ; for his worst enemv will allow fliat 

tlie man is a good guide; Imt Ihen, sergi-aiif . 'if flic tnilli muHt. 

lie spoken, you have managed tins oxpr.Hti..n in a loo.r wav alto- 

p lher: you .should have Imvedo olV y.mr haven, and smil in a 

hoat to reeimiioitp as I told yon Ix-foiv. That is a mader to I.e 

repented of; and 1 loll it to you heeauso truth in such a eitse 
ought to be spukeii. 

“My errors are dearly p.ai<l for, hrotl.or ; and poor Mahel I 
fear, mil he the sufferer. I think, however, th.at tlie ealamity 
would not havo hapiiened had (here not I,e.-ii treason. 1 fe.^ 
mo, Ja>>jKT Eau-thm<v has playocl us fals4‘ ” 

or fresli-waler life must sooner 

?. V If 1 «'*.v niau’s morals. Lieutenant Jluir and 

mj.stlf fulked this matter over while we lay in a l.il of a out 

uio on this island; and wo holli earn.* to the e.-iieliisio,, tliat 

u/oTr ^ of J«’<pc‘r\s Ireaeliery eould have hiou.d.f, ns all 
into tlms mpriial serajie. Well, sm-geant. you had l-Tdler eo . 
poso your iiiiml, and think of otlier mat ters^ for when a vessel 

the mielm IN'H. it is more i.mdcnl to think'of 

ti e anchorage iiisido than to ho iinder.ruiining all tho events 
that have turned up during the v’vVe— there's *1,1 .l i \ ^ 

come tlowii lho ladder like an Indian in the waU^ fTse. h U 

fire tho block for heXloi /i ^ their intciition to 

hiail Arrow- 

deviltry this vorv night Wo mlrl"? their 

doing, too. Luciily^ hero Ire f e ^‘“-'vater. and 

tho block, arnl these aro sornSlmr J' V’'' water iu 

ha wi sooa ‘L Z' «p”„" 
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took liis post at the side of her father's hninble bed. Pathfinder 
had opened a loop, h.iving^ so far concealed the lijjht that it 
would not expose him to a treacherous shot, and expecting a 
summons, ho stowl with his face near the hole, ready to answer. 
The stillness that succeeded was at length broken by the voico 

of iluir. ^ , , « • 1 

“Master Pathfinder.” called out the Scotcliman, •* a frjcnd 

snmimms you to a jiarley. Conn* freely to one of the looi)S. for 
you've nothing to fear '.so long ns you are in converse with an 

otlieer i>f the r).Sth.” , , . -n a T 

“^Vl 1 at is your will, <iuarter-niasfer — what is your will r 1 

know the 5r)th. and believe it to be a bravo regiment, though I 

rather iiieliue to the (ioth ns mv favourite, and to the DelawaVes 

more tlian either. Put what, would you have, <iuarter-mastor 

It must be a pressing errand ll.at brings you under tlie loops ot 

a block-house at this Inmr of the night, witli the sartaiiity ot 

Killdcer's being insiile of it.” , n i • i 

“ Oh ’ you'll no harm a friend, Pathfinder. I m certain, and 

that’s mv s^ecuritv. You're a man of .iudgment, and have gamed 
too great a name on this frontier for bravewy to feel tlie 
of foolhardiness to obtain a character. You H veij' well ut^ 
stand, my good friend, there is as much credit to bo gamed by 
Kubm ttinir trraccfuHv. when resistance be.-oines impos^ hie. as by 
obidiiS Imlding out contrary to the rules of war. The enemy 
is too strong ftir ns. my brave comrade, and I conic to connscl 
you to give up the block on condition of being treated ns a pn- 

soiiri Ofwar ndvice. <iuartf;r-nias(c:\ which is the 

more ne-eptablo as it costs nothing. But I *5 

belongs t<i my gifts to yield a place like this while food and 

u.itu^hi^K ^ hist. Pathfinder, to reeoiiimend anything 

n.rninst so l.rave a res.dutioii, did I see the nu^ins o t ma intaining 
ir But Yc'll rcuieniber that Master Cap has fallen 

.. j^^t.'he— not he.” roared the individual in »|>»*stion 

V? ;’;,‘„t'i*'’.!'iivrng r«tun.cMl Muir, “ I am Rlud to 
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and bocounii" to soiid a rommi«.su)nod oflioer in oouiiiiaiid. 
Dunham was a brave nmn. notwithstanding', and shall liavo jus- 
tice done his memory. In short, wo liavo all acted for the l)est, 
and that is as much as can be said in favour of Prince Eupeno, 
the Duke of Marlborough, or the great Earl of Stair himself.” 

‘‘You’re wrong ag’in, quarter-master — you’re wrong ag’in,” 
answered Pathfinder, resorting to a ruse to magnify his force. 
“ The sargeaut is safe in the block, too, where, ouo might say, 
the whole family is collected.” 

“Well, I rejoice to hear if. for we had certainlv counted tlio 
sergeant among the slain. If pretty Mabel is in the block still, 
let her not delay an instant, for Heaven s s;ikc, in quitting it, 
for the enemy is about to put it to tlie trial by fire. You know 
the potency of that dread elcmont, ajid will be acting more liko 
the discreet and exi>erieuccd warrior ye’re imiversally allowed 
to be, in yielding a place you eaima’ 'defend, than in drawing 
down nun on yourself and compajiions.” 

“I know the potency of fire, ns you call it. quarter-master, 
and am not to bo told, at this Into hour, that it can he used f(W 
somctlung else besides cookiug a dinner. But I make no <loubt 
you’ve heard of the potency of Killdecr. and tho man who at- 
tempts to lay a inlo of brush against these logs will get a taste 
of his power. As for arrows, it is not in tlicir gift to set this 
building on fire, for we’ve no shingles on onv roof, but goodsoliti 
logs and green bark, and plenty of water besides. The roof is so 
flat, too, as you know yourself, quarter-master. that we can walk 
on it, and so no danger on that score, while water lasts. I’m 
Maceable enough if let alone, but lie who endivonrs to burn this 
.. my head will find the fire squinched in his o^vu blood.” 

This IS idle and romantic talk, PatliEndor, and ye’ll no 
niamtam it yourself when yo come to meditate on the realities. 
IhoTOyeU no gaiusav the loyalty ortho courage of the 55tli, 
and I feel convinced that a council of war would decide on the 
propnety of a surrender forthwith. Na’—na’— Pathfinder, fool- 
hardiness ‘s na mair like the hraveiy o’ Wallace or Bruce tlian 
Alb^y on the Hudson is bke the old town of Edinbro’ ” 

As each of us seems to have made up his mind, quarter- 


1 1 r’ If I were an 

♦ W w ^ f'^PPose I could brag as weU as the rest of 

you carry the enough, cousidcring 

noSe^R*xrillb/ should we tSl be consumed. 

Durham 

■■ Ifcbel Dunham is by the side of her wounded father, and 
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God will care for the safety of a pious child. Not a hair of her 
head shall fall while my arm and sight remain true ; and though 
yon may trust the Miugos, Master Muir, I put no faith in them. 
Tou’vc a knavish Tuscarora in your company there, who has art 
and malice enough to spoil the character of any tribe with which 
he consorts, though he found the Miugos ready ruined to his 
hands, I fear. But, enough said : now lot each party go to the 
use of his means and his gifts.” 

Throughotit this dialogue Pathfinder had kept Ins body 
covered, lest a treachei'ons shot shoiUd be aimed at the loop, and 
he now directed Cap to ascend to the roof in order to be in readi- 
ness to meet the first assault. Altliough the latter used sufficient 
diligence, he found no less than ten blazmg arrows sticking to 
the bark, while the air was filled with the yells and whoops of 
the enemy. A rapid discharge of rifles followed, and tho bul- 
lets came pattering against the logs, in a way to show that tho 

struggle had indeed seriously commenced. i 

f bese were sounds, however, that appalled neither Pathfinder 
nor Cap, while Mabel was too much absorbed m her affliction 
to feel alarm. She had good sense enough, too, to understand 
the nature of the defences, and fully to appreciate their import- 
ance. As for her father, the familiar noises revived him, and it 
pained his child, at such a moment, to see that his glassy eye 
began to kindle, and that tho blood rctnnied to a cheek it had 
deserted as he listened to the uproar. It was now Mabel first 
perceived that his reason began shgbtjy to wandei . . 

^ “Order up tho light companies, he muttered, 
greuadfere chaV ! Do they d'are to attack us iu our fort ? Why 

docs not the artillery open on them ? 

At that instant, tho heavy report of a gun burst ’ 

and tho crashing of rending wood was heard, as a hea\ ) shot toio 
tho logs iu tho ?oom above, ami the whole 

fo5ce of a shell that lodged in the work Tlie Pa hfinder 
iiarrowlv escaped the passage of this formidable missile ns it 
Sred^but when it exploded, Mabel could not suppress a 
sliriek for she supposed all over her head, whether auiiiiatc or 
iiiauimate, destroyed. To increase her hoiTor, her father shouted, 

do'it soi “nfisfon Imo^ng t”he |orL up in >oft, but - 

‘■'‘■Suhef give eil ber at.cu- 
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tion to her father, whose efforts to rise wore only eoiintcraetod hy 
his debility. During tho fearful minutes that succeeded, she 
was so much occupica with the caro of tho invalid, that she senreo 
heeded tho clamour that reigned around licr. Indeed, the uproar 
was so g^eat that, had not her thoughts been ofhorwiso cinphj^-ccl, 
confusion of faculties, rather than alarm, would probably have 
been the consequeuco. 

Cap preserved hig coolness admirably. Ho had a profound 
and increasing respect for the power of tho savages, and cron for 
the majesty of Fresli-wator, it is true; but his approheiisioiis of 
tho former proceeded more from his dread of being scalped and 
tortured than from any unmanly fear of death ; and, as ho was 
now on the deck of a house, if not on the dock of a ship, and 
knew that there was little danger of boarders, he moved about 
with a fearlessness and a rash exposure of his person, tliat Path- 
finder, had he been aware of tho fact, would have been t he first to 
condemn. Instead of keeping his body covered, agreeably to tho 
usages of Indian warfare, he was seen on every part of the roof, 
daslung the water right and left, with tho apparent steadiness 
and unconcern he would have manifested liaa ho been a sail- 
trimmer, exercising his art in a battle afloat. His appearance 
was one of the causes of the extraordinary clamour among tho 
assailants j who, unused to see their enemies so reckless opened 
upon him with their toupes. like tho pack that has tho fox in 
^©w. Still he appeared to possess a charmed life ; for, though 
the ballets whistled around him on every side, and his clotlies 
were several times torn, nothing cut his skin. When tho shell 
passed through the logs below the old sailor dropped his bucket, 
waved his hat. and gave throe cheers ; in which heroic not he was 
employed as the dangerous missile explmlcd. Tins characteristic 
feat probably ^vedbis life ; for. from (hat instant . (holnd-mis 
wased to fire at him, ami even toshoot (heir flaming arrows at tho 
block--Iiaviugtakeiiuptlio notion siimiKancousIy.Hiul by common 

XrS* r* mad : and it was Lin^Z 

wW “''^^^’“"“itv never to lift a baud against Those 

P^'th^der was very different. Everything 
he did was regulated hy tho most exact calculation— tho result of 
long cxpenenco and habitual thoughtfulness. His persZ ww 

dauglr quito removed from 

celebrated gmdo had often been known to lead 

suffer! “k uS 

who did not know his history anrcba^^trnUgilt “hXZurhl 
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his exceeding care, and studied attention to self-preservation, 
proceeded from an unworthy motive. But such a 3udg6 would 
not have understood his subject. The Pathfinder bethought him 
of Mabel, and of what might possibly be the consequences to 
that poor girl should any casualty befall himself. But the re- 
collection rather quickened his intellect than changed his cus- 
tomary prudence. He was, in fact, one of those who was so 
unaccustomed to fear that ho never bethought him of the con- 
structions others might put upon his conduct. But while, in 
moments of ^nger, ho acted with the wisdom of the serpent, it 
was also with the simplicity of a child. 

For the first ten minutes of the assault Pathfinder never 
raised the breech of his rifle from the floor, except when ho 
changed his own position, for he knew well the bullets of the 
enemy were thrown away upon the massive logs of the work; 
and, as lie had been at the capture of the howitzer, he folt certain 
that the savages had no other shell than the ono found in it when 
the piece was taken. There existed no reason, therefore, ^ 
the fire of the assailants, except as a casual bullet mi^ht hud a 
passage through a loop-hole. One or two of these accidents did 
occur; but the balls entered at an angle that deprived them ot all 
chance of doing any injury, so long as the Indians kept near the 
block ; and, if (Useharged from a distance, there was scarcely 
the possibility of one in a hundred striking the apertures. But 
when Pathfinder heard the sound of moccasiued feet, and the 
rustling of brush at the foot of the buUdiug, he know that the 
attempt to build a fire against the logs was aUut to be renewed^ 
He now summoned Cap from the roof, where, indeed, aU the 
danger had ceased, and directed him to stand in readiness with 
his water, at a bole immediately over the spot assailed. 

One less trained than our hero would have been in a hurry to 
repel this dangerous attempt also, and might have resorted to Ins 
means prematW ; not so with Pathfinefer. His aim was not 
only to^ extinguish the fire, about which he felt littlo apprehen- 
Biol, but to giVe the enemy a lesson that would render 
during the remainder of the night. In order 
purpose it became necessary to wait until the light of the 
mteuded conflagration should direct bis aim, when he well know 
Sa “a verT slight effort of his skill would suffice. Tto Iroouo.s 
were permitted to collect their heap of dried bush, to pde t 
thA block to liffht it, aud to return to their covers, with- 

illuminated the surrouudiiig o^three or 

I'— 
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flumes with the cool iudiffereuce of meu accustomed to look ou 
humau misery with apathy. Thou iudccd lie spoke. 

“Arc you ready, friend Cap ? ” lie asked. “ The heat begins 
to strike througli the crevices, and, although these green log.s 
arc not of tiie fiery uatur’ of au ill-tonpcroa man, they may ho 
kindled into a blaze if one provokes them too much. Arc you 
ready with the barrel? See that it ha.s the right cut, and tlnit 
none of the water is wasted.” 

“All ready,” answered Cap, in tlie manner in wliich a se.a- 
luau replies to suclj a demand. 

“Then wait for tlio word. Never ho ovcr-impationt in a 
critical time, nor fool-visky in a battle. Wait for the word.” 

While the Pathfinder was giving these directions, lie was also 
making his own preparations, for lie saw it was lime to net. 
Killdcer was deliberately raised, pointed, and discharged. The 
whole process occupied about half a minuto, and, as the rifle was 
drawn in, the eye of the marksman was applied to the hole. 

“There is one riptylo the less.” Pathfinder muttered to him- 
self. “ I’ve seen that vagabond afore, and know liim to ho a 
ineroilcss devil. well ; tho man acted ncconling to his 

gifts, and ho has been rewarded according to his gifts. Guo 
more of tho knaves, and that will sarve the turn for to-night. 
When daylight appears wc may liavc hotter work.” 

All this time another rifle was getting ready ; and. ns Path- 
finder censed, a second savage fell. This, indeed, sutficed • for 
mdisposed to wait for a third visitation from tho same hand, tho 
whole band, which had been crouching in tho bushes around the 
•l>»ck, i^orant of who was and who was not exiiosed to view 
leaped trom their covers, and fled to different places for safety 
• Now, pour away. Master Cap,” said Pathfinder ; “ I’ve made 
my mark on the blackguards ; and we shall have no more fires 
lighted to-iiight. 

fhnt "pscitiiig tho barrel with a care 

thatjt once and completely extinguished the flames. 

singular conflict; and tho remaiiidor of tho 

uf and Cap watched altematclv, 

thongh neither can bo said to have slept. Sleep, indeed, scarcei; 

tSed accustomed to pro^ 

trncted watchings; and there were seasons and times when the 

former apuearca to be literally insensible to tlm demSs of 

hunger ami thi^t. and callous to tho effects of faUgue 

Mabel watched hj her father’s pallet, and beg^ to feel how 

uuich our liappi^ss m this world depends even^on thinirs tliat 

arc miagmarj. Hitherto she bad virtually lived without 

for tl 6 ‘I'ought. 

loyi 6 moment, that tho world would be a void after lus death 

and that she could never bo acquainted with happiness again ’ 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

“ Tliero was a roaring in the wind all night ; 

The min came hea\'ily, and fell in floods ; 

But now the sun is rising calm and bright ; 

The birds are singing in the distant woods.” 

WOKDSWORTH. 


As the light returned the Pathfinder and Cap ascended again to 
tlie roof, with a \'iew to reconnoitre the state of things once more 
on the island. This part of the block-house had a low battlement 
arotind it, which afforded a considerable protection to those who 
stood in its centre, the intention having been to enable marks- 
men to lie hcliiud it, and to fire over its top. By making proper 
use, therefore, of these slight defences — slight as to lieight, 
though abundantly ample as far as they went — the two look-outs 
commanded a pretty good view of the island, its covoi-s excepted, 
and of most of the clmunels that led to the spot. 

The gale was still blowing very fresh at south; and there 
were places in tho river where its surface looked green and 
angry, though tlio wind had hardly sweep enough to raise the 
water into foam. The shape of the little island was generally 
oval, and its grc.atest length was from cast to west. By keeping 
in the channels that washed it, in coDsequeuco of their several 
courses and of the direction of tho gale it would have been 
possible for a vessel to range past the island on either of its 
principal sides, and always to keep tho wind very nearly abeam. 
These were tho facts first noticed by Cap, and explained to his 
companion; for the hopes of botli now rested on the chances of 
relief sent from Oswego. At this instant, while they stood 
gazing auxiously about them, Cap cried out m a lusty, hearty 


manner — 

♦i gc^j] ]io ! ” 

Pathfinder turned quickly in the direction of his companion’s 
face, and there, sure euough, was just visible the object of the 
old sailor’s exclamation. The elevation enabled the two to over- 
look the lowland of several of the adjacent 5. “““ 

canvas of a vessel was seen through the bushes that fringed the 
shore of one that lay to the southward and westward. IJio 
stranger was under what seamen call low &ail ; but so great was 
tho power of tho wind that l.or white outlmes Y'!?, 
past the openings of the verdure, with the velocity of a fast- 
travelling horsc—rescmbliug a cloud driving m the heavens. _ 

^“Thit oannot bo Jaaper ! ” aaid Pathfader m ' 

TTmiit • for ho did not recognise the cutter of his fnend m tho 
“rift-paslii object. -N^no-tbo lad is behind tho hoar; 
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au<l that is some craft that tlio Freiichers liavc sent to aid their 
friends, the accursed Mingos.” 

“ This time you are out iu your reckoning, friend Pathfinder, 
if you never were before,” returned Can, in a manner that Inid 
lost none of its dogmatism by tlie critical circumstances in ^vliich 
tliey were jilaced. “Fresb water or salt, that is tlie head of tho 
iSexuVs mainsail, for it is cut with a smaller goar than common ; 
and then you can see that the gaff lots heeu fished — tiuite neatly 
done, I admit, but fished ! ” 

“ I can see none of this, I confess,” answered Pathfinder, to 
whom oven the terms of his oumpanion were Greek. 

“No! — well I own that surinnses me; for I thought your 
eyes could see anything ! Now, to me, nothing is pliunor than 
that goar and that fish; and I must say, my honest friend, tliat 
in your place I should apprehend that my sight was hegiuuing 
to fail.” 


“ If Jasper is truly coming, I shall apprehend but little. Wo 
can make good tho block against the whole Mingo nation for tho 
next eight or ten hours ; and with Eau-doucc to cover tho re- 
treat. I shall despair of nothing. God send that the lad may not 
run alongside of the hank and fall into an amhuslimeut, as hefoll 
the sargeaut.” 

“ Ay ; there’s tho danger. There ought to have been signals 
concerted, and an anchorage ground buoyed out, and even a 
(piarnntino station, or a lazaretto woidd have been useful, could 
we have inndc these Minks-ho respect tho laws. If tiio lad 
fetches up, ns you say, anywhoro iu tho noighbourUood of this 
island, wo may look upon tho cutter ns lost. And, after all, 
Master Pathfinder, ought we not to set down this same Jasper as 
a secret ally of the French, rather than ns a friend of our o^vn ? 
I know tho sergeant views tho matter iu that light, and I must 
say tins whole affair looks like treason ! ” 

“ We shall soon kuow — wo shall soon know, Master Cap- for 
there, indeed, comes the cutter, clear of tho other island, and five 
nmiutes m^t settle tho matter. It would be no more than fair, 
however, if we could give tho boy some sign in tho way of warn- 

that he should fall iuto the trap without a 
notice that it has been laid.” ^ 

Anxiety and suspense, notwithstanding, prevented either from 

attempting to make anv si^al. It was not easy, truly, to see 
how It could be done ; for the Scud came foaming through the 

\ * Nor was anyone visible on her 

deck to make signs to ; even her holm seemed deserted, though 
her coui-80 was as steady as her progress was rapid. ^ 

o« admiration of a spectacle so unusual. But 

^ practised oyo detected tho holm in 

play, by moans of tOlor-ropes, though the person who steered 


1 
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was concealed. As the cutter had weather-boards of some little 
height, the mystery was explained : no doubt remaining that her 
people lay behind the latter, in order to be protected from the 
rifles of the enemy. As this fact showed that no force beyond 
that of the small ci’cw could be on board. Pathfinder received 
his companion’s explanation with an ominous shake of the 
head. 

“ This proves that the Sarjicnt lias not readied Oswego.” lie 
said, “and that \vc are not to exjiect sueeour from the garrison. 
I hope Lntidic has not taken it into his head to disiilaco the lad, 
for Jasper Western would bo a host of himself iu such a strait. 
We three, Master Cap, ought to make a maufid warfare — you as 
a seaman to keep up the intercourse with the cutter— Jasper as a 
laker, wdio knows all that is necessary to bo done on the water — 
nud I with gifts that arc as good as auy among the Mingos, let 
me be what I may iu other particulars. I say we ought to make 
a manful fight in Mabel’s behalf.” 

“ Tliat we ought— and that we will,” answered Cap, heartily, 
for he began to have more confidence in the security of his scalp, 
now that he saw the sun again ; “ I set do^vn tho arrival of the 
iScxid as one circumstance, and tho chances of Eau-douce’s 
honesty as another. This Jasper is a young man of prudence, 
you find, for he keeps a good offing, and seems determined to 
know how matters stand on tho island before ho ventures to 


bring up.” , 

“ I have it— I have it,” exclaimed Pathfinder, with exultation 

“ tliero lies tho canoe of the Sarpent on tho cutter’s deck, and 

the cliief has got on board, and no doubt has given a true account 
of our condition ; for, unlike a Mingo, a Delaware i.s sartaiii to 

get a story right, or to hold his tongue.” 

Pathfiudor’s disposition to think well of the Delawares, and 
to think ill of the Mingos, must by this time be very apparent to 
the reader. Of tho veracity of the former ho entertained tho 
liighest respect, while of the latter lie thought, as tho more 
observant and intelligent classes of this eountiy are getting 
pretty generally to think of certain scribblers among ourselves, 
who are known to have been so long in the habits of mendacity 
that it is thought they can no longer tell the truth, even when 

they seriously make the effort. „ .wi *• 

“ That canoe may not belong to the cutter, said the captious 
seaiimn— Oh ! Deuce hod one on board when we sailed.” 

“Very tnie, friend Cap; but. if you know your sails and 
masts by your goars and fishes, I know my canoes and uiy paths 
bv frontier knowledge. If you can see now cloth m a sail, 1 can 
see now bark in a canoe. That is tho boat of the Sarpent, and 
the noble fellow has struck off for the garrison as soon as be 
found the block besieged, has fallen in with the and. after 

telling his story, has brought the cutter down here to sec what 
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can be clone. The Lord grant that Jasjier Wesfern bo still on 
board lier ! ” 

** Yes — ^j'cs — it might not bo amiss ; for, traitor or loyal, the 
has a handy way with him in a gale, it must be ownca.” 
“And in coining over waterfalls I” said Pathfinder, nudging 
the ribs of his companion with an elbow, and laughing in his 
silent, but hearty manner. “We will give the hoy his dm;, 
though he scalps ns all with liis own hanu! ’* 

The Smd was now so near that Caj) made no reply. The 
scene, ju.st at that instant, was so i»*cnliar that it merits a par- 
ticular description, which may also aid the reader informing a 
more accurate nature of tlio picture we wish to draw. 

The gale was still blowing violently: many of tho smaller 
trees bowed their tops, as if ready to descend to the earth, while 
the rushing of the wind through the branches of the grove re- 
sembled tho roar of distant chariots. 

The air was filled with leaves, which, at that late season, were 
readily driven from their stems, and flew from island to island 
like fliglits of birds. With this except ion, tho spot seemed silent 
ns the grave. That the savages still remained was to be in- 
ferred from tho fact that their canoes, together with the boats of 
the 55th. lay in a group in tho little cove that had been selected 
as a harbour. Otherwise, not a sign of their presence was to be 
cletected. Though taken entirely by surprise by the cutter, the 
sucldea return of which was altogether unlocked for, so uniform 
and mbrod were their habits of caution while on the war-path, 
tliat the instant an alarm was given every man lind taken to his 
oovor. with the instinct and cunning of a fox sookiug his hole 
ilic same ^illness reigned in the block-house, for thoxigh Pnth- 
hneier and Cap could command a view of tho channel, they took 
the precaution necessary to lie concealed. Tho unusual absence 
ot anything hko nniinal life on board ihe i'cKc/, too, was still 
more remarkable. As the Indians witnessed her apparently un- 
directed movements, a feeling of awe gained a footing among 
them, aud some of the boldest of their party began to distrust 
Pv^If expedition that had commenced so prosperously. 

on Arrowhead, accustomed as ho was to intercourse with the 

vhites on both sides of the lakes, fancied there was something 

XTturllv ^ this unmanned vessel, and ho 

main ^ ^ ^ moment, have been landed again on the 

ranhi' V'^opress of the cutter was steady and 

S’ « ^ ® n»d.channcl, now incHniu- to the 

So ckl bonds to 
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time wIh'II lier sails avcvc first seen glancing past the trees and 
Inishcs iu the clistaiice. aiid the moment when she was abreast of 
the block-house. Cap and Pathfinder leaned forward, and as 
the cutter came beneath their eyrie, eager to get a better view 
of her dock, when, to tho delight of both, Jasper Eau-douco 
sprang \ipon his feet and gave throe hearty cheers. Regardless 
of all risk. Cap leajied upon the rampart of logs, and returned 
the greeting cheer for cheei*. Happily the policy of the enemy 
Siivod tho latter, for they still lay quiet, not a rifle being dis- 
charged. On the other hand, Pathfinder kept iu view tho useful, 
utterly disregarding the mere dramatic i)arf of warfare. The 
moment he beheld hi.s friend Jasper, ho calhd out to him with 
stentorian luug.s — 

“ Stand by us, lad, and the day's our own ! Give ’em a grist 
in yonder bushes, and you’ll put ’em up like partridges.” 

Part of this reached Jasper’s ears, hut most was home off to 
leeward on the wings of tlic wind. By the time this was said, 
i\u'. Scud iind driven past, and iu the next moment she was hid 
from view l>y tho grovo in which the block-house was partially 


concealed. 

Two anxious minutes succeeded, but at the expiration ot that 
brief sjiace tho sails were again gleaming through the trees, 
Jasper having wore, jibbed, and liauled uj) uiidor tlio Ico of tho 
i.slniid on the otlu-r tack. Tho wind was free enough, as has 
been already ex])lained. to admit of this manamvre, aud the 
cutter, entohing the current under her leo how, was breasted up 
to her course in n way that showed she would come out to wind- 
ward of the ishiiid again without any difficulty. Tins wliolo 
evolution was made with tho greatest facility, not a sheet being 
touched, tho sails trimming themselves, the rudder alone con- 
trolling the admirablo machine. The object appeared to be a 
reconnaissance. When, however, the Scud Lad made the circuit 
of tho entire island, ami had again got her weatherly position in 
the channel by which she had first approached, her hchu was put 
down, and she tacked. The noise ot the mainsail flapping when 
it filled, close-reefed as it was, sounded like tho report of a gun, 
and Cap trembled lest the seams should open. 

“ His Majesty gives good canvas, it must bo o^Vlleu, 
muttered the old seaman ; “and it must be oivned, too, that boy 

bandies his boat as if ho were thoroughly bred ! D 

Pathfinder, if I believe, after all that has been rcp.irted m tlm 
matter, that this Mister Oh ! Deuce got his trade on this bit ot 

fresli^\aier^ ocean, and has 

como by his calling altogether up hero on Ontario. 1 
tliought ho has a iiat’ral gift in the way of schooners 
nnd have respected him accordingly. As for treason, and lying, 
""d U:ckSrted vices, friend 6ap. Jasper Western .s as free 
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as the most virtiionsest of the Delaware warriors ; ami if you 
crave to seo a truly honest man, you must go among that tribe 
to discover him.” 

“Tliore ho comes round,’* exclaiinoil the delighted Cap, the 
Scud at this moment filling on her original tack ; “and now we 
shall see what the boy would lie at ; lie cauu<jt mean to keep 
running np and down these passages, like a girl footing it 
through a country-dance.” 

Tho Scud now kept so much away that for a moment the 
two observers on tho nlock-lmusc feared Jasper meant to come- 
to; and the savages, in their lairs, gleamed out upon her witli a 
sort of cjLullatiou that the crouching tiger may bo supposed to 
feel as he sees his unconscious victim approach liis bed. But 
Jasper luul no such intention. Familiar with tho shore, ami 
acquainted with the depth of water on every part of tho island, 
he well knew that tho Scud might he run against tho bank with 
impunity, and ho ventured fearlessly so near lliat as he passed 
through the little cove ho swept the two boats of tho soldiers 
from tlieir fastenings, and forced them ont into tho clianucl. 
towing them with the cutter. As all the canoes were fastened 
to tho two Dunham boats, by this bold and successful attempt, 
the savages were at once deprived of tlie tr.oniis of quitting the 
island, unless by swimming, and they appeared to bo instantly 
aware of the very important fact. Rising in a body, they tilled 
the air with yells, and poured in a harmless tire. While up in 
this unguarded manner, two titles were discharged by ilioir 
adversaries. One cnino from tho summit of tho block, and an 
Iroquois fell dead in his tracks, shot through tho brain. Tho 
other came from tho Scud. Tho last was tho piece of tho Dela- 
ware, but, less true than that of his friend, it only maimed nii 
enemy for life. The people of the Scud shouted, and tho siivages 

^ ** might bo into the earth. 

That was the Saiqjent’s voice,” said Pathfinder, as soon as 
tho second piece was discharged. “ I know tho crack of his riflo 

f Killdcer. ’Tis a good barrel, though not 

sartam death. Well— well— with Chingnchgook and Jasper on 
Uie water, and you and I in the block, friend Cap. it wiU be 
fight ! ’’ ^ ^ Mingo scamps the rationality of a 

motion. As soon as she had 

leeward. He thou wore, and came stemming tho 

SThe Those on tho summit 

on the doek^«f ? ^ now perceive tVt something was in agitation 
on tUo deck of the Scud, and, to their great dcliffht. iust as tho 

S*tho of the principal cove, on the snot where most 

of the enemy lay, the homtzer, which composed her solo arma- 
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meut, was wumaskcd, and a shower of case-shot was sent hissing 
into tile bushes. A bevy of quail would not have risen quicker 
than this unexpected discharge of iron liail put up the Iroquois; 
when a second savage fell by a messenger scut from Killdeer, and 
another went limping away by a visit from the rifle of Chin, 
gachgook. New covers were immediately found, however; and 
each party seemed to prepare for the renewal of the strife in 
another form. But tlie appearance of June, bearing a white flag, 
and aceojupauied by the French officer and Muir, stayed the 
liand.s of all, and was the forerunner of another parley. 

The negotiation that followed was licld beneath the block- 
house. and so near it ns at once to put tliose who were un- 
covered completely at tlio mercy of Pathfinder’s unerring aim. 
Jasper anchored directly abeam; and the howitzer, too, was kept 
trained upon the negotiators; so that the besieged and their 
friends, with the exception of the man who held the match, had 
no hesitation about exposing their persons. Chingachgook alone 
lay in ambush — more, however, from habit than distrust. 

“ You’ve triumphed, Pathfinder,” called out the quarter, 
master, “ and Captain Sanglier has come liimsclf to offer terms. 
You’ll no bo denying a brave enemy an honourable retreat when 
lie has fotight ye f^iirly, and done all the credit ho could to king 
and conntiy. Ye arc too loyal a subject yourself to visit loyalty 
and fidelity witli a heavy judgment. I am authorised to offer, 
on the i)art of the enemy, an evacuation of tlio island, a mutual 
exchange of prisoners, and a restoration of scalps. In the absence 
of baggage and artillery, little more can be done.” 

As the conversation was necessarily carried on in a high key. 
both on account of the wind and on account of the distance, all 
that was said was lieard equally by those in the block and those 
in the cutter. 

“What do you say to that, Jasper ? ” called out Pathfinder. 

“ You hear the proposal ; shall we let the vagabonds go, or shall 
wo mark them as they mark tlieir sheep in the settlements, tliat 
we may know tlicm again ? ” 

“ What has befallen Mabel Dunham ? ” demanded the young 
man, with a frown on his handsome face that was risible even to 
those in the block. “If a hair of her head has been touched, it 
will go hard with the whole Iroquois tribe.” 

“ Nay, nay, she is safe below, nursing a dying parent, as be- 
comes her sex. We owe no grudge on account of the sergeant’s 
hurt, which comes of lawful warfare ; and as for Mabel — ” 

“ She is here,” exclaimed the girl herself, who liad mounted 
to the roof the moment she found the direction things were tak- 
ing. “ She is here ; and in the name of our holy religion, and 
of that God whom wo profess to worship in common, let there 
he no more bloodshed ! Enough has been spilt already ; and if 
these men will go away, Pathfinder — if they will depart peace- ^ 
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ably, Jasper— oh ! do not detain one of them. My poor fatlior 
is approaching bis end, and it were better that lie should draw 
his last breath in peace with the world. Go, go, Freuclimcn and 
Indians; wo are no longer your enemies, and will harm none of 
you.” 

“ Tut, tut, Magnet,” put in Cap, ‘‘ this sounds religious, per- 
haps, or like a book of poetry; but it docs not sound like com. 
mon sense. The enemy is just ready to strike; Jasper is 
anchored with his broadside to bear, and no doubt with springs 
on his cables; Patlifinder's eye and hand are as true ns the 
needle; and we shall get prize-juono}’, head-money, and honour 
in the bargain, if 5’ou will not interfere for the ne.\t half- 
hour.” 

“ Well,” said Pnthfiuder, “ I incline to Mabel’s way of think- 
ing. There has been enough blood shed to answer our purpose, 
and to sarve the king ; and ns for honour, in that menuiug, it 
will do bettor for young ensigns and recruits than for cool- 
headed, obsarvant, Christian men. There is honour in doing 
what’s right, and uuhonour in doing what’s wrong ; and I think 
it wrong to take tho life of even a Mingo without a usofid end 
in view, I do; and right to hear reason at all times. So, Lieu- 
tenant Muir, let us know what your friends, the Fronchors and 
Indians, have to say for themselves.” 

My friends! ” said Muir, starting. “You'll no bo calling 
the king’s enemies my friends. Pathfinder, because tho fortune 
of war has thro\vn me into their hands? Some of tho greato^t 
warriors, both of ancietit and modern times, have been prisoners 
of war; and you is Master Cap, who can testify whether ho did 
not do all that man could devise to escape tho calamity.” 

“ Ay — ay,” drily auswered Cap — “ escape is tho proper word. 
We ran below aud hid ourselves, nud so discreetly, that wo 
might have remaiued in tho hole to this hour, had it not been for 
the necessity of re-stowing tho bread lockers. You burrowed on 
that occasion, qrnirter-master, as handily as a fox ; aud how the 
devil you knew so well where to find tho spot is a matter 
of wouder to me. A re^ilar skulk on board ship does not trail 
aft more readily when the jib is to be stowed than you went into 
that same hole.” 

“ Aud did yo no follow ? There are moments in a man's life 
when reason ascends to instinct ” 

“ And men descend into holes,” interrupted Cap. laughing in 
his boisterous way, whUo Pathfinder chimed in. in his peculiar 
manner. Even Jasper, though still filled with concern for 
Mabel, was obliged to smile. “They say tho devil wouldn’t 
make a sailor if ho didn’t look aloft, and now it seems he’ll not 
make a soldier if ho doesuH* look below ! ** 

Thisburstof merriment, though it was anything but agree- 
able to Mmr, contributed largely towards keeping the peace. 
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Cap fancied he liad said a thin" much better than common, and 
that dispose<l him to yield his own opinion on the main point, so 
long as he got the good opinion of his companions on his novel 
claim to bo a wit. After a short discussion, all the savages on 
the island were collected in a body, witliout arms, at the distance 
of a hundred yards from the block, and under the gun of the 
Scud, while Pathfinder descended to the door of the block-house, 
and settled the terms on which the island was to bo finally 
evacuated by the enemy. Considering all the circumstances, the 
conditions were not very discreditable to either part)'. The 
Indians were compelled to give up all their arms, even to their 
knives and tomahawks, as a measure of precaution, their force 
being still quadruple that of their foes. The French officer. 
Monsieur Sanglier. as he was usually styled, and chose to call 
himself, remonstrated against this act, as one likely to reflect 
more discredit on his command than any other part of the affair; 
but Pathfinder, who bad witnessed one or two Indian massacres, 
and knew how valueless pledges became when put in opposition 
to interest where a savage was concerned, was obdurate. The 
second stipulation was of nearly the same importance. It com- 
pelled Captain Sanglier to give up all his prisoners, who had 
been kept well guarded in the very nole, or cave, in which Cap 
and Muir had taken refuge. When these men were produced, 
four of them were found to be unhurt ; they had fallen merely to 
save their lives — a common artifice in that species of warfare — 
and of the remainder, two were so slightly injured as not to be 
unfit for service. As they brought their muskets with them, this r 
addition to his force immediately put Pathfinder at his ease ; for 
having collected all the arms of the enemy in the block-liouse, ho 
directed these men to take possession of the building, stationing 
a regular sentinel at the door. The remainder of the soldiers 
were dead, the badly wounded having been iustnutly despatched 
in order to obtain the much-coveted scalps. 

As soon as Jasper was made acquainted with the terms, and 
the preliminaries had been so far observed as to render it safe for 
him to be absent, be got the Scud under way, aud running down 
to the point where the boats had stranded, lie took them in tow 
again aud making a few stretches, brought them into the Ice- 
ward passage. Here all the savages instantly embarked, when 
Jasper took the boats in tow a third time, and running off before 
the wind, he soon let them adrift, quite a mile to leeward of tho 
island The Indians were furnished with but a single oar in each 
boat to steer with, the young sailor well knowing that by keep- 
ing before the wind, they would land on the shores of Canada in 

the course of the morning. . i i 

Captain Sanglier. Arrowhead, and June alone remained u lieu 

this disposition had been made of the rest of the party; the 
former having certain papers to draw up and sign with Ijieu* 
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tenant Muir, who, in his eyes, possessed tlio virtues wliieli nro 
attached to a commission, and tho latter preferring, for reasons 
of his own, not to depart in company with Ids late frion»ls, the 
Iroqnois. Canoes wei-e retained for the depai'taro of these three, 
when the proper moment should arrive. 

In the meantime, or while the SciuJ was nmidiig down with 
the boats in tow, Pathfinder and Cap, aided hy proper as'iistantH, 
busied themselves with preparing a nreakfast, most of the parly 
not having eaten for four-aud-twonty hours. The brief space 
that passed in this manner, before tho came to again, was 

little interrupted by discourse, though Pathfinder found leisure 
to pay a visit to tho sergeant, to say a few friendly words to 
Mabel, and to give such directions as ho thought might smootli 
the passage of the dying man. As for Mabel herself, lie insisted 
on her taldng some light refreshment, and there no longer oxi.^t- 
ing any motive for keeping it there, he had tho guard removed 
from the block, in order that tho daughter might have no im- 
pediment to her attentions to her father. These little arrange* 
ments completed, our hero returned to tho fire, around which 
lie found all the remainder of tho p.arty assembled, inelnding 
Jasper. 


» 
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* You Sftw but sorrow in its svaiiing form, 

A %Yorking soa remaining from a storm » 

MTioro now tbo weary waves roll o*er tho doop, 

And faintly murmur ore they fall aslcop.*' — 1 )uyi>en\ 


Men accustomed to a warfare like that we have been describing 
arc not ant to bo much under tho infiucnce of the tender feelings 
while stiU m Uio field. Notwithstanding their habits, however 
more than one heart was with Mabel in tho block, while the inci- 
clents we are about to relate were in the course of occurrence, and 
even the mdaspensablo meal was less reUshed by the hartUest of 
tho soldiers than it might have been, had not the sergeant been 
80 near his end* ^ 


As Pathfinder returned from tho block, he was met by Muir, 
who led him aside, in order to hold a private discourse. Thy 
manner of the quarter-iuaster had that air of supererogatory 

invariably denotes artifief ; 

while physiognomy and phrenology are but lame sciences at the 
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best, and i>ovhaps lead to as many false as right conclusions, we 
hold that there is no more infallible evidence of insincerity ot 
purpose, short of overt acts, than a face that smiles when there is 
no occasion, and the tongue that is out of measure smooth. Muir 
had much of this manner in common, mingled with an api>arent 
frankness, that his Scottish intonation of voice, Scottish accent, 
and Scottish modes of expression, wero singular y adapted to 
sustain. Ho owed his preferment, indeed, to a loug-cxercised 
deference to Lundie and his family, for while the major himself 
was much too acute to be the dupe of one so much Ins inferior in 
veal talents and attainments, most persons are accustomed to make 
liberal concessions to the flatterer, even wliile tlmy distrust his 
truth and are perfectly aware of his motives. On the present 
occasion, the contest in skill was between two men as completely 
the opposites of each other, in all the leading essentials of chai- 
acter as very well could be. Patbhnder was ns simple as tbo 
(.uarter-mastcr was practised; he was as sincere as the otbei 
was false and as direct as the last was tortuous. Both were cool 
Ind catulaiing and both were brave, though in different nmdes 
and degrees; Muir never exposing his person except for cftoct. 
while fhc o-uidc included fear among (he irrational pa^ions, 
Tr as a senLtion to be deferred to only when good might come 

My dearest friend " Muir commenced, “ for ye’ll be dearer 

actio^ ' true that they-U not be making ye a eommiss.oncd 

t>^at aP-iea „£ pre^ir-^^^ 

eWrrwill carry away with liim from America as much credit as 

y^ abarUd ye ou^htjnst ; 

aa”;”r'He:rve:?s‘aYe to%o«/bosom, and ye’U have a 

V"'tar.Sr"lbyis a“new niece of ad, dee to_ come 
- ^’^.,,11, 1 TheVve told me I had a rival in you r 

‘■■““S’d ye had, man; ““d » formilkble fas 

One that has never yet V„/and I deny the 

courted ‘;“'’ijm^’l^fX*"tb6 tn.tli would’ outdo even his 
charge ; hut Im little tmuK Pathfinder, but ye vo one 

arithmetic ! Yes yes^ ye h„^ a for yer^ sneoess 

“•.h hfahel and were the lionest sergeant likely to surv.ye, ye 
might r ^y on ^ good word with him, too. for a eortarnty. 


It 
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“I fed your frieuddiip, quarter-inasliT, I feel your 
friendsliip, IlHUigli I liavo no preat iicetl of any favour with 
Serpoaut Dunliam, wl»o has lonp heon iny friend. I believe wo 
may look upon tlio matter to bo as sartain as most thinps in 
war-time ; for Mabel and licr father consenting:, the whole 
55th couhln't very well put a stop to it. Ahs mo! the poor 
father will scarcely lire to .sec what his heart Ims so loop been 
set upon ! ” 

“But hell hare tlie <‘onsolntion of knowinp it will eonio 
to pass, in dyinp. Oh! it'.s a preat relief, Palhtinder. for llio 
partinp spirit to fed certain that the bdored one.s left beliiml 
will be well provided for after its departure. All the Mistress 
Mail's have duly expressed that sentiment witli their dviiK’- 
breaths.” • 


“ All your wives, quarler-master, have been likely to feel tho 
consolation ! ” 

“Out upon ye. man,— I’d no thoupht yc such a wap! 'Wdl. 

well; pleasant words make no hcart-burniiips between nuhl 

fri’nds. If I cannot espouse Mabel, ye‘ll no object to my 

estceminp her, and spoakiiip well of her and of yom-sal’ too. oil 

all siulablo occasions, ami in all companies. But. Pathfinder 

veil easily nnderstau’ that a poor ileovil who loses such a 

bride will probably stand in need of some consolation ? ” 

“Quito likely— quito likely, rpnirter-mastor.” returned tho 

simplc-muidod guide ; “ 1 know tho loss of Mabel would ho found 

heavy to bo borne by myself. It may bear hard on vnur fecdliiirs 

to.sec us mniTiod. but the doalh of the .«uirpeant will be likely 

to l»'«t It ofj, ruaiifully of it. 

you will. •' ’ 

my lieart-strings crack ; and ye mipht help me, man. by pivinp 

understand that tins expedition has 
been of ix very peculiar nature, for here am I. bearinp tho kiiics 
eomimssion. just a volunteer, ns it might be; while a inero 
orderly has had tho command. IVo submitted for various 

rigbte country, and his Majest/'s 

“Quarter-mastor'’ intorruplcd tho puido, ‘'vou fell so 

can command no lonirer and it will 
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hoatb ; and I was just thinking I would claim the authority that 
))C'longs to one who holds a lieutenant’s commission. As for the 
men, they’ll no dare to raise any objection ; and as for yoursal’, 
my dear friend, now that ye’ve so much honour, and Mabel, 
and the consciousness of hiving done yer’ duty, which is more 
precious than all, I expect to tind an ally rat licr than one to 

oppose the plan.” - , , i -j. 

As for couiniaiicling tho soldiovs of tlie 55th, lientenant, it 
i > your right, I suppose, and no one here will be likely to gainsay 
it • thouf'h you’ve been a prisoner of war, and there are men who 
might stall'd out ag’in giving np their authority to a prisoner 
released by their own deeds. Still, no one here will be likely to 
say anything hostile to your wi'^hes.” 

* •• TJiat’s just it, Palhtiuder ; and when I come to draw np 
the report of our success against the boats, and the defence of 
the block, logclhor with tlie general operations, including tho 
capitulation, ye'U no find any omission of your claiins and 

*"^*^*Tut for my claiins and merits, quarter-master ! Lnndie 
knows what I am in the forest, and what I am iii the fort; and 
tho general knows hotter than he. No fear of nio; tell your 
own story, only taking caro to do .lusticc by Mabel s fathei, 
who, in one sense, is tho commanding officer at this \ery 

moineid. satisfaction with this arraugomeiit, 

ns well ashisdetermiiiatiou to do nn^lice Vho 

went to tho group that was assembled round the fire. Hero tho 
nuarter.master began, for the first time since leaving Oswego, 
to assume some of the autliority that might properly be supposed 
to belong to his rank. Taking the remaining 
ho distiiu-tly told that fuiictioiiary that he imist in future bo 
re^rarded as ono holding the kings eoimmssion. 

him to acquaint Ids subordinates with the new state of 

This change in tho d^masly was effected n»y of 

usual symptoms of a 'revolution ; for ns all well understood 
the lieutenant's legal claims to command, no one felt disposed 

to di'spute his onlcrs. For reasons best knoum to 

‘■"‘‘Alf'this timo Captam Sanglier was looking after his own 
breailst "vilh the re^signation of " anTthe 

a vct™„ the — 1 ,:;^ “owTenln'lhe colony 

:orctlfi;fyy"aS'.vinglnttV, anc.. in so, no snch situat.on m 
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his o^m ftrmy as Mnii* filled in tlio 55tli. An iron ooiistitiifion, 
perfect obduracy o£ feclinj?, a certain address well suited to 
manage savages, and an indomitnblo courage, had early pointed 
him out to flic coiumandcr.iu-chicf as a suitable ageut to bo 
employed in directing tho military operations of his Indian allies. 
Ill this capacity, then, he had risen to the titular rank of captain, 
and with his promotion had acquired a portion of the habits and 
opinions of )ns associates, with a facility and an adaptation of 
self that are tliouglit. in this part of the world, to be peculiar 
to his countrymen. Ho had often led jiartics of the Iroquois in 
their predatory expeditious ; and Ids conduct on such occasions 
exhihitod the contradictory results of botli alleviating tho misery 
producctl hy this species of warfare, and of aiigmonting it hy the 
liroader views and greater resources of eivirisatinn. In other 
words, lie idanucd enterprises that, in their importance and eon- 
sequences, much exceeded the usual policy of the liitlians. .nnd 
thou stepped in to lessen some of tho evil’s of his own creating. 
In short, he was an adventurer whom cireumstanees had 
thrown into a situation whore the e.nllous qualities of men of 
his class might readily show thomselvcs. for good or for evil ; 
nnd ho was not of a character to hafflo fortune hy any ill-timed 
sc^ueamislmoss on tho score of early impressions, or to trillo 
with lier lihcrality by unnecessarily provoking her frowns 
tlirough wanton cruelty. Still, as his iiaiuo wn.s unavoidably 
connected with many of tho excesses oominittod by his imrtios, 
he WM generally considered, in the American prorfnccs, a wretch 
who delighted in hloodshciL nnd who found his greatest hnppi. 
ness m tormenting the helpless nnd tlio innocent ; and the nuino 
1 ^ sobriquet of Ids own adopting, or 

of Flint-lieart, ns ho was usually tiTiuod on the horilors. lind 
got to be as terrible to the women and children of that part 

of the country ns those of Butler and Brandt became nl a later 
day. 

The meeting between Pathfinder and SangHor boro some 
resemblance to that celebrated interview between Wollino-ton 
and B ucher, which has been so often nnd graphically told.'" It 
took plnco at the fire ; nnd the parties stood earnestly regarding 
each other for more than a minute without speaking. Each felt ’ 
that m the other ho saw a formidable foe ; and each felt, while 

wnrri>?V'+ liberality duo to a 

1* * V**^*^® was httlc 111 common between them, in tho 

nn J V ^ mtcrests. One served for money 
and preformont ; the other, because his life had been cast in the 

Th« needed his arm and experience 

ssftasr., >s. irsiS'd-. s „£s 
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revereuce for her, aucl the wish to place her iu a situation above 
that which he thou filled, had caused him some uneasy moments ; 
but the directness and simplicity of his character had early 
afforded tlie required relief ; and he soon camo to feel that the 
woman who would not hesitate to accept him for licr husband, 
would not scruple to share his fortunes, however humblo. He 
respected Saiifflior as a bravo warrior ; and he had far too much 
of that liberality which is the result of practical knowledge to 
believe half of what ho had heard to his prejudice ; for the most 
bigoted and illiberal on every subject are usually those who know 
nothing about it : but he could not approve of his selfishness, 
cold-blooded calculations, and, least of all, of the manner in 
which he forgot his “white gifts,” to adopt those that Avere 
jiurcly “ rod.” On the other hand. Pathfinder Avas a riddle to 
Captain Sauglier. The latter could not comprehend the other’s 
motives ; he had often heard of his disinterestednep, justice, 
and tnith ; and iu scA'cral instances they had led him into graA'o 
errors, on that principle by Avhioh a frank and open-mouthed 
diplomatist is said to keep Ins secrets better than one that is 
elose-mouthed and Avily. 

After the two heroes had gazed at each other iu the manner 
mentioned, Monsieur Sauglier touched his cap; for the rudeness 
of a border life had not entirely destroyed tho courtesy of manner 
ho had acquired in youth, nor extinpruished that appearance of 
bonhonimie Avhich seems inbred in a Frenchman. 

“ Monsieur lo Patlifinder,” he said, with a very decided accent, 
though Avith a friendly smile, “ i/n wiViVaiVe honour /c courage 

ct la%yaidc. You speak Iroquois ? ” 

“ Av. I understand tlie language of the riptyles, and can got 
alon" Avitli it, if there’s occasion,” returned tho literal and truth- 
tcllinn’ guide ; " but it’s neither a tongue nor a tribe to iny taste, 
wiieixwer you find tho Mingo blood, in my opinion. Master 
Flinty-hcart. you fuul a knave. Well, I’ve seen you often, though 
it Avas in battle; and I must say, it ^vas always in the van. lou 

must knoAV most of our bullets by sight. ’ 

“Nevvair sir. your oavu ; wie bnlle from your liononrable 
hand would be sairtainc deaf. You kill my best Avnrrior on some 


* That mav he— that may he— though I dare say, if the truth 
was kiioAA'n, they would turn out to be great rascals. No oftciice 
to yon. Master Flinty-hcart, hut you keep desperate evil com- 

sail-,” returned the Fronehinnn. wlio, bent on saying 

that which was courteous himself. 

difficulty, Avas disposed to think he received a 

too good. But une brave always comme fa. What that mean 

lia!— Avhat thatyeMMz- /iomrnedo?” 7 *t.„ n# 

The hand and eyo of Captain Snnglier directed tho look of 
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Piitlifiuclcr to tLo opposite side of tlie fii’c, wlioro Jnspor, just 
at that moment, hod boon rudely soi/cd by two of the huliliers, 
who were binding his anus under the direction of Jilnir. 

“ What does that menu, indeed ?” erieil tho gni<le. stepping 
forward, and shoving the two subordinates nway witli a power 
of muscle that would not be denied. ” Who lias the heart to do 
this to Jasper EaU'douce ; and who has tho boldness to th) it 
before my eyes 'i ” 

“It is by luy orders. Pathfinder,” aiiswerod the ipiarti-r- 
nia.>ter; “and I command it on my own rcsponsiliilily. Ye'll 
no tak’ on yourself to dispute the legality «)f onlers given bj’ one 
who l)ears tho king’s conimission to tho fcing'.s soldiers V ” 

“I’d dispute tho king’s words, if they came fnun flie 
king's own mouth, did ho say that Jasper desarves this. Has 
not tho lad just saved all our se-alpsp — taken us from (h-fi af. 
and given us victory? No. no. lieutmiaiit ; if this is the first 
use that you make of your authority, I, for one, will not respect 
it.” 


“This savours a little of iiisuhordination,” answered Muir; 
“ but wo can hear mucli from Pathfinder. It is true that this 
Jasper has seemed to serve us in this affair ; hut we ouglit not 
to overlook past transactions. Did not Major Duncan himself 
denounce him to Sergeant Dunham hcfoi-o wo left the post? 
Have wc not scon suftieiont with our own eyes to make sure of 
having been betrayed? And is it not natural, ami almost 
necessary, to bolicre that this young man has l>een the traitor? 
Ah ! Pathfinder, ye'll no ho making yourself a groat statesman, 
or a great captain, if you put too imieh faith in ap|H*aranees. 
Lord bless me ; Lord bless inc ! if I do not believe, could the 
truth bo come at, as you often say your.self. Pathfinder, that 
hypocrisy is a more common vice than even envy ; ami that's tli.- 
bane o’ human imfurc.’’ 

Captain Sanglier shrugged his shoulders: (hen he looketl 
earnestly from Jasper towawls the quarter-master, and from tlie 
quarter-master towards Jasper. 

“ I care not for your eu\'y, or voiir Imioerisy. or even for 
your human natur,” returned Pathfinder. “Jasper Eau-doueo 
IS my friend; Jasner Eau-douco is a brave lad. and an honest 
lad, and a loyal lad ; ami no man of the ootli shall lay hands on 
on him, short of Lundio s own orders, while I’m in tho way to 
pro\cnt it. You may have authority over your soldiers, but 
you have none over Jasper, or mo. Master Muir.” 

“Pon/” ejaculated Sanglier; the sound partaking equally 

Will ye no harken to reason, Pathfinder? Yo’ll no be 
foigettmg our suspicious and judgments ; and hero is another 

Ihirmfl^h^ to augment and aggravate them all. Yo can seo 
this httle bit of bunting ; well, whore should it be found but by 



THE PA THFIXDEIL 


;^2 


Mal>el Dunham, ou the braucli of a tree, on this very island, just 
an hour or so before the attack of tlio enemy; an’ if yell be at 
the trouble to look at the fly of the SctuVs ensign, ye’ll just say 
that the cloth has been cut from out it. Circumstantial evidence 
was never stronger.” 

“ Ma foi, cesl un pcufort, ceci I ” growled Sanglier, between 
his teeth. 

•• Talk to me of no ensigns and signals, when I know the 
heart,” continued the Pathfinder. Jasper has the g^ft of 
honesty ; and it is too rare a gift to be trifled ^vith, like a 
Mingo’s conscience. No. no; off hands, or we shall see which 
can make the stoutest battle — you and your men of the 55th. or 
the Sarpent here, and Killdeer, with Jasper and his crew. Tou 
over-rate your force, Lieutenant Muir, as much as you underrate 
Eau-douce’s truth.” 

“ Tri's bon” « , , i. 

“Well, if I must speak plainly. Pathfinder, I eeu must. 
Captain Sanglier here, and Arrowhead, this bravo Tuscarora, 
have both informed mo that this unfortunate boy is the trudo^'* 
After such testimony, you can no longer opi>oso my right to 
correct him, as well as the necessity of the act. 

“ SceUrat” muttered the Frenehman. , 

“ Captain Sanglier is a brave soldier, and will not gainsay tlie 
conduct of an honest sailor,” put ^in Jasper. ‘‘Is there any 

traitor hero, Captain Flinty-heart ? ’ ^ • i •* 

“ Ay ” added Muir, ‘‘ let him si>eak out tlieu, siuco ye wish it^ 

unhappy youth, that the truth may be known. I J 

ye may escape the last punishment when a court wull bo sitting 
on your misdeeds. ^^How is it. Captain ; do ye, or doyo not sec a 

traitor amaiig us ? ” ^ 

— yes, snir — lien sur. . » i 

“Too much lie,” said Arrowhead, in a voice of thuiicler, 

striking the brca.st of Muir with the back of his o^yn hand, m a 
sort of ungoveruahlc gesture. “Where my warriors ?— where 

Teiigeesc scalp ?— Too much lie ! ” 

Muir wanted not for i»ersoiml com-age, nor for a certain 
seii^ of personal honour. The violence which had been intended 
oX for a gesture he mistook for a blow; for conscience was 
sud'deuly aroused within him; he stepped back a pac^ ex- 
tending a hand towards a gun l^art 

and his countenance expressed the fell intention of his hear . 

But Arrowhead was too quick for him. With a wild glance 
® e etnrrTuscarora looked about him ; then tWt a baud 
beneath his own girdle, drew forth a concealed knife, and, m the 
tw nU inronn fye. buried it in the body of the quartcr.mast^ 
to tllo bailie. As the latter fell at bis feet, gazing into bis faco 
with the vacant stare of ono siimnsed by death, Sanglier took a 
pinch of snuff, and said, in a calm voice 
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“VoUa Voffuire ^hic— slirujrgliig liia shouMors, 
cj n'est qxiun scelirat tie vioiiis." 

The act was too sadden to ])c prevented, and wlien Armw- 
head, uttering a veil, bound«'d into the bu-ln s. tho u hito men 
were too conlouudcd to follow. Cliingachgook. lioua vcr, was 
more collected; and tho bushes had scaively cloM'd on tho 
passing body of the Tuscanfra than they were again oin-ned by 
that of till) Delaware in full imrsiiit. 

Jasper Western spoke French tluently, and the words and 
manner of Sauglier struck him. 

“Si>cnk, Monsieur,” he said, in English, "out I tlie 


traitor ? ” 

" Le voila!'* answered tho cool Frmicbman. — “dat is our 
espivn — our agent — our friend — nia /<»/ — c'ltuit tin grand net U rat 

* * I * 

— votex ! 


While speaking, Sanglicr beutover tho dead boily, and thrust 
a hand into a pocket of tlic quai'tor-master, out of which he ilnnv 
a purse. Emptying tho contenfs on the ground, several dmible- 
Louis rolled towards tho soldiers, who were not slow in picking 
them up. Casting the purse from him in contempt, the sohlicr 
of fortune turned towards the soup he had been jiroparing with 
so much care, and finding it to his liking, ho began to break 
his fast, with an air of indifference that tho most stoical Indian 
warrior might have envied. 


CHAPTER XXVII. 

“Tho only ainarauthiiic llowcr in chiHj 

Is virtue ; th’ only lasting treiusure, truth.’’ 

Cowreu. 

The reader must imagine some of the occurrciieo.s that followed 
the sudden death of Mr. Muir. While his body was iu tho 
hau^ of his soldiers, who laid it decently aside, and covered it 
with aCTM^CMt, Cbmgaehgook silently resumed his place at tho 
hre, and both ^nglier and Pathfinder remarked that ho carried 
a fr^h and bleeding scalp at his girdle. No ono asked any 
questions, and Aho former, although perfectly satisfied that 
Arrowhead had fallen, manifested neither curiosity nor fooling. 
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Ho continued enlnily eating liis soup, as if the meal had been 
tranquil as usual. There was something of pride, and of an 
assumed indifference to fate, imitated from the Indians, in all 
this; but there was more tliat really resulted from practice, 
habitual self-coumiaud, and constitutional liardihood. With 
Patiihuder the case was a little different in feeling, though much 
the same in appearance. He disliked Muir, wlmso smooth-tongued 
courtesy was little in accordance with his own frank and ingenuous 
nature ; but lie had been shocked at his unexpected and violent 
death, though accustomed to similar scones, and he had boon sur- 
prised at the exposure of his treacher>'. With a view to ascertain 
the extent of the latter, as soon as the body was removed, he began 
to question the captain on the subject. The latter, having uo 
particular motive tor secrecy, now that his agent was dead, in 
the course of the breakfast revealed the following circumstances, 
which will serve to clear up some of the minor incidents of our 


Soon after the 55th appeared on tlio frontiers, Muir had 
volunteered liis services to the enemy. In making his offers, ho 
boasted of Ids intimacy with Lundie, and of Iho ineuus^ it 
afforded of furnishing more accurate and important information 
than usual. His terms had been accepted, and Monsieiir 
Sanglicr had several interviews with him, m tho vicinity of the 
fort of Oswego, and had actually jiassedono entire night secreted 
in the garrison. Arrowliead, however, was the usual channel ot 
communication, and the anonymous letter to Major Duncan had 
been originally written by Muir, trausmitted to Froutenac, 
copied, and sent back by tho Tiiscarora, who was returning from 
that errand when captured by tlic Scud. It is scarcely necessary 
to add that Jasper was to be sacrificed, m order to conceal tlie 
ciuartcr-master’s treason, and that the position of the island 
had been betrayed to the enemy by the lat er. An extra- 
ordinary compensation that which was found m Ins purse 
had induced him to accompauy the party under 
Dunham, in order to give tlio sisals that were to bring on 
tlie attack. The disposition of Muir towards 
a natural weakness, and he would have married Mabel or 
anvono else who would accept his hand; but his admiration 
of^iier was in a great degree feigned, in order that ho might 
have ail excuse for aecompauyiug the 

in tho responsibility of its defeat, or lucurrii.g the g 

no other strong and seemingly sufficient moti'O. Much ot this 
w’as kuo%VTi to Captain Sanglier, particularly the part m con- 
nection with Mabel, and he did not fad to let Ins auditors into 
tho whole secret, froquontly laughing, m a sarcastic manner, as 

revealed tiio different of the luckless quarter- 

“ ro.ic/icz-;a,” said the cold-blooded partisan, holding out his 
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siuewy hanrl to Pathfiinloi*. whi*ii lie oiulrd liis ox}*l.«naliniiH; — 
“yon ho houucfe, ami that is bcaucoi'p. ^\^« tak’ tl«* si»y as 
\\c tak’ la mcdecinc, for do good : mals.j-c Ics d-feglc ! Touchcz- 
la.” 

“I’ll shake your liaud. captain. I will, for yon’ro a lawful 
and iiat’ral inimy.” returned Patldin«i<*r. ‘'and a iiiaiifiil one; 
but the body of the fjuarter-ma'stcr shall iievi'C «lisgruoo English 
ground. I did iuteiid to carry it hack to Lundie, lliat ho 
might play his hagpipo.s over it ; hut now it sliall lie here, on tlio 
spot wlierc ho ncteu ni.s villainy, ami have lii.s own treascni for a 
headstone. Captain FHuty-lieart, I supp<ise lids ci>jj.s<*rting 
with traitors is a i»art of a soldier’s regular husincs.s; lint 1 
tell you honestly, it is not to my liking, and I'd rather it slnudd 
1)0 you than I who had this atfair on Ids ccjnscieiiee. AVliat 
an awful sinner! — To plot, right and left, ag'in ermidry, friends, 
and the Lord !— Jasper, hoy. a word with you aside, for a single 
minute.’’ 

Pathfinder now led the young man apart, aiul s«jui'ey,ing Id.s 
hand, with tlio tears iu his own eyes, he eonlimied — 

“ You know me, Easi-douee, and 1 km)W you,” ho said, 
“and this news has not changed my opinion of you in any 
maimer. 1 never helieved their tale*, though it lookt-d solemii 
at ono minute, I will own; yes, it did look solemn: and it made 
mo feel solemn, too. I never suspected you for a ndiiule, for I 
kuow your gifts don't lie that-a-way ; hut I must own I didn't 
suspect the quarter-imustor neither.” 

“And ho holding Ids Majesty’s commission. Pathfinder I ” 

“ It isu t so much that, Jasper Western ; it isn't so mneli 
tlmt. He held a commisioii from God to net right, and to deal 
fairly with his fellow-crcatnrs, and he lias failed awfully iu his 
duty ! ” 

“To (liiuk of his protending love for one like Mabel, loo, 
when ho felt none ! ” 

*' V**® 5 fidlow must have had Mingo 

blood m his veins, Tlio man that deals unfairly by a woman 
can bo but a mongrol, lad; for tho Lord has made them helitless 
mi purpose that wc may gain their lovo by kindness and sarvices. 
Hero IS the sergeant, poor man. on his dying bed ; ho has given 
luo his clanghtor for a wife, .and Mabel, dear girl ! sbo has con- 
sented to it; .and it makes mo feel that I have two welfares to 
look after, two matur’s to care for, and two hearts to gladden. 
AJis me. Jasiier; I sometimes feel that I’m uot good enough for 
that sweet child! ’* ® 

fir.^^t heard 

mteUigcnce ; and, though ho succeeded in suppressin 
other outward signs of agitation, his cheek was blanched 
to the paleness of death. Still ho found means to answc 
only with firmness, but with ciiergy— 


ig any 
nearly 
ir, not 
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*• Say not so, Patlifiuiler ; yoxi arc good enough for a queen.” ^ 

‘‘ Ay, ay, boy, according to your idees of my goodness ; that 
is to say — I can kill a deer, or even a Mingo at need, with any 
man on the lines ; or 1 can follow a forest path with as true an eye, 
or read the stars, when others do not understand them. Ko 
doubt, no doubt, Mabel xHll have venison enough — and fish enough 
—and pigeons enough ; but will she have knowledge enough, and 
will she liave idees enougli, and pleasant conversation enough, 
when life comes to drag a little, and each of us begins to pass 
for our true value ? ” 

“ If you ])ass for your value, Pathfiudei’, the greatest lady in 
the laud would be happy with you. On that head you have no 
I'eason to feel afraid.” 

‘‘Now, Jasper, 1 dare to .say rjou think so — nay, I hnotv you do ; 
for it is uat'ral and according to friendship for people to look 
over-favoiirahly at them they love. Yes, yes : if I had to marry 
you, boy, 1 sliould give myself no coiisam about my being well 
looked upon, for you have always shown a disposition to see mo 
and all I do with friendly eyes. But a young gal, after all, 
must wish to marry a man that is nearer to her own age and 
fancies than to have one old enough to be her fatlicr, and rude 
enough to frighten her. I wonder, Jasper, that Mabel never 
took a fancy to you, now, rather than setting her mind on 
mo !” 

“ Take a fancy to me. Pathfinder ! ” retnnicd tlie young man, 
endeavouring to clear his voice without betraying him.self. 

‘•What is tlicre about mo to please such a girl ns Mabel r 

Bimham P I have all that you fiud fault with in yourself, with 
none of that exeellcnco tluit makes even the gcuerals respect 

“ Well— well — it’s all eliiuice. say what we will about it. 

Here have I journeyed and guided through the woods female 
after feuialo, and consorted with them in the garrisons, and never 
have I evenK-ltau inclination for any until I saw Mabel Dunham. 

It’s true the poor sargeaut fiist sot me to thinking about his 
daughter, but after we got a little aequaiuted like. I’d no need of 
being siwken to, to think of her night and day. I’m tough, 

Jasper; yes, I’m very tongli ; and I m risolute enough, as you all 
know; aud yet I do think it would quite break mo down now to 

lose Mabel Dunham ! ” 

** Wo will talk 110 morcof it, Patlitindcr, saulJaapor, return- 

iug his friend’s squee^ of the hand, and moving Iwek 

the fire, though slowly, and in the inauner of one who cared little 

whore ho weut ; “ wo will talk no more of it. You are 

Mabel, aud Mabel is worthy of you— you like Mabel, and Mabel 

likes you— her father has chosen you for her husband, and no one 

has a right to interfere. As for the quarter-master, his feiping 

love for Mabel is worse even than bis treason to tne Jung. % 
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By this time they were so near the fire llint it was necessary 
to cliaugc tlie coiivcrsntiim. Luckily, at that instant. Cap, who 
Lad been iu the block in company with liis <lyinjf brother-in-law. 
and who knew nothin" of what had passe<l since the cnj)itiilntioji. 
now appeared, walkinj; with a nuMlit.ativo and im-lain-holy air 
towards tlie group. Much of that hearty dogmatism that im- 
parted even to his ordiuary air ami demeanour an appearance of 
Bomethiug like contempt for all around him luul dlsapjieared, 
and he seemed thoughtful, if not meek. 

“ This death, gentlemen.” ho SJiiil. when ho h;nl got sufficiently 
near, is a uielnncholy business, make the best of it. Now hero 
is Sergeant Dunham, a very good s<ildier, I make no question, 
about to slip his cable, and yet ho iiohU on to the bettor end 
of it, as if lie was determiueil it should never run out of tlio 
hawse-hole; and all because ho loves his tlaughler, it seems to 
me. For my part, when a friend is really under the necessity 
of making a long journey, I always wish him well and happily 
off.” 


“Ton wouldn’t kill the sjirgonut before his time?” Patli- 
finder reproacltfully answered. ” Life is sweet, even to tho aged, 
and for Unit matter, I’ve known some that seemed to set much 
store by it when it got to Iks of tho least value.” 

Nothing had been farlhor from Cap’s real thoughts than the 
wish to hasten his brother-in-law’s end. Ho had found himself 
embarrassed with tho duties of smoothing a death-bed, and all ho 
had meant was to express a sitioero desire that tho sergeant were 
happily rid of doubt and suffering. A little shocketl, therefore, 
at tlio interpretation that hud been put on his words, ho rejoined, 
with some of tho asperity of tho man, tlurngh rebuked by a eo!>- 
Bciousness of not having done his own wislms jusliee — 

‘‘ Youarotoooldand too sousiblea pereon, Pathfinder,” lie said.' 
^to fetch a man up with a surge, when ho is paying out his ideas in 
mstress, as it might bo. Sergeant Dunham is both my brother 
in-Iaw and my friend — that is to say, ns intimate a friend as a 
soldier well can bo with a seafaring man, and I respeet and honour 
Jnm accordingly. I innko no doubt, moreover, that ho 1ms lived 
such ^ kfp as becomes a man, and there can bo no great liarni. 
after all, m wishing anyone well berthed in hciiven. 'NVelU wi* 
are mortAl, the best of us, that you’ll not deny; and it ought to 
be a lesson not to feel pride iu our strengtli and beauty. "Whero 
IS the quarter-mastor. Pathfinder ? It is proper ho should comr 

and have a parting word with tho i>oor sergeant, who is [oulv 
going a little before us.” fe » i : 

■, You have spoken more truth, Master Cap, than you've been 
nowing to all this time, in which there is no great wonder, how- 
oever ; manbnd as often telling biting truths when they lea.st 

other time. You might have gone farther, 
notwithstandmg, and said that wo are mortal the worst of ns. 
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whicli is quite as true, ami a pfood deal more wLolesome tljan say- 
ing that we are mortal the best of us. As for the quarter-master’s 
coming to speak a parting word to the sargeaut, it is quite out of 
tho question, seeing that lie lias gone ahead, and that too ^Yith 
little parting notice to himself or anyone else.” 

“ You are not quite as clear as common in your language, 
Pathfinder. I know that wo ought all to have solemn thoughts 
on these occasions, but I see no use in speaking in parables.” 

“ If 111 )' words are not plain, tho idee is. In short, Master 
Cap. while Sargeaut Dunham has been preparing himself fora 
long journey, like a conscientious and honest man as he is, 
deliberately and slowly, tho quarter-master has started in a 
hurry before liiin : and although it is a matter on which it 
does not bccoiiio mo to bo very positive, I give it as my oiiiiiioii 
that they travel such different roads that they will never 
meet.” 

•‘Explain yourself, my friend,” said the bewildered seaman, 
looking arouinl him in search of Muir, whose absence began 
excite his distrust. “I see nothing of the quarter-master, but I 
think him too mucli of a man to run away now tliat tho victory is 
gained. If the figlitwere ahead, instead of in our wake, the case 
would bo altered.” 

“There lies all that is left of him heneath that great-ooat, 
retunied tho guide, who then briefly related the manner of the 
lieutenant’s death. ” The Tuscarora was as venomous in lus bIo%v 
as a rattler, though ho failed to give tho warning, contmncil 
Pathfinder. “I’ve seen many a dcsi>crato fight, and several 
of these sudden outbreaks of savage temper : but never before 
did I see a liuman soul quit tho bodv more iincxpectemy. 
or at a worse moment for tho hopes of the dying man. His 
breath was stopped with the lie on his lips, iiiid the _sp»nt 
might bo said to havo jiassed away in the very ardour of wiekcd- 

"^"^Cap listened with a gujiing mouth and he ^rave two or three 
violent hems, ns the other concluded, like one who distrusted his 


This is an uncertain and uneouifortablo life of yours. Master 
Pathfinder, what between the fresh water and the savages, be 
said; “ and the sooner I get 

opinion of myself. Now you mention it, I will say that tl>e nimi 
ran for tlint berth in the rocks, when the enciny tii-st boro down 
unon ns with a sort of instinct that I thought surpris'ing m an 
Xer but I was in too great a hurry to follow to 
matter accurately. God ble.s me !-God bless me! a traitor, do 
you say, and ready to seU his couutr)'. and to a bloody Frcnch- 

'"'‘“4^5611 anvthing-eouutry, soul, body. Mabel and all our 
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Tlie conutrynioii of Captaiu Fliiity-licart Ijcre wore the paynuis- 
ters this time.” 

“Just like ’em; ever ready to hay. wheu they eaii t thnisli, 
aud to nm when they can do neither.” 

Mens. Satijrlier 'lifted his eaji with ironieal "vavity, and 
aeknowlod"cd the coiiiidiiiieiit with an ex{n•es^l.)n of polite enn- 
tempt that was altogether lost on its insensible sahjei-t. Hat 
Pathfinder had too nineli native eourlesy. and was I'ar too just* 
minded, to allow the attack to go unnotieisl. 

“ Well — well,” he interposed — “ to iny mind there is no great 
difference atween an Englishman and a Fremdiinan, alter all. 
They talk different tongues, and live under different kings. I will 
allow; but both are human, and feel like human beings when 
there is occasion for it. If a Prenchman is soinetiuies skeary, so 
is an Englishman ; and as for running away, why a man will now 
and then do it, as well as a horse, let him come of what people 
ho may.” 

Captain Flinty-hoart, ns Pathfimh'r caUeil him. made aimlhiT 
obeisance ; but this time the smile was friendly, and not inmii'al, 
for be felt that the intention was good, whatevm* might have becoi 
the mode of expressing it. Too philosoplueal. however, to lieed 
what a man like Cap might say or think, he finished his breakfast 
without allowing his attention to he again diverted from that 
important pursuit. 

“ My business bore was principally with the quarter-master,” 
Cap continued, ns soon as ho had done regarding the prisoner’.s 
pantomime. ‘‘The sergeant must bo near his einl; and I have 
tliought ho might wisli to say something to his snceessor in 
authority before he finally departed. 1* is too late, it would 
seem ; and, ns yon say, Pathfinder, the lieutenant has truly gone 
before.” 


“ That he has. though on a different path. As for aniliorify. 
I suppose the corporal has now a right to eojumand what's left 
of the 55th, thou gh a small and worried, m)t to sjiy frightenctl, 
party it is. But if anything needs to he done, the ehatices aro 
greatly in favour of my being called on to do it. I suppose, 
however, wo have only to bury onr dead, set fire to the hloc^ and 
the huts, for they stand in the inimy’s territor)' by position, if 
not by law, and must not he left for their convenience. ()ur 
using them again is out of the question, for now the Frenchcro 
know where tlie island is to ho found, it would bo like tlinisting 
*1 ^ wolf-trap with onr eyes wide open. Tins part 

of tlio work tho Sarpeut and I will seo to, for wc aro as pme* 
iysed m retreats as in advances.” 

very well, my good friend ; and now for my 
poor hroihor-m-law : though ho is a soldier, wc cannot let him 
slip withont a word of consolation and a leave-taking, in my 
jmlgment. This has been an nnlncky affair on every tack ; 


350 


THE PA TH FINDER. 


thoufjli I suppose it is what oue had a ri"lit to expect, consider- 
ing the state of the times, and tlie nature of tlie navigation. We 
must make tlie best of it. and try to help the wortliy niau to 
unmoor without straining his messeugei*s. Death is a circum- 
stance. after all. Master Patliliuder, and oue of a very general 
eliaractor too, seeing that we muat all submit to it, sooner or later.” 

*• You say truth — you say trutli ; and f»>r tliat reason I hold 
it tt) bo wise' to be always ready. I've often tliought, Salt-water, 
that he is happiest who' has the least to leave Ijchind him when 
the summons comes. Now, liere am I. a hunter, and a scout, 
ami a guide, altliough I do not own a foot of land on ’arth, yet 
do I enjt»y and possess more than the great Albany Patroon. 
With the heavens over my head to keep me in mind of the last 
great hunt, and the dried h'avos beneath my feet, I tramp over 
Urn ground as frcelv as if 1 was its lord and owner : and what 
more need heart de^i're? I do not say that I love nothing that be- 
longs to 'arth ; b>r I do, though not much, unless it might be Mabel 
Dunham, tliat I can't cany witli me. I have some pn].s at tho 
hio-lior fort that I valy considerable, ibongli they arc too noisy 
for warfare, and so we are eoinpellcd to live separate for a while ; 
and then, 1 think it would grieve me to part with Killdcer ; but 
i see no reason why we .shouhl not he buried in tlio same gnivo, 
for wc are, as near as can he. of tho same length — six feet, to a 
hair's-breadth ; but bating those, and a pipe that the toaiment 
.rave me. and a few tokens receivtul from travellers, all of wlueh 
rnight bo put in a pouch, and laid under my head when the 
order comes to march. I shall he ready at a mmnto s warning; 
and' let me tell you, Master Cap. that s what I call a eireuiu- 

PO with me,” answered the sailor, as tlio two 
walked towards the bloek, too much oeeupied with their respcc- 
tive morality to remember, at the moment, the melancholy errand 
they were on-“ that's just my way of 

How often l.avo I felt, when near shipwreek the ^ 

owning the craft! ‘If she goo.s. I have said to mjself. why 
in^ life goes with her, hnt not my property, and there s groat 
co'infort m that.’ I've discovered, in the course of 
the world, from the Horn to Cape North, not to speak of this 
run on a bit of fresh water, that if a man has a few dollars, ai d 
nuts them in a chest, under lock and key. he is pretty certain to 
fasten up his heart in the same till ; and so I carry pretty much 

nli lown in a belt round my body, f ^fTthink a 

he vitals ill tho right place. D e, Pathfinder, if I tliink a 

man without a heart any better than a fish with a hole iii 
"‘"J- l^L’t know how that may be, Master Cap, but a 'nan with- 
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myself but Httlo wtli dollars or Imlf-joes, for these aro the 
favoryte coin in this part of the world ; but I can easily bc- 
licvo, by wliat I’vo seen of mankind, that if a man k<\s Ji chest 
filled with either, ho may ho said to lock up his heart in iho same 
box. I once hunted for two summers, duriiifj the last peace, ami 
1 collected so much peltry that 1 found my rijjht feelings 
way to a craving after property ; and if I have coiisarii in marry- 
ing Mabel, it is that 1 may get to love such things too well in 
order to make her coinfortnhlc,’* 

“ You’ro a philosopher, that's clear, Pathfinder; and I don't 
know hut you’i'o a Christian ! ” 

“ I should ho otit of linmonr with tlio man that gaiiisaycM 
the last, Master Cap. I Itavo not been ehristianiscil hy the 
Moravians, like so many of the Delawares, it is true ; but 1 Indd 
to Christianity and white gifts. Witli mc.it is as oiicrcditablo 
for a white man not to lie a Christian, as if is for a reti-skiii not 
to helievo in his happy Imnting-gvoimd.s ; imlec<l. after allowing 
for difference in traditi«ms, and in some variations abimi flic 
niamicr in which the spirit will be occupied after death. I hold 
that a good Delaware is a good Christian, thougli he never sjiw 
a Moravian ; and a good Cliristian a goo«i Delaware, so far ns 
natur’ is cousnnicd. The Sarpent and I tjdk these matters over 
often, for ho has a hankerin’ after Christianity ” 

“ The devil he has ! ” interrupted Cap. “ And what docs 
ho intend to do in a church ^vith all the scalps ho takes ? ” 

“ Don’t run away with a false idee, friend Cap — don’t run 
away with a false idee. These things arc only skin-ileep, and all 
depend on edication and nat’ral gifts. Look around j'ou at mnn- 
Irind, and tcU^ mo why you see a rod warrior here, a black one 
there, and white armies in another jdace? All tliis, and a great 
deal more of tho same kind that I could point out, has been 
ordered for some special purpose ; and it is not for us to tly in 
the face of facts, and deny their tmtli. No — no — each eolonr 
has its gifts, and its laws, ami its traditions; and one is not 
to^^condomn another hecauso he does not exactly comprehend 


You must have read a gi'cat deal, Pathfinder, to see things 
as clear as this,’ returned Cap, who was not a little mystified b\’ 
nis companion’s simple creed. “ It’s all as plain as day to me 
now, thoi^h I must say I never fell in with these opinions 
uetor^^^What denomination do you belong to, my friend Y " 

A * do you hold out for ?— What particular church 

do you fetch up in ? ” ‘ 

yowrself. I’m in church 
***' church, drink in church, sleep in church. Tho 
arth is the temple of tho Lord, and I wait on Him hourly, daily, 
without ceasmg. I humbly hope. No-no-l'll not ileny my 
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Mood and colour, but am Christian bom, and shall die in the 
same faltli. The Monivians tried mo hard; and one of the king’s 
chaplains lias had his say, too. though thar's a class no way 
strenuous on such matters; and a missionary sent from Romo 
talked much with me, as I guided him through tlie forest, 
during the last i>cace ; but I've had one answer for tliem all — 
I'm a Chnstiau already, and want to be iicitlier Moravian, nor 
Churchman, nor Papist’. No — no— I'll not deny my birth and 
blood.” 

‘ I think a word from von might lighten the sergeant over 
the shoals of death, Master ’Pathtinder. He has no one with him 
but poor Mabel, and she, you know, besides being his daughter, 

is but a girl and a child, after all.” 

“ Mabel is feeble in body, friend Cap, but in matters of tins 
natur’, I doubt if she may not be stronger than most men. But 
Ser"eant Dunham is my friend, and he is your brother-in-law; 
so. now the press of fighting and maintaining our rights is over, 
it is fitting we should both go and witness his departure. 1 vo 
‘itood by many a dying man. Master Cap.” eontinued Pathfinder, 
who had a besett’ing propensity to enlarge on his expenenco, 
stoiiping and holding his comiKiniou by a button—" I ve stood by 
many a dying man's side, nncl seen his last gasp, and heard las 
last breath; for when the hurry and tumult of the battle is over, 
it is n-ood to bethink ns of the misfortnnate. and it is remarkable 
to witness how diffeixmtly human unfur’ feels at such solemn 
moments. Some go their way as stupid and ignorant as if God 
Icul never given them reason and an aecountahle state; '' l‘de others 
nuit ns rejoicing like men who leave heavy burdens belaud them 
1 tliink tliat the mind sees clearly at s-ueh moments, inj fuend, 
and tliat past deeds stand thick before the recollection. 

••i'll enn-nge they do, Pathfinder. 1 have witnessed some- 
thin" of this mvself. and hope I'm the better man for it. I 
remennber once that 1 thought my own tinio had come and the 
lo" was overhauled with a diligence I did not think mvself caP;>blo 
oE*nntil that moment. I’ve not been a very great sinner, friend 
Patlifinder— that is to siiv. never on a large scale, though 1 dart 
sav if the truth were spoken, a considerab o amount of small 
matters might he raked up against me, as well as against another 
mm- but then I’ve never committed piracy, nor high treason, 
mir mson nor anv of them sort of things. As to smuggling. 

1 \\ A €>( that Avhv I'ni a seafaring mao, aud 1 sup- 

pose aU cMlIng! have their’ weak spots. Ichiro say your traAe 
L not altogctlicr without blemish, honourable and useful as it 

sr, j;.sr,7S xjg 
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I yiclilcd a little, tliougli it was not in a matter to disturb 
a niau’s conscience in his last luomenfs. The first time was 
when I found in the wootls a paok of skins that I knowod 
bolouped to a Frcucher, who was huntinjj on our side of tlic 
lines, w'lierc lie had no busiiu*ss to be : twenty-six as handsome 
beavers as ever gladdene<l linniaii eyes ! Well, that was a 
sore temptation, for I thouolit the law would have been almost 
with me, although it was in jicacv? times. Bui then. I re» 
memhered that siwh laws wasn't m:i<le for us Iniulors. and 
bethought mo that the poor man miglit have built great ex- 
pectations for the next winter on tho sale of his skins ; and I left 
them where they lay. Most of our people said I ilid wrong: ljut 
the maimer in which I slept that night convinced me that I had 
done light. Tho next trial was when I found the rillo that is 
sarfainly the only one in this part of the world that can he calcu- 
lated on as surely as Kilhleor, and knowed that hv taking it. or 
oven hiding it, I might at once ri.so to he the first sliotiiiiill theso 
parts. I was then young, and by no moans ns expert as X havo 
since got to he; and youth is ambitious and striving. But. God 
bo praised ! I niastereil Hint feeling ; and, friend Cap. what is 
almost as good. I mastered my rival in as fair a shootiiig-.inateli 
as ever was witnessed in a garrison ; ho with his 'piece, and I 
with Killdeer. and before the general in person, too ! ” Hero 
Pathfinder stopped to laugh— his triumph still glittering in his 
eyes, and glowing on his snnhunit and browned cheek — “ Well, 
the next contliot with tho devil was the hardest of them all ; and 
that was when I enmo suddenly upon a camp of six Min^os. 
oslcop in tlio with tiioir guns niul horns piled in n way 

that eiiahled ino to got possession of them without waking* a inis^- 
creant of them all. What an opportunity that would liave been 
tor the Sarpent, who would havo desjuitched them, one after 
another, with his knife, and had their six .senljis at his girdle in 
about tho time it takes mo to toll you the stoiT. Oh! he’s a 
valiant warrior, that Chingaohgook, and ns honest ns he’s brave, 
and ns good ns ho s honest ! ” 

« i" innttor, Master Path- 

result— “ interested in tho 

very Li„a 4 taulf °u' •“ "r a 

’TwiI^mdniiJv^i’ ""f if you can understand flint. 

Wkv desperate trial; and yet >twas 

oTtLir 1 •?’ I not touch a hair 

of their heads for a whito man has no nat’ral gifts to take 

scalp : nor did I even make sure of ouo of thoir rilles I dis 
o™ *'“* " - no favouUite ^ ty 

I think you wero right onoutyh mr 
worthy fnond ; but as for the Vmameut Ld tr^storos^ 
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they would have heen condemned by any prize court in 
Christendom!” 

“ That they would— that they would ; but then the Mmgos 
would have gone clear, seeing that a white man can no more 
attack an unarmed than a sleeping inimy. No— no— I did 
myself, and iny colour, and my religion too, greater justice. I 
waited till their nap was over, and they well on their war-path 
nffain ; and by ambushing them here, and flanking them there, I 
peiipored tlio blackguards intrinsically, like,” — Pathfinder oc^- 
sionally caught a fine word from his associates, and used it a 
little vaguely—" that only one ever got back to his village; and 
he came into his wigwam limping. Luckily, as it turned out, 
tlie great Delaware had only halted to jerk some venison, and 
was following on my trail ; and whcij he got up ho had five or 
the scoundrels’ scalps hanging where they ought to bo ; so you 
see nothing was lost by doing right, either m the way of honour 

*Cap grunted an assent, though the distinctions in his com- 
panion’s morality, it must bo owned, wero not exaetlv ckar to 
his understanding. The two had occasionally moved 
the block, ns they conversed, and then stopped again, as somo 
matter of more interest than common brought them to a halt. 
They were now so near the building, however, that neither 
thought of pursuing tho subject any further ; but each prepared 
himself for tho final scene with Sergeant Dnnlmin. 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 

Thou barraine grouiul. whom winter's wrath hath wasted. 

Art made a mirror to behold my plight ; 

Whil’ome thy fresh spring ^ ^ ^ 

Thy Slimmer proude, with daffodillies (light, 

And now is come thy winter's stormy state ,, 

Thy mantle marM, wherein thou maskedst late. -SpeNSER. 
AiTitOUGH the soldier may regard danger, and even 

clmngo nist aiiVof doubts and anticipations for 



DEPATITINO. 


355 


over infij be the VArioties of our vcligions creeds — let us depend 
on the mediation of Christ, the dognms of Mahoinot, or tho 
oloborated allegories of tlio East — there is a convieHon, coniiiioii 
to all men. that death is but the stepping-stone between this and 
a more elevated state of being. Sergeant Dunliam was a brave 
man. but ho was departing for a country in which resolution 
could avail liiin nothing; and as he felt liiinself gradually 
loosened from the grasp of the world, his Ihnviglds and foclings 
took tlio natural aircctiou; for if it bo true that death is the 
great lerellor, in nothing is it luoro true than that it reduces all 
to tho same %iews of tho vanity of life. 

Pathfinder, though a man of quaint and peculiar habits and 
opinions, M'as always tliougbtfiil, and disposed to view tlm things 
aro\ind him with a shade of philosophy, ns well as with serhnis- 
ncss. In liim, therefore, tho scone in the block-lumso awakened 
no very novel feelings; but tho case was different with Cap. 
Rude, opinionated, dogmatical, and boisterous, tho old sailor was 
little accustomed to view even death with any approach to tho 
gravity that its importanco demands; and, notwithstanding all 
tliat had passt*d, and his real regard for his brother-in-law, ho 
now entered tho room of the dying man with much of that 
callous \mcoueem which was the fruit of long training in a 
school that, while it gives so many lessons in tho sublimest 
truths, generally wastes its admonitions on scholars wlio are 
little disin)sod to profit by them. 

The tir.st ]u*oot that Cap gave of bis not «>iiloring ns fully as 
those around him into tho soUminity of tho moment was by com- 
inencing a narration of tho events which had .iust led to tho 
deaths of Muir and Arrowhead. “ Both tripped their anchors in 
a hurry, brother Dunham,” ho concluded ; *' and you have tho 
cousolntioii of knowing that others havo gono before yon in tho 
g^eat journey, and they, too, men whom you’ve no particular 
reason to love ; which to me, were I placed in your situation, 
would bo a source of very great satisfaction. My mother always 
said, Master Pathfinder, that dying people’s spirits should not bo 
damped, but that they ought to bo encouragea by all projicr and 
prudent means; and this nows will give the poor fellow a great 
lift if he feels towards thorn savages any way ns I fool myself,” 

^ June arose at this intolligonco, and stole from the block-hoiiso 
with a noiseless step, Duniiam listened with a vacant stare, for 
life bad already lost so many of its ties that ho had really for- 
gotten Arrowhead, and cared nothing for Muir; but ho inquired, 
in feeble voice, for Enu-douco. Tho young man was imincuiately 
summoned, and soon made his nppoaranco. Tho sergeant gazed 
at him kindly, and the expression of his eyes was that of regret 
for tho injury ho had done him in thought. Tho party in the 
block-houso_ now consisted of Pathfinder, Cap. MaVl, Jospor. 
and the djnug man. With the exception of the daugUtorf all 



35G 


THE PATHFINDEH. 


stood arouiul the sorgeaul’s i>allet, in attendance on ]ms last 
moments. Mabel tnceled at his side, now pressing a clammy 
hand to her head, now applying moisture to the parched lips of 
her father. 

“ Your case will shortly be oum, ’Sargeaiit,” said Pathfinder, 
who could hardly bo said to bo awe-struck bv tbo scene, for he 
had witnessed the approach and victories of death too often for 
that, but who felt tlio full difference between his triumphs in 
tiio excitement of battle and in the quiet of the domestic circle ; 
“ and I make no question wo shall meet ag'in hereafter. Arrow- 
head has gone his way, ’tis true ; but it can never be the way of 
a iust Indian. You’ve seen the last of him ; for his path cannot 
be the iiath of tho ju.st. Reason is ag'in the thought, m his 
case, as it is also, in my judgment, ag’in it too in the case of 
Licutouaut Muir. You have done your duty m life, and when a 
man does that, ho may start on tho longest journey with a light 

heart and an actyvo foot.” i 

“ I hope so, my friend— I’ve tried to do Miy d»\y- , , 

« ny ” put in Cap : “ intention is half tlio^ battle ; ^“d 

tliough you would have done better had you liovo-to in the offing, 
and sent a craft in to feel liow the land lay, things might have 

turned out differently ; no one here doub s iw 

the best, and no one aiiywliero else, I sliould think, from what 

I’ve seen of this world, and read of t’other.” 

“ I did yes — I meant all for tho best. 

“ Father!— Oh! my beloved father!” -r, xt c i 

“Magnet is taken aback by this blow. Master Pathfinder, 

and can say or do but little to carry her ® ^ 

so wo must try all tho harder to serve him a fnendlj turn oiir- 

Did you spuak. Mabel ? ” Dunham asked, turuiug his jes 
in the direetinn of his daughter, for ho was already too feeble 

‘oTef filler- rely ou uotl.iug you have douo yourself for 

merej and ^IvaViou/trust altogether iu tho blessed mod.at.ou 
'.'.'Thc'ehaidaiii has told us somethiug like this, brother— the 
■'-•■“r. “::^tlmt?dodriue, out of question. Ho will he our 

^“'^f^tbit IV Im^dSl' ^oil mM wl has 
Z.e il! I do Relieve Mabel \s right, but thou you -od not ho 

" Vnot often feiryoim‘^™°i‘nsuffiekmcy to effect your 
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nature sufficiently to bo vcccivcil info tho j)rcscnoe of perfect 
purity? There is no hope for any but in tin; mediation of 
Christ!” 

Tins is what tho Moravians used to tell us,” said Pathfinder 
to Cap. in a low voice ; ” rely on it, Mabel is right.” 

“Right enough, friend Pathfinder, in the disiniiees, hut 
wrong in the course. I’m afniid the child will get the sergeant 
adrift at the very moment ^yhcn wo had him in the host of tho 
water, and in the plainest part of the channel.” 

“Leave it to ]\Iahcl — •leave it to Mabel — sho knows belter 
than any of us, and can do no harm.” 

“I have heard this bcftire,” Dunham at leiigtli replied. 
“All ! Maljol ; it is strange for the parent to loan on tho eliild at 
a moment like this ! ” 

“ Put your trust in God. father— lean on His Iioly and com. 
passionate Son. Pray, dearest, dearest father — pray for His 
omnipotent support.” 

“ I am not used to prayer — brother— Pathfinder — Jasper — can 
you help mo to words ? ” 

Cap scarce know what prayer meant, and lie had no answer 
to give. Pathrindor j)r.nycd often, daily, if not hourlv — hut it 
was incntaUy, in his own simple inodes of tliiiiking, and without 
tho aid of words at all. lii this strait, therefore, lie was as 
useless as the mariner, and had no reply to make. As for Jasper 
Eau-douce, though ho woulil gladly have endeavoured to move a 
luouutaiu to relieve Mabel, this was asking assistauco it exceeded 
his power to give, ami he shrank back with tho shame that is 
only too apt to overcome the young and vigorous when called on 
to perform an act that tacitly confesses their real weakness, and 
dependence on a superior power. 

“Father,” said Mabel, wiping her eyes, and endoavouriug to 
compose features that were iiallid, and actually quivering with 
emoliou— ” J will pray witli you— /or you— for myself, for us 
all. Tlio petition of tho feeblest nml humblest is never un- 
heeded.' 

There ^yas something suhlimo, a.s well ns much fhat was 
supremely touching, in this act of filial piety. Tlio quiet but 
eaniost mauncr, ni which this young creaturo prepared herself 
to perform the duty; tho self -abaudomuent with which sho for. 
got her sex s timidity and sex’s shame, in order to sustain her 
p.aroiit at that tryniig moment; tho loftiness of purpose with 
<l‘>-ected all her powers to the iinmoiiso Ujcct before 
her, with a woman s devotion, and with a woman’s superiority to 

wH 'f “ affections make tho appeal; and the holy calm 

into which her grief was compressed, rendered her, tor tho 

t impaubS 'er,- like awe and voacratiou 

Mabel had boon religiously and reasonably educated ; equaUy 
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without exaggeration and without self-sufficiency. Her relianco 
on God was clieerful and full of hope, while it was of the 1mm* 
blest and most dependent nature. She had been accustomed 
from childhood to address herself to the Deity in pi-ayer; — 
taking example from the Divine mandate of Christ Himself, 
who commanded His followers to abstain from vain repetitious, 
and who has left behind Him a petition that is unequalled for 
sublimity and sententiousness, as if cx 2 >re.ssly to rebuke the dis- 
position of man to set up his own loose and random thoughts as 
the most acceptable sacrifice. The sect in which she had been 
reared has furnished to its followers some of the most beautiful 
compositions of the language ns a suitable vehicle for its de- 
votion and solicitations. Aectistoiiied to this inode of 2 )ublic 
and even j)riYate iiraycr, the mind of our heroine had naturally 
fallen into its ti-ain of lofty thought ; lier task had become im- 
proved by its study, and her language elevated and enriched by 
its phrases. In short, Mabel, in this respect, was an instance of 
the influence of familiarity with propriety of thought, fitness of 
language, and decorum of manner, on the habits and cxi>ressions 
of even those who might be supposed not to bo always so sus- 
ceptible of receiving high impressions of this nature. When sho 
kneeled at tho bed-side of her father, the very revoreuco of licr 
attitude and manner prepared the spectators for what was to 
coino • and as lier affectionate heart promi)ted her tongue, ami 
memory came in aid of both, tho petition and praises that sho 
offered up were of a character that might have worthily Jed the 
spirits of angels. Although the words were not slavishly Imr- 
rowed, tho expressions jiartook of the simiilo dignity of the 
liturgy to which sho had been accustomed, and were probably as 
worthy of the Being to whom they wero addressed as they could 
well he made by liuman powers. Tliey produced their full im- 
pression on tho hearers; for it is worthy of remark that, not- 
withstanding the pernicious effects of a false tasto when long 
submitted to, real subUinity and beauty aro so clo^ly allied to 
nature that they generally find an echo in every 1‘eart. 

But when our horoiiio came to touch upon the situation of tho 
dying man, slie became the most truly persuMive for then s o 
was tho -iiiost truly zealous and natural. The beauty of the 
language was preserved, but it was sustained by s.mplo 
power of love \ and her words wero wanned by a holy zeal that 
approached to tlic grandeur of true clocpiouco. _ Wo might record 
some of her expressions, but doubt tho propnoty of subjecting 
such sacred themes to a too famUiar analysis, and , 

The effect of this singular but solemn scene was different on 
tho different individuals present. Dunham himself was soon 
W if tlTsubjeot of the prayer; and he felt some such rohef 
one who fiml^ himself staggering on tho, edge of a precjico 
under a burden difliciUt to bo borne might be supposed to 
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exponenco avIiou he unexpectedly fools the woijjlit i-oniovod, in 
order to be placed on tho sliouUlers of another bettor ahlo to 
sustain it. Cap was surprised as well as awed; thouf;h tho 
effects on his mind wore not very deep or very lasting. Ho 
wondered a little at his own sensations, and ha«l his doul)ts 
whether they were as manly and heroic as they ought to he ; hut 
he was far too sousiblo of tho innuenco of truth, humility, re- 
ligious submission, and humau dopondency, to think of inter- 
posing with any of his crude objections. Jasper knelt opposite 
to Mabel, covered his face, and followed her words with an 
earnest wish to aid her prayers with his own, tltough it may l)e 
questioned if his thoughts did not dwell quite as inucli on the soft, 
gentle accents of the petitioner, as on tho subject of her petition. 

Tho effect on Pathfinder was striking and visible ; visible, 
because ho stood erect, also opposite to Mabel; and tho workings 
of his countenance, ns usual, uetrayed tho workings of the spirit 
within. He leaned on his rille, and at moments tho sinewy 
fingers grasped tho barrel with a force that soomed to compress 
the weapon; while once or twice, as Maliel's language rose in 
intimate association with her thoughts, ho lifted his eyes to the 
floor above him, as if lio expected to find some visible evidence 
of tho presence of the dread Being to whom the words woro 
addressed. Then again liis feelings reverted to tho fair creature 
who w.as thus pouring out her spirit in fervent but calm petitiojis 
in behalf of a dying parent ; for Mabel’s cheek was no longer 
pallid, but was flushed with a holy enthusiasm, wliilc l«er blue eyes 
were upturned in tho light, in a way to resemble a pictviro by 
Guido. At theso moments all the liouest and manly attachment 
of Pathfinder glowed in his ingenuous features, ami his gaze at 
our hcroiuo was such as tho fondest parent might fasten on tho 
child of his love. 

Sergeaut Dunham laid his hand feebly on tho head of Mabel 
as she ceased praying and buried her face in liis blanket. 

“ Bless you — my beloved child — bless you — ” ho rather 
whispered than uttered aloud — “this is truly consolation — would 
that I too could pray ! ” 

“Father, you know the Lord’s Prayer — you taught it to mo 
yourself while I was yet an infant." 

Tho sorgoant’s face gleamed with a smilo, for ho did rc- 
uxembor to have discharged that portion at least of tho paternal 
duty, and tho consciousness of it gave him inoouccivabfo grati- 
fication at that solemn moment. He was then silent for several 
minutes, andall prcseutbolioved that ho was communing with God. 

“ Mabel — my child—” he at length uttered, in a voice that 
seemed to bo reviving—" Mabel, I’m quitting you.’’— The spirit, 
at its great and final passage, appears over to consider the body 
as nothing—" I’m quitting you, iny child, — where is your hand ? ” 

“ Here, dearest father— nero are both — oh 1 take Loth.” 
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“ Pathfinder — *’ added the sergeant, feeling on the opposite 
side of the bed, where Jasper still knelt, and getting one of the 
hands of the young man bj’ mistake — “ take it — I leave you as 
her father — as you and she may please — bless yon — bless you 
both ” 

At that awful instant, no one would rudely apprise the ser- 
geant of his mistake ; and ho died a minute or two later, holding 
Jasper’s and Mabel’s hands covered by both his own. Our 
heroine was ignorant of the fact, until an exclamation of Cap's 
announced the death of her father ; when, raising her face, sho 
saw the eyes of Jasper riveted on her own, and felt the warm 
pressure of his hand. But a single feeling was predomiriaut at 
that instant; and Mabel withdrew to weep, scaredy conscious of 
what had occurred. The Pathfinder took the arm of Eau-douce, 
and ho left the block. 

The two friends walked in silence past the fire, along the 
glade, and nearly reached the opposite shore of the island, in 
profound silence. Hero they stopped, and Pathfinder spoke. 

“ ’Tis all over, Jasper,” he said; “’tis all over. Ahs me! 
Poor Sargeant Dunham has finished his march, and that, too, by 
the hand of a vononions Mingo. 'Well, wo never know what is 
to ha))pen, and his luck may bo your’n or mine, to-morrow or 

next dav.” ^ ,i 

And Mabel ?— What is to bcc<imo of Mabel, Path- 

find<?r F ” , T > 1 1 fi. 1 • 

“ You heard the sargeant’s dying words— ho lias Icit Ins 

child in ray care, Jasper ; and it is a most solemn trust, it is ; 

yes, it is a most solemn trust ! ” , , , i i i 

“ It is a trust. Pathfinder, of which any man would be glad to 

relieve you,” returned the youth, with a bitter smile. 

“ I’ve often thought it has fallen into wrong hands. I m not 
consaited, Jasper ; I’m not consaited, I do think I'm not, hut if 
Mabel Dunham is ^villing to overlook all my imperfections and 
ignoi-anccs like, I should ho wrong to gainsay it. on aceoimt ot 
any sartainty I may have myself about my own want of merit. 

“No one wll blame you. Pathfinder, for marrjnng Mabel 
Dunliam, any more than they will blame yon for wearing a 
precious jewel in your bosom that a friend had freely gucu 

Do you think they’ll blame Mabel, lad ?— I’ve had my mis- 
irivings about that, too ; for all persons may not bo as disposed 
fo lofk at n.0 .vith lio aan.o aye* )<>,. and 
daughter.” Jasper Eau-douce started, ns a man flinches at 
siidSeu bodily pain; but ho otbermse maintaiucd ^>6 
command —‘‘And mankind is envious and ill-natured, inoio 
particularV i" >^bout the garrisons. I sometimes w^sln 
Jasper that Mabel could have taken a fancy to you, I do , ana 
OmTyon l.ad taken a fancy to her ; for it often soema to mo ti.at 
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one like you, after all, might nuiko her tJiau I ever 

can.” 

“Wo will not talk about this, Pallifiiulor,” iiitomipted 
Jasper, hoarsely and impatiently — “you will bo Mabel's bus. 
baud, and it is not right to spealc of anyone else in that cha* 
racter. As for me, I shall take Master Cap’s advice, and try 
and make a man of myself, by seeing what is to bo done on tlio 
salt water.'* 

“ You, Jasper Western ! — j'ou quit the lakes, the forests, and 
the lines; and this, too, for the towns and wnsty ways of tlie 
settlements, ancl a little difference in the ta.sto of the water. 
Haven t wo the salt-licks, if salt is ncccs.sary to y(ju? and 
oughtn’t man to be satisfied with wbat contents the other 
creatur’s of God? I counted on yo\i, Jasper — 1 counted on 
you, I did— and thought, now that Mabel and I intend to dwell 
in a cabin of our own, that some day you might bo tempted to 
choose a companion too, and come and settle in our neighbour, 
hood. There is a boavitiful spot, about fifty miles west of tlie 
garrison, tlmt I had chosen in my miml for my own place of 
abode ; and there is an excellent harbour nboijt ten leagues this 
side of it, where you could run in a)id out with tlie eutter at any 
leisure ininntc; and I’d oven faneietl you nml your wife in 
possession of flic one place, and Mabel and I in possession of 
tether. Wc sliould thus be just a healthy limit apart ; and if 
the Lord ever intends any of His creatur’s to be happy on ’arth 
none could be happier than wo four.” 

V ‘i forget, my friend,” answered Jasper, taking the guide's 
hand, and forcing a friendly smile, “ that I have no fourth person 
to love and cherish ; and I much doubt if I shall over lovo any 
other as I lovo you and Mabel/’ ^ 

“ Tlmnk’ee, boy ; I thank you with all my heart— but what 
jo'-o for Mabel is only friendship like, and a very 
different thing from what I fc-cl. Now, instead of sleeping as 
sound as natur at imdmght. as I used to could. I dream nightly 
of Mabel^Duuhara. The young docs snort before me ; and when 

little venison, the animals 

w/ Mabel's sweet conn, 

tenance laughing in my face, and looking as if tliey said ‘ Shoot 

me if )o« dare . Then I liear her soft voice calling out among 

MaS i/mv’ **10 Niagara, holding 

iVlabol 111 111} aims, rather than part from hor. ^Pho bitterest 

® the devil, or soino 

in £uTthat Sf ’’I'T- '"y *° 

S®/ 7 o*}Oiigofulness or by violence.” 

must it iifSl *^***^*‘ 0 '*»-ooiii. ivhat 

must It be to one who feels its reality, and knows it all to hi 
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true — true — tinio. So true, as to leave no liopo ; to leave notbiug 
but despair ! ” 

Those words burst from Jasper as a fluid pours from the 

^ i« . 1 1 . mi _ J 


tnat carriou wnii mem iiio iiisiaut couviciion oi luexr ueep bin- 
ccrity. Pathfinder started, gazed at his frioud for quite a 
iniiuite, like one bewildered ; and then it was tliat, iu despite of 
ail Ins simplicity, the trutli gleamed upon him. All know how 
corroborating proofs crowd upon the mind, as soon as it catches 
a direct clue to any hitherto unsuspected fact ; how rapidly tho 
thoughts flow, and premises tend to their Just conclusions, under 
such circumstances. Our hero was so confiding by natiu-c, so 
Just, and so much disposed to imagine that all his friends wished 
him tho same happiness as he wislicd them, that, until this un- 
fortunate moment, a suspicion of Jasper’s attachment for Mabel 
had never been awakened iu his bosom. He was, however, now 
too experienced in the emot ions that characterise tho passion ; and 
the burst of feeling in Ins companion was too violent, and too 
natural, to leave any further doubt on tlm subject. Tho feeling 
that first followed this change of opinion was one of deep humility 
and ox({uisite pain. Ho bethought him of Jasper’s youth, his 
higher claims to personal appearance, and all tho general proba- 
bilities that such a suitor would be more agreeable to Mabel than 
he could possibly be himself. Then tho notile rectitude of mmd 
for which tho man was so distinguished asserted its power: it 
was sustained by his rebuked manner of thinking of liimself, and 
nil that habitual deference for the rights and feelings of others 
which niipoarcd to bo inbred iu his very nature. Taking the arm 
of Jasper, ho led liim to a log. where ho eompcllod tbo young 
man to seat himself, by a sort of irresistible exercise of Ins iron 
muscles, and where bo placed himself at lins ^de. 

Tho instant his feelings liad found vent, Eau-douce was both 
alarmed at and ashamed of their violence. Ho would have giveu 
all ho possessed on earth could the last three minutes be recalled, 
but ho was too frank by disposition, and too much accustomed 
to deal ingeuuously by his friend, to think a moment of nttempt- 
ing further concealmeut, or of au ovasmn of the 
he knew was about to bo demanded. Even wlalo ho trembled m 
anticipation of what was about to follow, he never contemplated 

eqimoaitwn commoiicod, in a tone so solonm ns to 

thrill oil every nerve in his listener's ‘‘ 

me* You havo kinder feelings towards Mabel 

thought ; and, unless my own mistaken vanity and con^it have 

cruelly deceived mo, I pity you, boy, from my soul I do Ye , 

I tiling 1 know how to i>ity any one who lias sot ^ keart on a 

creature like Mabel, unless he sees a prospect of her regarding 
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him as ho regards her. This matter must l>o cleared up, Ean- 
douce, as tho Delawares say, iintil there shall not he a clotid 
atween us.” 

“ What clearing up can it want, Pathfinder ? I lovo Mahel 
Dunham, and Mabel Dunham docs not lovo me— she prefers yini 
for a husband ; and tho wisest thing I cnii do is to go off at once 
to the salt water, and try to forgot you both.” 

” Forget me, Jasper !— that would ho a pimishinont I dr>n’t 
dosarvo. But how do you know that Mabtd prcfars nic.^ — liow 
do you know it, lad ? to ino it seems impo.ssihle, like ! ” 

“ Is she not to marry you, and would Mabel marry a man 
sho does not love ? ” 

” She has boon hard urged by tho sargoaut, sho has; and a duti- 
ful child may have found It difficult to withstand the wishes of a 
dying parent. Have you over told Mabel that you prefarrod her, 
Jasper ; that you boro her thoso feelings ? ” 

“ Never — Pathfinder — I would not do you that wrong ! ” 

“ I believe you, lad, I do bclicvo you : aud I think y»m would 
now go off to tho salt water, and let the scout die with you. 
But this must not be. Mabel shall hoar all, and she shall have her 
own way, if my heart breaks in tho trial, sho shall. No word.s 
have ever passed atween yon then, Jasper ?'* 

‘‘Nothing of account — nothing direct. Still, I will own all 
my foolishness, Pathfinder, for I ought to own it to a generous 
fnond like you, and there will be an eitd of it. You know how 
young people understand each other, or think they understand 
each other, Avithout always speaking out in plain six-ecli ; ami got 
to know each other’s thoughts, or to think tlicy know (hem, by 
means of a hundred little ways ? ” 

“ Not I, Jasi>cr, not I,” tnUy answered the guide ; for, soolb 
to say, his advances had never been met with any of that swi*ot 
and precious onconragement that siloutly marks tho course of 
sympathy united to passion. “Not I, Jasper — I know nothing 
of all this. Mabel lias always treated mo fairly, and said what 
she has had to say in speech ns plain as tongue could tell it.” 

“ Yon have bad tho pleasure of hearing her say that sho loved 
yon, Pathfinder?” 

“ Why no, Jasper, not just that, in words. She has told me 
that wo never could— never ought to bo married ; tliat she was 
not good cnongh for vie ; though sho did say that she honoured 
me, and respected me. But then the sargennt said it was always 
80 with the youthful and timid— tliat her mother did so, aud said 
60, afore her ; and that I ought to be satisfied if sho would cou- 
6 ent, on any terms, to marry mo : and, therefore, I have con- 
cluded that all was right, I havo.” 

^ In spite of all his friendship for tho successful wooer — in 
roite of all liia honost, siucoro wi^os for his liappiuoss, we should 
bo unfaithful chroniclers did wo not own that Jasper felt his 
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heart bound with an nncontrollable feeling of delight at this ad- 
mission. It was not that he saw or felt any hope connected with 
the circumstance ; but it was gratefid to the jejuous covetousness 
of unlimited lovo thus to learn that no other ears had lieard tho 
sweet confessions that were denied its own. 

“ Tell me more of this manner of talking without the use of 
the tongue,” continued Pathfinder, whoso countenance was 
getting to be grave, and who now questioned liis companion like 
one that seemed to anticipate evil in the reply. “ I can and 
have conversed with Chiugachgook, and with his son Uncas, 
too, in that mode, afore the latter fell; but I didn’t know that 
young girls i>ractyscd this art ; and, least of all, Mabel 
Dunham ! ” 

“ ’Tis nothing. Pathfinder. I mean only a look, or a smile, 
or a glance of tlio eye, or the trembling of an arm, or a hand, 
when tho young woman has had occasion to touch mo ; and be- 
cause I have been weak enough to tremble even at Mabel's 
breath, or her brushing me with her clothes, my vain thoughts 
have misled mo. I never spoke plainly to Mabel myself ; and now 
there is no nso for it, since there is clearly no hope.” 

” Jasper,” returned Pathfinder, simply, but with a dignity 
that precluded farther remarks at the moment, “wo will talk of 
the sargoant’s funeral, and of our own departure from this island. 
After tneso things aro disposed of, it will be time enough to say 
more of tho sargeant’s daughter. This nuittcr must be looked 
into; for the father loft me tho care of bis child.” 

Jasper was glad enough to change tho subject, and tho friends 
separated, each charged with the duty most peculiar to his own 
station and liabits. 

That afternoon all tlie dead wore interred— the grave of biir- 
geaut Dunham being dug in the centre of tho glade, beneath the 
shade of a huge elm. Mabel wept bitterly at tho ceremony, and 
she found relief in thus disburtheuing lier sorrow. Tho night 
passed tranquilly, as did the whole of the following day, Jasper 
declaring that tho gale was too severe to venture on the lake. 
This circumstance detained Captain Sanglicr also, who did not 
oTiit tho island tmtil the morning of tho third day after the dc^tli 
of Dunham, when the weather had moderated, and tho wind Imd 
become fair. Then, indeed, he departed, after taking leave of 
tho Pathfinder in tho manner of one who believed 
company of a distinguished character for tho last time. The two 
separated like thoso who respect one another, while each tclt that 
the other was an enigma to himself, 




CHAPTER XXIX. 

*' Playful she turned, tlmt he might kcc 
The passing smile lier cheek put nn ; 

But when slio mnrkcil how mournfully 
HU eyes met licrs, that smile was gone.” 

— Lulht Itookh. 

The ocoiirronc(»s of the last few il.ays hail been too cxcitinj', and 
lind macle too many demands on tlio fortitude of our heroine, to 
leave her iu llio helplessness of prief. She mourned for her 
father, and slio occasionally shuddered, as she recalled tho 
sudden death of Jennie, and all tho horrible scenes she had 
tvitnessed ; but, on the whole, she had aroused herself, and was 
no longer iu the deep depression that usually accompauics 
grief. Pcrliaps tho overwhelming, almost atui)o£ying sorrow 
that cnisbcd'poor June, and loft her for nearly twenty-four 
hours in a state of stupor, assisted Mabel in couquoring her 
own feelings, for she had fcU called on to administer consolation 
to the young Indian woman. This she had done in the quiet, 
soothing, insinuating way in which her sex usually exerts its iu< 
fluence on such occasions. 

The morning of the third day was set for that on which tho 
Scud was to sail. Jasper had made all his proparntious; tho 
different effects wore embarked, and Mabel baa taken loavo of 
June— a painful and affcctiouato jjarting. In a word, all was 
ready, and overj’ soul Imd left the island but tho Indian woman, 
Pathfludor, Jasper, and our heroine. Tho former had gone into 
a thicket to weep, and the three last wore approaching the spot 
whore three canoes lay ; one of which was the property of Juno, 
and the other two wore in waiting to carry tho others off to tho 
Scud. Pathfinder led the way, but when ho drew near tho shore, 
instead of taking tho direction to tho boats, he motioned to lus 
companions to follow, and proceeded to a fallen troo that lay on 
the margin of a glade, and out of view of those in tho cutter. 
Seating himself on the trunk, ho signed to Mabel to take her 
placo on one sido of him, and to Jasper to occupy the other. 

" Sit down here, Mabel ; sit down there, Eau-douco,’’ ho 
commenced, as soon as he had taken his own seat ; “Pvo some- 
thing that lies heavy on my mind, and now is the time to take 
it off, if it s ever to be done. Sit down, Mabel, and let me 
Lghtcn my heart, if not my conscience, while I’ve the strenirth 
to do it. ’ ® 

The pause that succeeded lasted two or throe minutes, and 
both the young people wondered what was to come next, the 
idea that Pathfinder could have any weight on his conscience 
- f seeming equally improbable to each. 
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“ Mabel,” our hero at leng^Hi resumed^ “ wc must talk plainly 
to each otlior afore wo join your uncle m the cutter, where tho 
Salt-water has slept every night since tho last rally ; for ho says 
it’s the only place in which a man can bo sure of keeping the hair 
on his head, ho docs. Ahs me ! what have I to do >vith theso 
follies and sajnngs now ? I try to bo pleasant, and to feel light- 
hearted, but tho power of man can’t make water run up stream. 
Mabel, you know that the sargeant, afore ho loft us, had settled 
it atweeu us two that we were to become man and wife, and that 
wo were to live together, and to love one another as long as the 
Lord was pleased to keep us both on ’arth ; yes, and afterwards, 


too ? 

Mabel's cheeks had regained a little of their ancient bloom in 
the fresh air of the morning ; but at this unlooked-for address 
they blanched again, nearly to tho pallid huo which piof had 
imprinted there. Still she looked kindly, though seriously, at 
Pathfinder, and even endeavoured to force a smile. 

“Very true, my excellent frieud,” sho answered— this was 
my poor father’s wish, and I feel ccidain that a whole life devoted 
to your welfare and comforts could scarcely repay you for all 
you have done for us.” , , i i i i 

“1 fear me, Mabel, that man and wife needs bo bouml to- 
gether by a stronger tio than such feelings, I do. You have 
done nothing for me, or nothing of any account, and yet my vo^ 
hc.irt yearns towards you. it does ; and. tlioroforc, it soems likely 
that thoso feelings come from something besides saving scalps 

and guiding through woods.” ^ ^ 

Mabel’s check had begun to glow again ; and tliongli sho 
struggled hard to smile, her voice trembled a little ns sho 

Had we not bettor postpone this conversation, Pathfinder ? ” 
sho said : “ wc arc not alone ; and nothing is so unpleasant to 
a listener, they say. as family matters in which ho feels no 

iutere alone, Mabel, or rather, becaiiso 

Jasper is with ns, that I ^sb to talk of this matter The sar- 

gennt believed I might make a suitable companion for you , and, 

Uiongli I bad misgivings about it — ves, I had many misgivn g 

-he^fiually porsnatlcd mo into tho idee, and things ca"'/ 

atween us. as you know. But when you promised yo«r fat e** ^ 

marry me. Mabel, and gave mo yonr hand, so 

nrettily there was one circumstance, as your uncle caUod it, that 

5on dulu’t know ; and Pvo thought it right to tell you what it 

fs before matters nro finally settled. I’ve oftoii taken J P®® 

deer for my dinner, when good venison was not 

but it’s as iiat’ral not to take up with the worst when tho bes 

speak in n way, Pathfinder, that is difliedt to be 
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understood. If this conversation Is really necessary, I trust you 
■will bo more plain.” 

“Well then, Mabel, IVo been thinliinff It was quite likely, 
when you gave in to the sergeant’s wishes, that you did not know 
the natur’ of Jasper Western’s feelings towards yon.” 

“ Patlifinder ! ” — and Mabel’s check now iialed to the livid 
hue of death ; then it flushed to the tint of crimson, and her 
whole frame shuddered. Pathfinder, however, •was too intent on 
his ouui object to notice this agitation; and Eau-douco had 
hidden his face in his hands in tinio to shut out its ^^ow. 

“ I’ve been talkin’ with the lad ; and on comparing his dreams 
with my dreams, his feelings with my feelings, and his wishes 
with my wishes, I fear wo think too much alike concerning you 
for both of us to bo very happy.” 

“Pathfinder — yoti forget — you should romeinbor that wo arc 
betrothed !” said Mabel, hastily, and in a voice so low that it 
required acute attention in the listeners to catch the syllables. 
Indeed, the last word was not quite intclligiblo to the guide, and 
ho coiifcssod his ignorance by tno usual-— 

“ Annn ? ” 

“ You forget that wo nro to be married ; and such allusions 
arc imiiroper, os well as painful.” 

“ Everything is proper that is right, Mabel : and everything 
is right th.it leads to justice and fair dealing; tliough it in vain- 
enough, as you say; ns I find on trial, I do. Now. Mabel, 
hna you Known that Sau^douco thinks of you in this way, may 
bo you never would have consented to bo married to one ns old 
and ns uncomely as I am.” 

“ "Wly this cruel trial. Pathfinder ? To what can all this 
load? Jasper Western thinks no such thing: he says nothinir 
—he fools nothing.” o ^ b 

‘ Mabel ! * burst from out of the young man’s lips iu a way 
to betray the oncontrollablo nature of his emotions, thongh ho 
uttered not another syllable. 

Mabel buried her face in both her hands ; and the two sat 
hko a pair of guilty beings, suddenly detected in tlio commission 
of some crimo that involved tho happiness of a common patron. 
At that instant, perhaps, Jasper himself was inclined to douv 
his mssiou, through an extreme unwillingness to griovo his 
fncml ; while Mabel, on whom this positive aunonneement of n 
fact that sho had rather unconsciously hoped tlinii believed came 
so uuexpoctedlv, felt her mind momentarily bewildered, and she 
scarce ^ow whether to weep or rejoice. StiU she was the first 
to speak; since Eau-donce could utter nought that would be dis- 
mgenuous, or that would pain bis friend. 

at mention this 

Well, Mabel, if I talk wildly, I am lialf wild, you know; 
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by uatui*,’ I fear, as well as by babit.” As he said this, bo eu- 
dcavoured to laogb in his usual noiseless way, but the effort 
produced a strange and discordant sound ; aud it appeared 
nearly to choke him. “ Yes, I must be wild; I’ll not attempt to 
deny it.’’ 

“ Dearest Pathfinder ! — uiy best, almost my only friend ! you 
cannot, do not tliink I intended to say tlint ! ” interrupted Mabel, 
almost breathless iu her hasto to relieve his mortification. “ If 
courage, truth, nobleness of soul and conduct, unyielding prin- 
ciples, aud a himdred other excellent qualities, can render any 
man respectable, esteemed, or beloved, your claims are inferior 
to those of no other human being.” 

“ What tender aud bewitching voices they have, Jasper ! ” 
resumed the guide, now laughing freely aud naturally — “ Yes, 
natur’ seems to have made them on purpose to sing in our ears, 
when the music of the woods is silent! But we must come to a 
right understanding, we must. I ask you again, Mabel, if you 
had known tluit Jasi>er Western loves you as well as I do, or 
better perhaps— though that is scarce possible — that in his 
dreams he secs yo\ir face in the water of the lake; that he talks 
to you, and of you, iu his sleep ; fancies all that is beautiful like 
Mabel Dunham, and all that is good aud virtuous; believes he 
never knowed hapi)iuess until he knowed yo\»; could kiss the 
ground on which you have trod, and forgets all the joys of his 
calling to think of you and of the delight of gazing at your 
beauty, aud in listening to j'our voice, would you then have con- 

seated to marry me? ” . , u 

Mabel could not liave answered this question if she would, 

but, though lier face was buried in her hands, the tint of the 
rushing blood was vi.sible between the openings, aud the suffusion 
seemed to impart itself to her very fingers. Still nature asserted 
her power, for there was a single iiislnnt when the astonished, 
almost terrified, girl stole a glance at Jasper, ns if distrasting 
Pathfinder’s history of his feelings, read the truth of all he said 
ill tiiat furtive look, and instantly concealed her face again, as it 
she would hide it from obsci^’ation for ever. ^ 

“ Take time to think, Mabel,” the guide coutmued, for it is 
a solemn thing to accept one man for a husband while the 
thoughts and wishes lead to another. Jasper and 1 have talked 
this matter over freely, and like old friends, and though I 
knowed that we viewed most things pretty much alike, I cp'ddii t 
have thought that we regarded any particular object with the 
ve^y ^me^eyes. as it might be, untif we opened our to 

eacf other about you. Now, Jasper owns that the very time 

he beheld you he thought you the sweetest and 
creatur’ hc^ had ever met; that your mounded Mo 

murmuring water in his ears; that he fancied bis Mils wore 
you, g“ fluttcrinR iu tl.e wind ; ihnt your lauRl. Imuutod 
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him ill liis sleep; Hud that, ag'in aud Jig'iii, has ho started up 
affrighted, because lie has faueied some ouo wanted to force you 
out of the Scud, where he imagined you had taken up 3 ’our abode. 
Nay, the lad has even acknowledged that ho often weeps at the 
thought that you are likely to siwiid your days with aiiotlicr, and 
not with him.” 

“ Jasper 1 ” 

“It's soloiiui truth, Mabel, and it's right jmu shouhl know it. 
Now stand up, and choose ntween us. 1 do lielicvo Enu-demeo 
loves 3 'ou as well as Ido myself; ho has tried to persuade ino 
that ho loves j’ou bettor, but that I will not allow, for I do not 
think it nossible; but I will own the boy loves you heart and 
soul, and ho has a good riglit to be heard. Tho sargeant loft mo 
your protector, and not vour tyrant. I told him that I would bo 
a father to you, as well ns a husband, and it seems to mo no 
feeling father would deny his child this small privilege. Stand 
up, Mabel, therefore, nucl speak j-our thoughts as freely ns if I 
were tho sargeant himself, seeking j-our good and nothing 
else.” 


Mabel dropped her hands, arose, and stood face to face 
with her two suitors, though tho flush that was on her ebooks 

was feverish, tho evidence of c.\citomcut rather than of 
shame. 

“What would you have. Pathfinder?” she asked: “have I 
not already promised my poor father to do all you desire ? ” 
c ^ desire this. Here I stand, a man of tho forest, and 

ot little laming, though 1 fear with an nmbitiou bov’oud uiy 
desajts, and Til do mv eudivours to do justice to both sides. In 
the first place, it is allowed that so far as feelings iu \-our behalf 
are cousaraed, we love you just tho same; Jisi>er thinks his 
feelings must be the strongest, but this I cannot say. in honestv. 
for it doesn t seem to me that it can bo true, else I would frankly 

^ . So in this particular. Mabel, wo 


f v i‘umer. i ao think there is no man near 

binls and fish, should ever bo scarce in our cabin, it would bo 

Snlt V ^ Providenco tliau to any 

depended on me would never bo likely to Ct for iZ IZ 
rv“ ^cf^rfid Ignorant ! Its true I si>eak several tongues, such as 
they bo, while I’m very far from beiag expart at mvo ™ T en 

lV:ThatTw!atY S tlie oJcum- 

I n^ore comely iX? but 

to Wnt ihat I man ought 

to lam^t, except on vciy special occasions, is Ws looks, wfeo 
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all is rtMuembeftnl, age, looks, laruing, and habits, Mabel, con- 
science tells mo I ought to confess that I’m altogether unfit for 
you, if not downright unworthy; and I would give up tho hope 
this minute, I would, if I didn’t feel something pulling at my 
lieart-strings which seems hard to \indo.” 

“Pathfinder! — noble, generous Pathfinder!” — cried our 
heroine, seizing his hand, and kissing it with a species of holy 
reverence; “you do yourself injustice — you forget my poor 
father and your promise — you do not know vie / ” 

“ Now here’s Jasper,” continued tho guide, without allowing 
the girl’s caresses to ^vin him from his purpose; “ with him iho 
case is different. In tho way of pronding, as in that of lo\-ing, 
there’s not much to choose atween us, for the lad is frugal, 
industrious, and careful. Then he is quite a scholar — knows the 
tongue of the Freuchers — reads many books, and some, I loiow, 
that you like to read yourself — can understand you at all times, 
which, perhaps, is more than I can say for myself.” 

“ Wiat of all this ? ” interrupted Mabel, impatiently ; “ why 
speak of it now ? — why speak of it at all ? ” 

“ Then the lad has a manner of letting his thoughts be known, 
that I fear I can never equal. If there’s anytliing on ’ni*th that 
would make my tongue bold and persuading, Mabel, I do think 
it’s yourself; and yet, in our late conversations, Jasper has out- 
done me, oven on this point, in a way to make mo ashamed of 
myself. He has told mo how simple you were, and how true- 
hearted and kind-hearted; and how you looked down upon 
vanities, for though you might bo the wife of more than one 
officer, as he thinks, that you cling to feeling and wouW rather 
1)0 tfuo to yourself Aud natur’ than a colonel s Ho lairiy 

iriado my blood warm, be did, when bo spoke of your having 
beauty without seeming ever to have looked upon it, and the 
manner in which you moved about like a young fa an so nat rnl 
and graceful like, without knowing it; and tho truth and 
^usticx' of your idocs, and the warmth and generosity ot your 

Jasper!” interrupted Mabel, giving way to feelings that 
had gathered au ungovernable force by being so 
falling into the young man’s willing arms, weeping hko a ehild, 
and "Lost asjielplesl " Jasper !-Jasper !-why have you kept 

**"VhranTwer of Eau-douce was not very intelligible, nor w^s 

tho murmured dialogue that followed remarkable for 

But the language of affcctiou is easily understood. The lioui 

that snccecdL passed like a very few minutes of 

far as a computation of time was conceroed ; and uhen Mabel 

recollected herself, and bethought her of the existence of othew. 

Ter uncle wa., pacing tho cutters deck in J^^e 

wondering why Jas^icr should be losing so much of a favouraUie 
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wiud. Her lirst was of him wlio was >0 lik.-ly t.> f.-, 1 

the recent betraj-al of her real omnlions. 

“Oh, Jasj)or ! ’* she cxelaiiiuMl, likr ..no sii<l.I,-iilv s.'lf.cun- 
victed — “tlie Pathfindor ! ” 

Eau-donoc fairly tnmilded, not witli nmnanlv a|.iin-lii-;is',.ii 
but witli the painful conviction of th(> j.ano he ha.l his 

friend; and he looked in all directions, in ih<> cxi.ciTatiiin of 
seeing Ids person. But Pathfinder had withdrawn, wijh a i.u t 
and a delicacy that might liavo dmm credit to tlie s. n>ilMlitv and 
breeding of a eonrfior. F..r several miimfes the two h.v.-rs sat 
silently waiting his return, uncertain what pr..pn.‘fv re.iuiied of 
them midercireiunstancc.s .so inarkedaiid so p.«ciiliar At l.-n-dli 
they beheld their friend advaneing .slowly towanls them, with a 
tnouglitful, auu ovou ponsivo jur. 

'• I now understand what you nioaiit, Jasper, hv speakim- 

withont a tongue and lioariiig without an ear," he 'said when 

close enough to the tree to ho beard. “ Yes. I und..rsfau.l it 

now I do ; and a very jileasant sort of discourse it is. when one 

TwasSfit with Mabel Dnuhain. Ahs me !-I told tin- s-arg.-ant 

wild l?k.^ f 1 ^ was too old. too igunraiif, and too 

wild like, but he would have it othorwisc “ 

Jasper and Mabel sat-rcsembling Milton's picture of our 

*1“^ conscimisncss of .sin first hud its leaden 
eight on their souls, hoither spoke, iieiilier even moved 
though both at that moment fancied tliov could part with their 

.0.0 

with an intentness iPe d r,,. T 1^ i ‘tbhmler ga/ed at her 

fairly lamdicd in his nw ‘'>»<l''“Vour to cmeoal. ami then l,e 

crcnturowaslusttolnm for ovo/ ^ 

victiou,!ind then lic^ Hus con- 

with gravity- nlmost with soleiniiity loaiiner, speaking 



nimofo plead the young and Ci^ut V’‘^' 

mistake fas been no reV W I ^ ^ 

Heajuly punished for it^I ba?o Nn? 

you d say, but it’s unuoeessnrv T V ^ 

uuuoecssaiy. I /cel it nil, and tlmt is as good 
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as if I heard it all. I’ve had a bitter hour, Mabel— I’ve had a 

very bitter hoxir, lad ” 

“ Hour ! ” echoed Mabel, as the other first \ised tbo word, the 
tell-tale blood, wliich had beffun to ebb towards lior heart, msh- 
inff again tumultuously to her very temples. “Surely not an 

hour, Pathfinder ! ” . , . , 

“ Hour ! ” exclaimed Jasper, at the same instant ; no-^uo — 
my worthy friend ; it is not ton minutes since you left ns ! ” 

^ " Well, it may be so; though to me it has seemed to bo a 
day. I begin to think, however, that the happy count time by 
minutes and the miserable count it by mouths. But we ^vill 
talk no inoro of this ; it is all over now, and many words about 
it will make you no liappier ; while they will only tell me what 
I’ve lost, and quite likely how much I desan-ed to lose her. ISo 
—no— Mabel, 'tis useless to interrupt me ; I admit it all ; ami 
your gainsaying it. though it bo so weU meant, cannot ehaugo 
my mind. Well. Jasper, she is yours ; and, though it s hard to 
think it. I do believe you’U make her happier than I could, tor 
vour gifts are better suited to do so, though I would have strived 
hard to do as much, if I know myself, I would. I ought to have 
known better tliaii to believe the sargeant ; and I ought to have 
put faith in wlmt Mabel told mo at the head of the lake, and 
reason and judgment might have shown me its truths ; but it is 
60 pleasant to think what we wish, and 

persuade us when wo over-persuade ourselves. But what s the 
Ssc in talking of it, as I said afore ? It’s true Mabel seemed to 
be consoutini though it all came from a wish to please l.er 
father, and from being skeary about the savages 

understand you, Mabel, aud have no hard feelings. I 
hav’nt. I sometimes think I should like to live in your neigh- 
bourhood that I might look at your happiucss; but ou the 

whole it’s better I should quit the 55th « 

flin fiOtb which is my uat^wo rnemeut, as it might be. It 
wouM hav^b n better, perhaps, haii I never left H though mv 
rrvdtfwero much wanted in this quarter, and I’d been with 
Twift 55th vears agone — Sergeant Dunham, for instaiieo, 

Teu he in -uSer Tps. Stuf, Jasper, I do not regret that 

' Paliinder. ’■ hupetuouslv Wejrup.ed Maheh 

“ Do you regret having known me 1 Could I think s , 

"*''f.V^V‘li:re?!’^retZef 'iho guide, fakiug the hand o£ our 
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licarted as I once used to could, or to sleep as sound for soiuo 
time to come ; but I shall always remember how near I was to 
being midesarvedly happy, I shall. So far from blaming you, 
Mabel, I only blaine myself for being so vaiji as to think it 
possible I could please such a creatur’ ; for sartainly, you told 
me how it was, when we talked it over on the mouutain, and I 
ought to have believed you then ; for I do suppose it’s nat’ral 
tliat young women should know their own minds liotter than 
their fathers. Ahs me ! it’s settled now, and nnthing remains 
but for me to take leave of yon, that you niavdepart. I feel tliat 
Master Cap must bo impatient, and there is danger of his coming 
on shore to look for us all.” 

*• To take leave ! ” exclaimed Mabel. 

” Leave P ” echoed Ja.sper : " you do not mean to quit us, my 
friend?” 

” ’Tis best, Mabel — ’tis altogether best, Eau-douco ; and it’s 
wisest. I could live and die iu yotir coinjiany. if I only followed 
feeling; but if I follow reason, I shall cjuit you here. You will 
go back to Oswego, ainl hecomo man ami wife ns soon ns you 
arrive ; for all that is detenniued with Master Cap. who hankers 
after the sea again, and who knows what is to hnj)pen ; while I 
shall retiini to tho wilderness and my Maker. Come, Mabel,” 
continued Pathfinder, rising, aud drawing nearer to our lieroiue 
with grave decorum, “ kiss me; Jasper will not grudge mo oiio 
kiss then we’ll part.” 

” Oh, Pathfinder ! ” OKelaimed Mabel, falling into the anus of 
the guide, aud kissing his checks again and again, with a freedom 
and warmth she had been far from manifesting wliilc held to tho 
bosom of Jasper— •• God bless you. dearest Pathfinder ! Ton 
will come to us hereafter. Wo shall see yon again. 'Wlien old, 
yon dwelling, and let mo bo a daughter to 


, . ® returned tho guide, almost gasping for 

breath : 1 11 try to think of it in that way. YouVo moro he- 

fitting to be my daughter than to bo my wife ; you arc. Faro- 
Soar'd Now we’U go to the canoe ; it’s time you were on 

The manner in which Pathfinder led tho way to tho shore 

was solemn and ^Im. As soon as he reached tho canoe, he 

again took Mabel by tho hands, held her at tho lon^h of his own 

wistfully into her face, until the unhidden tears 

V /o^^tams of feeling, and trickled down his 

rugged cheeks in streams. 

Ins Ob ” said Mabel, kneeling rovoroutly at 

Insect. Oh ! at least bless mo before wo part,” 

nnj noble-minded being did as sho desired; 

and, aiding her to enter tho canoe, seemed to tear himself away 
as QUO snai>s a strong and obstinate cord. Before ho retire^ 
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liowever, he took Jasper by the arm, and led him a little aeide, 
wlieu he spoke as follews : — 

“ You’re kind of heart and gentle by natur’, Jasper ; but we 
aro botli rough and wild in comparison with that dear creatur’. 
Be careful of her, and never show the roughness of man’s natur* 
to her soft disposition. You’ll get to understand her in time; 
and the Lord, who governs the lake and the forest alike — who 
looks upon Anrtue with a smile, and upon vice with a frown — keep 
j^ou hni)py, and worthy to bo so ! ” 

Pathfinder made a sign for his friend to depart; and he stood 
leaning on his rifle until the canoe had reached the side of the 
Scud. Mabel wept as if lier heart wotild break; nor did her 
eyes once tum from the open spot in the glade, where the form 
of the Pathfinder was to be seen, until the cutter had passed a 
point that completely shut out tlie island. When last in view, the 
sinewy frame of this extraordinary man was as motionless as if 
it were a statue set up in that solitary place, to connuemorato 
the scenes of whicli it had so lately been the witness. 


CHAPTER XXX. 

“ Oh ! let me only breathe the air. 

The blessed air that's breathed by thee ; 

And, whether on its wings it bear 

Healing or death, 'tis sweet to me.' — MoORE. 

Pathfinder was accustomed to solitude; but when the Scud 
liad actually disappeared, he was almost overcome with tlie sonw 
of his loneliness. Never before had ho been conscious of ins 
isolated condition iu tbo world ; for bis feelings had gradually 
becu accustoming themselves to the blandishments and 
social life, particularly as tho last were connected with tlio 
domestic Jiffeclions. Now, all had vanished, as it might bo, in 
one moment; and he was left eciually without eoinpanions, and 
without hope. Even Chiugnchgook had left him, though it was 
but temporarily ; still, his i>rcscuce was missed at tlio precise 
instant which might bo termed the most critical in our hero s 

I • A 

* *^*Pathfiuder stood leaning on his rifle, in the attitude described 
in tho last chapter, a long time after the Scud bad disapp^red. 
The rigidity of his limbs seemed permnueiit ; and none but ft 
mau accustomed to put bis niiiscles to the sovorest proof could 
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liave uiaiiitaiiicd that poslxiro, with iti> inarblo-liko inflexibility, 
for so great a length of time. At lougtli ho moved away from 
the spot; the motion of the body being preceded by a sigh that 
seemed to heave up from the very depths of his bosom. 

It was a peculiarity of this extraordinary i)oiiig that his 
senses and his limbs, for all praeticjil purposes, were never at 
fault, let the mind bo pre-occupied with other interests as much 
as it iiiiglit. On the present occasion, neither of theso great 
auxiUarics failed him ; hut, tin. ugh Ids thoughts wore exclusively 
occupied with Mabel, her beauty, her preference of Jasper, her 
fears, and her departure, ho moved in a direct lino to tho spot 
wliero Juno still remained, winch was tho grave of her liusband. 
The eonvorsyition tliatfollowt*d passed in tlie language uf thcTus- 
earoras, which Pathfinder spoke fluently ; but, as tliat tongue is 
understood only by tho extremely learned, wo sliall translate it 
freely into tho English; nroserviug, as far as jiossible, tho toiio 
of thought of each interlocutor, as well as tlio pocidiiiritics of 
manner. 

Juno had suffered her hair to full about her face, had taken a 
seat on a stone that had been dug from the excavation made by tho 
grave, and was hanging over tho spot that contained tlio body of 
Arrowlicnd, unconscious of tlie presence of any other. She bo- 
hevod. indeed, that all had left the island but herself, and tho 
tread of the guide s luoccasiiiod foot was too noiseless rudelv to 
undeceive licr. 


Pathfinder stood gazing at tho woman for several minutes in 
unite atteutiou. The contemplation of her grief, tho recollection 

of ^or desolation, produced 
a healthful influcnco on his own feelings; his reason tehinff him 
how much deeper ay tho sources of grief in a young wife! who 

himself ^ violently deprived of her husband, than in 


tl.nt ii ; ko said, solemnly, but with an earnestnesa 

that denoted the ^reugfli of his sympathy— “you aro not alono 
111 your sorrow. Turn, and let your oyes look upou a friend ” 

longer any friend!” tho woman answered, 
isto oul ln?f **«nf'»&-grouuds, and tlioro 


ag'in reason 


1 -if '^’ 4 } do— this will iiover do. ’Tia 

and r^ht. You believe in the Manitou, JuucP” 

has ho 
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Jioavt, He strikes it with gi-ief; for it is iu oiir sorrows, June, 
that wo look with the truest eyes into ourselves, and with the 
farthest. sighted eyes, too, as respects right. The Great Spirit 
wishes you well, and He has taken away tlie chief, lest you sliould 
he led astray hy his wily tongue, and get to he a Mingo iu your 
disposition, as you were already in your company.” 

“ Arrowhead was a great chief ! ” returned the woman, 
proudly. 

'■ He had his merits, he had; and he had his demerits, too. 
But, June, you’re not deserted, nor will you ho soon. Let yonr 
grief out — let it out, according to natur’, and when the proper 
time comes I shall have more to say to you.” , . i 

Pathfinder now went to his own canoe, and he left the island. 
In the course of the day Juue heard the crack of his rifle once or 
twice; and ns the sun was setting he re-api)earcd, bringing her 
birds ready cooked, and of a delicacy and flavour that might 
have tempted the appetite of an epicure. This species of inter- 
course lasted a month, June obstinately refusing to abandon the 
«rruve of her husband— all tliat time, though, she still nccopted 
itho friendly offerings of her protector. Occasionally they met 
and conversed. Pathfinder sounding the state of the woman s 
feelings; but the interviews were short, and far from frequent. 
Juno slept in one of the huts, aud she laid down her head in 
security, for she was conscious of the protection of a friend, 
though Pathfinder invariably retired at night to an adjacent 

island, where ho liad built himself a hut. 

At the end of the mouth, however, the season was 
too far advanced to render the situation pleasant to June, ihe 
trees had lost their leaves, and tho nights were becoming cold 

and wintry. It was time to depart. i^,,.. 

At this moment Chingachgook re-appeared. He had u loi^ 
aud confidential interview on tho island with us fricuc . Jiuio 
witnessed their movements, and she saw that 
distressed. Stealing to l.is side, she endeavoured to « us 
sorrow with a woman’s gentleness and with a woman s instinct. 

yon, June-thank you.” ho said-” 't.s well luenut 
though it’s uLless. But it is time to quit this place. To-moirow 
\TL\\ depart. Ton wiU go with us, for now you ve got to 

^^^'Vunrassented iu tlie meek maiinor of an Indian 
she withdrew to pass tho remainder of her time near tho e,raj 
of Arrowhead Regardless of the hour and the season, the 
young widow did not pillow her head during the whole of that 
Ji^ mna fight She sat near the spot t hat I.eld the remams of 
her Imsband and prayed, in the manner of her people, for his 
success on the endllss^path on which ho had 

for their ro-uifion iu the land of the just. Humble and j 

^ s e wouhl have seemed in the eyes of the sophisticated and 
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nnroficcting’, tlie imago of God was on lior soul, mid it vindicated 
its Divine origin by aspirations and feelings that would Iinvo 
surprised those who, feigning more, foci less. 

Ill tlio morning the three departed ; Pathfinder earnest and 
intelligent in all he did, the Great Serjient silent and imitative, 
and Juno meek, resigned, but sorrowful. They went in two 
eniiocs, that of the woman being abandoned. Chingachgook led 
tlio way, and Pathfinder followed, the eourso being np stream. 
Two days they jiaddled westward, and as many nights they 
encamped on islands. Foriunntely the weather beenmo inilu, 
and when they reached the lake it was found smootli and glassy 
I>oml. It was the Indian summer, and the calms and almost 
the blanducss of Juno slept in the hn/.y atuiosphore. 

On the morning of tlic third day they passed tho mouth of 
Ihc Oswego, where the fort and the sleeping ensign invited them 
in vain to enter. Without casting a look aside, Chingachgook 
paddled past tho dark waters of tho river, and Patlifinder still 
loUowed in silent industry. Tho ramparts were crowded with 
spectators; but Luudie. who knew the iicrsons of his old fricntls. 
refused to Allow thoiu to be even liailcd. 

It wiw noon when Chingachgook entered a little bay, where 
the bcud Jay at anchor, in a sort of roadstead. A small ancient 
cleanng was on tho shore, and near tho margin of the lake was a 
Jog dwelling, recently and completely, though rudely, fitted up. 
There was an air of frontier comfort and of frontier abuudaueo 
around tho place, though it was necessarily wild and solitary. 
Jasper stood on the shore; and wl.en Pathfinder landed ho was 

'“xT The meeting was simple. 

that were asked, it being apparent 

that Chingachgook had made tho necessary explanations.^ Path- 

finder never sqneczod his friend’s hand more cordially than in 

in ho oven laughed cordially in his face, as he 

toldlmn how happy and well he appeared. 

Where is she, Jasper— where is sho ? ” tho iruido at length 

laSiut; SS; ^ '• ‘>“1 

T In Sarpent has told me all that ; and then 

Did the chiM ™Ue”'“did*sto*>Ttrwhe"tl’‘“^*’’““’ 

over ? > a saq weep, when the ceremony was 


878 


THE PA TH FINDER. 


“ Sho did both, my friend; but ” 

“Tes, that’s their naturi, tearful aud cheerful. Ahs me! 
they are very pleasant to us of the woods, aud I do believe I 
should think all right whatever Mabel miglit do. Aud do you 
think. Jasper, that sho thought of me at all on tliat jo^ul 
occasion ? ” 

“I know sho did. Pathfinder ; and she thinks of you aud 
talks of you daily — almost hourly. None love you as we do ! 

“ I know few love me better than yourself, Jasper. Chiu- 
gachgook is, perhaps, now the only creatur’ of whom I can say 
that. Well, riiere’s no uso in putting it off any longer, it must 
bo done, and may as well bo done at once ; so Jasper, lead the 
way, aud I’ll endivour to look upon lier sweet co\mtenauc*o once 
more.” 

Jasper did lead the way, aud they were soon in the presence 
of Mabel. The latter met her lato suitor with a bright blush, 
and her limbs trembled so, sho could hardly stand. Still, her 
manner was affectionate aud frank. During the hour of Path- 
finder’s visit, for it lasted no longer, though ho ate in the dwelling 
of his friends, one who was expert in tracing the workings of 
the human mind might have seen a faithful index to the feeling® 
of Mabel in her manner to Pathfinder aud her husband. With 
the latter, sho still had a little of the reserve that usually accom- 
panies young wedlock, but the tones of her voice were kinder 
even than common ; the glance of her eye was tender, and she 
seldom looked at liiin without the glow that tinged her cheeks 
betraying the existence of feelings tliat habit and time had not 
yet soothed into absolute tranquillity. With Pathfinder, all was 
earnest, siucere-eveu anxious; hut the tones never trembled, 
the eye never fell, and if the cheek flushed, it was with the 

emotions that are connected irith conccni. 

At length tlio mouiont came when Pathfinder must go Ins 
way. Chingachgook had already abandoned the canoes and was 
posti-d on tho margin of the woods, where a path led into the 
forest. Hero he calmly waited to bo joined by his friend. As 
soon as tho latter was aware of this fact, he rose m a solemn 

manner aud took liis leave. „ , i 

“ I’ve sometimes thought that my own fate lias been a littio 

hard,” lie said, “ but that of this woman, Mabel, has shamed mo 
jS'nT^^ins, and lives with me,” eagerly interrupted our 


" So I comprehend it. If anybody can bring her from 

her grief, niul make her wish to live, you oan do it, Mabel, 

I’ve misgirings about even your success. Tlio 

witlioutatribe, ns well as without a hlv^? 

to reconcile the feelings to both losses. Ahs mo !-what I are 1 
to do with other people’s miseries aud marriages, as if 1 Jwdu v 
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affliction onoiigh of my own ? Don’t speak to ino, Mabel—don’t 
speak to mo, Jasper — let me go iny way in peace and like u man. 
I’vo seen your happiness, and that is a projit deal, and I sliall bo 
able to bear my o^\ini soitow all iho better for it. No — I’ll never 
kiss you ag’in, Mabel, I’ll never kiss you ajj’in — Here’s jny haiul, 
Jasper, squeeze it, boy, squeeze it ; no fear of its jjivinj' way, for 
it’s the hand of a man— and now. Malnd, do yon tako it— nay, 
you must not do this— ” preventing Jliibel from kis.sin^ it, and 
bathing it in her tears— “you must not do tliis.” 

“ Pathfinder.” asked Mabel, “ when slinll we .see y.ni again ? ” 
“ I’vo thought of that, too ; yes. I’vo thought of that, 1 have. 
If tno time should ever como wlieu I Ciui hiok upon you 
as a sister, Mabel, or a ehild— it miglit be better to sjiy a”-liihl, 
since vou’ro young enough to he my daugliter— depend on It. I’ll 
comobaek; for it would lighten my very heart to witnos.s \’our 
gladness. But if I eiinuot — farewell — farewell — the .sargeaiit 
was wrong— yes, the sargeant was wrong ! ” 

This was the last the Patlitindor over ntteivd to tlio ears of 
Jasper 'Western and Mabel Duiilmni, Ho turned away ns if the 
words choked him, and was quickly at the side of his friend. 
^ soon as the latter saw him approach, ho shouldered liis own 
burthen, and glided 111 among the trees, without waiting to bo 

B 'n husbnud. and June, all watched tlio form 

of the Pathfinder, in the hope of receiving a parting gesture or 
a stolen glance of the eye, but bo did not look baet'. Once op 
tYnce, they thought they saw his head shake, as ouo trembles in 
bitterness of spirit; and a toss of tlio hand was given, as if he 
knew that he was watched ; but a tread whose vigour ho sorrow 

“mo t. 

again. 

They remained for another 3’ear on tho banks of Ontario^and 

in of Cap induced them to join liim 

1 1 ovoiitually became a successful and 

of Vn« If ’ T****”^ Mabel received valuable presents 

Ihov Sme toM her whence 

stnf Zhen thrmifi? ° " f tho gift. Later in lifo 

still, when tho mother of several youths, she had occasion to visit 

the mtenpr and found herself mi the banks of t^e Mohawk 

accompanied by her sons, the eldest of whom warcamWo of 

being her protector. On tliat occasion she observed a man in a 

j” " ill* »» InteutncM 
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distant glimpse and singular deportment of this imknowu hunter 
gave her a sleepless night, and cast a shade of melancholy over 
her still lovely face that lasted many a day. 

As for June, the double loss of hiisband and tribe produced 
the effect that Pathfinder had foreseen. She died in the cottage 
of Mabel, on the shores of the lake, and Jasper conveyed her 
body to the island, where ho interred it by the side of that of 
Arrowhead. 

Lundie lived to marrj' his ancient love, and retired a war-worn 
and battered veteran ; but his name has been rendered illustrious 
in our own time by the deeds of a younger brother, who succeeded 
to his territorial title, which, however, was shortly after mcrgetl 
in one earned by his valour on the ocean. 




t 
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